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| Dramatis Perſ one. 


A IUS Marcius Coriolanus, 4 noble Roman, bated 


by the common People. 
Titus Lartius, 2 Generals againſt the Volſcians, and 
Cominius, Friends to Coriolanus. 


Menenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 

Sicinius Velutus, > Tribunes of the People, and enemie 
Junius Brutus, to Coriolanus. 

Tullus Aufidius, General of the Volſcians, 

| Lieutenant to Aufidiuss 1-7, 
Yeung Marcius, Son 70 Coriolanus. | — 
Conſpirators with Aufidius. | 5 


Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus. | : 17 
Virgilia, Wife to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 


, 


Roman axd Volſcian Senators, ailes, Liffors, [ 
Soldiers, Common People, Servants f to Auf a 


— — — — . ——ů — a. r 


8 d, and other Attendants, 
* e 
3s 25 8 SCENE 5 is part ; in Rome; and pa part 
1 * in the Territories of the Volſcians 
1 and Antiates. 
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40 
7 SCENE, A Street i in Rome. 


Enter a company of mutinous Citizens with faves, ”"y 
Cp and other weapons. 


1 E 5 


A EFORE ve procced ny en hear 
A me ſpeak. 
All. Speak, ſpeak. 
1 Cit. You are all reſoly'd rather ro die, | 
than to famiſh? 
E l. Regel d, reſolv d. 
1 Cit. Firſt, you know, Caius E is | the e chief 
* to the people. 
We know't, we know 1 of On - 
1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have Corn at ous | 
own 41. No Ist a Verdict? 
No more talking on't, let't be done 5 Way, 


2 


ww Cit. One word, good Citizens. 
1 Cit. We are accounted poor Citizens; the Patri- 
cians, good: what Authority ſurfeits on, would relieve 
O- A if _ would yield us o_ the N while it 
2 were 


. were N we . . AY relieved us 
humanely: but they think, we are too dear; the lean- 
neſs that afflicts us, the object of our miſery, is as an 
inventory to particularize their abundance; our Fuffe- 
rance is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with our 
Pikes, ere we become Rakes: for the Gods know, 1 
ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt for re- 
ven E. 1 
* 2 05 Would you. 1 fl perial⸗ Vgäah Card 
Marcius ? 

All. Againſt him firſt: he's a very dog t to the Com- 
monalty. 

2 Cit. Conſider you, what * he has done for 
his Country? TT © 

1 Cit. Very "well; and 8 RY to give him 
IT for't ; bur that he pays ed * being 
rn e 
N All. Nay, but a, not „ 

1, Cit. I ſay unto you, what he hath done famouſly, 
he did it to that end; though ſoft - conſcienc'd Men cat 
be content to ſay, it was for his Country; he did it to 
pleaſe his Mother, and to be partly proud; which he 
Fs even to the altitude of his virtue. 

1 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac 
count a vice in him: you meſt in no way =. he 
Wee 13 5 | 

'1 Cit. If I muſt Bot, I need not be barren of accu- 
| "ations; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to'tire in repeti- 
tion. ¶ Shouts within. W hat ſhouts are thoſe? the'othe 
ſide o?th' City is riſen; why boy; we prating h here? 11 
the Capitol — 
oe, come. Sat 0 
1 Cit: Soft — who comes has >: { x 16 T-. 


Enter Menenius Agrippa. 


1 Ci Worthy Menenius Agrippa z one chat hath al 
Ways lov'd the People, 

1 Cit. He's one honeſt enough; would, all the ref 
-were:lo!  _ 
Man. What Works my Countrymen, in band 
4 where go you Wit! 
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.CorrobanuD ' 
With bats and clubs? the matter Speak, I pray 
7  E 8 RO N 

2 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the Senate 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
to do, which now we'll ſnewꝰ em in deeds: they ſay, 
poor Suiters have ſtrong breaths; they ſhall know, we 


re- e 
have ſtrong arms too. 5 
ie Men. Why, Maſters, my good Friends, mine honeſt” - 
0 Neigen, od "715 Ter Hey 
„Win you undo your ſelb es: „ inodaye He 1 f 
2 Cit. We cannot, Sir, we are undone already; .' .* 
for Men. I tell you, Friends, moſt charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you: For your wants 
im! Your ſufferings in this Dearth, you may as well 
trike at the Heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them 
Ng ® . \ .0 ; , 7 
Againſt the Roman State; whoſe Courſe will on . 


The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand Curbs _ 

Of more ſtrong Links aſunder, than can ever 

Appear in your Impediment. For the Dearth, - 

The Gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 
Your Knees to them (not Arms) muſt help. Alack, 
You are tranſported by Calamity — 
Thither, where more attends you; and you ſlander + 
The TR o'th' State, who care for you, like Fa- 

CRE, dz A 
When you curſe them as Enemies. W gh vr 
2 Cit. Care for us! —— true, indeed! — they ne'er 
car'd for us yet. Suffer. us to famiſh, and their Store- 
houſes cramm'd with Grain: make Edicts for Uſury, 
to ſupport Uſurers ; repeal daily any wholeſome Act 
eſtabliſhed againſt the Rich, and provide more pierci 

_ Statutes daily to chain up and reſtrain the Poor. 
the Wars cat us not up, they will; and there's all the 
love they bear us. i 4 

Men. Either you muſt ET 

Confeſs your ſelves wond'rous malicious, 

Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you 

A pretty Tale, (it may be, you have heard it;) 

Bur fince it ſerves my rasen I will venture 


3 . 


- 


* 


5s ConrrartanyC 


(1) To flale'r a little more. E „ 
2 Cit. Well, | | 
I'll hear it, Si yet yet you muſt not think 
To fob off Sa diger ces with a Tale: 
But, and't pleaſe you, deliver. 
Men. There was a time, when all the body” s members 
Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus'd it; 
Thar only, like a Gulf, it did remain 
T'th' midſt o'th* body, idle and unactive, 
Still cupboarding the Viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the reſt; where th'other inſtruments 


(1) To ſcale't a Hitth nore.] Thus all the Editions, but without 


Manner of Senſe, that I can find out. The Poet muſt have _ as 
have corrected the Text: and then the Meaning will de mam . 12 
Perhaps, you may have heard my Tale * but for all That, 

venture to make it more fal and familiar to You, by telling it over 


ie Seals; 


« again.” And nothing is more common than the Verb in 
wit our three Capital Dramatic Poets. To begin, with our ows Authos, 
Anth. 1 Cleop. 
5 e cannot wither her, nor Cuſtom tale 
er infinite Variety. 


Jul. Cz. 
7 ine 1 a commuti Lacgker, of did uſe 
To ſtale wwith ordinary Oaths my Lowe &c. 
And, again, 
— 2 Imitations, 
and aut of Uſe, and ftaled by other Mon, | 
Begin his Faſhion. 


So B. Jonſon, in his Every Man in his Humour, 

and not content 

To ftale himſelf in all OO 

He makes my Houſt bars common as a Mart. 
Revell. 


PII go-tell all the Argument of his Play afore band, and fo ſtale Li, 5 


wention to the Auditory, before it came forth. 

And fo Braumont and Fletcher, in their Beggar's Baſh. 
But 1 foould hſe my if to } 3 
And ſtale, in my Relation, the much Good 
You may be witneſs of. 5 


Queen sf Corinth. 
T'II not ſtale em, 
75 giving up their Charafers ; bat heave *. 


: make your own Difeov' ries. 

Wit at ſeveral Weapons. 
You Hall not be feet yet, ww8'll ſtale your Friend tft 
So pleaſe but him to fland for tÞ Anti mack. 


—y a => 1 


Did 


a AX Þ a ao[ t > mJ 


TEXT wy @ 


| (For, look you, 


\' Corronranyes 


Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inftra@, wal 127 
And W f poll prog ae did — >: 


Unto the oh bony affeckiom common - | ay Es 
Of the \ Nan erdd ae * 
2 Cit. Well, u, Sin _ wer made the bel 


vd, (2) Sir, 1 han toll 760. With 7M 


ſmile, © | 
Which nee came from the-lungs, but eyen thas— 


F may ern nt TUE 5 

As well as Seat ) ir fr. it tauntingly reply © 
Fo th' diſeontented Members, th mutinous Parts, 
That envied his receit; even fo moſt fitly, 
As you malign our Senators, for chat 
They are not ſuch as you 

2 Cit. Your belly's anſwer — what! 
The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
7 IC, — the arm our ſoldier, 

ur the leg, the tongue our trampeter's 
With other muniments and be helps 
In this our fabriek, if that 

Men. What then ee me, this fellow (peaks. 
What then? what then? -— 

2 Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be refirain'd, 
Who is the Sink o'th' body,. 

Men. ba then? As tid. la 

2 Cit. The former Agents, if t y comp! in, 
What could the belly anſwer? 

Men. I will tell den, 
If you'll beſtow a {mall (of what you have letle) 
Patience, a while; 5 hear the TT anfyer. 

2 Cit. 'Yeare long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good Friend; 
Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, 
Not raſh, like his accuſers; and thus anſwerd : 
True 1 is it, my pas Mer, Friends, e he, 


(2) Sir, 1 hall tell you with a hind 
Which ne er came from the Lungs, Thus all he Editors, mod f- 
pidy, hitherto; as if Menenius were to ſmile in err . Story, tho? 
ines, which OT follow, make it evident that the Belly was 
meant to ſmile. | 


„ That 
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Cantowanccs 


That I receive the general food at firſt, 5104 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is, 4 n ter ; 
Fa am the ſtore-houſe, and the . 1 


Becauſe J 
Of the whole body. But, if you do remember, To 
I fend it through the riyers of your blood, 


Even to the Court, the Heart; to th' ſeat ot > Go 3 
And, through the cranks and offices of man, 
The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency, , 
Whereby they live. And though that all at once, Y 
You, my good Friends, (this ſays the py ane me 
2 Cit. Ay, Sir, well, well. q 
Men. Though all at once cannot in 
See what I do deliver out to each, 
Vet TI can make my audit up, that all GD. 
From me do back receive the flow'r of oY 3 
And leave me but the bran. What ſay you to 1: | 
2 Cit. It was an anſwer ; — how apply you this? 45 
Aen. The Senators of Rome are this good dal, 
And you the mutinous Members; for examine - _ 
Their Counſels, and their Cares; digeſt things ri hel, 
Touching the weal o'th* Common; you ſha op 
No publick benefit, which you receive, 
But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you, 
And no way from your ſelves. What do you chink? 
You, the great toe of this Aſſembly ! — | 
2 Cit. I the great toe! why, the great . 
Men. For that, being one o'th' loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt, 
Of this moſt wiſe Rebellion, thou goeſt formoit : 
Thou raſcal, that are worſt in blood to run, 
| Lead'f firſt, to win ſome vantage. 
But make you ready your ſtiff bats and clubs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battel: 
(3) The one ade muſt have Bale. 


2 


Enter 


(3) Theo one „ Side muſt 5 Bail. 1 It muſt be ths 8 Side, ſure, 
that could want it; and who were likely to be their Bail? But it is end- 


leſs to queſtion with Negligence and Stupidity. The Poet, . 
wrote, as I have reſtor'd ; 


De one Side muſt Hive Bale. 
i. e. » Mufortune, muſt have the worſt of | it be diſcomlited.” * 


43 : have 


* 
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Enter Caius Matcius. an 11095 BRA 
Hail, "ads Marcius ! ESE, 
Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you diffemious 


That, rußbing tt che poor nch of your inen, II TY 

Make your ſelves ſcabs? { "FRO I 
2 Cit. We have ever your good word. : 
Mar. He, that will give good Orgs to thee, will 

b flatter. ' | 

- WM Beneath n What would you have, ye Cui 

\ JW That like nor peace, nor war? The one affrights you, 

The other makes you proud. He that truſts to yu, 

Where he ſhould find: ou lions, finds you hares: 

Where foxes, geeſe: You are no ſurer, no, 

Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 

Or hailſtone in the Sun. ä Your virtue is, aft 


5 


have reſior'd this Word in Kind other Paſlages of our Author; and we 
meet with it in a Play, attributed to him, call'd Locrine- 
bs — Yea, with theſe Eyes thou haſt feen her, and therefore pull them 
7 out, for they will wor 75 Bale. 
7 Mr. Rowe, indeed, in his Editions of our Poet, has erroneouſly printed 
Bail too in this Paſlage ; but in the old Quarto which I have of Locrine, 
prey in 1595, we find the Word ſpelt as it ought. And it was a Term 
miliar both with Authors prior in Time, and Contemporaries with 
Shakeſpeare. | 
n=— and obs her Fingirs hes and ſmale | - RP 
She wrong full oft, and bade God on her rue, . 
And wit the Death to doe bote on her Bale: &c. 
Chaucer*s Troil. and Creſeide. Book IV. verſe 758 
And the black Holme, that loves the wat'ry V. ale, 
WY the feet Cypreſs, fign of deadly Bale. =_ 
Spenſer's Tranſlation of hats Guat. | 
And again, | 
Said He, what * J Wretch aaherv a, that thus 
| Into this bitter Bale I am out-caft, 
Idem ibid. 
Thus wa Bliſs is prone to great Bale. : 
Firſt Chorus of Hercules Oetæus from Senechf ; rin in 1 381. 
And leaft my Foe, falſe Promos here, | 
Do interrupt my Tale; 
rant, gracious King, that, uncontroul d, 
I may report my Bale. 
Promos and Caſſandra, (a Play, rie, in 1 Ar 


| To 


1 1 0. K Ir 0 1 * v 6 ==. 


10 COoRIOLAN u Ss. 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
And curſe that juſtice, did it. Who deſerves TO 
neſs 

Deſerves your Hate; and your afetions are 

A fick man's appetite, 5 5 deſires moſt Tha 

Which would increaſe his evil. He, that depends | 

Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead, 

And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye truſt ” 

With every minute you do change a mind, 

And call him noble, that was now your hate 3 

Him vile, that was your garland. What's the nutte, 

That in the ſeveral places of the City 

You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 5 

| (rr the Gods) keep you in awe, which elfe 
ould feed on one another? what's their Seeking? 

Men. For corn at their own rates, whereef, they ſay, 
The City is well ſftor'd. 

Mar. Hang em: they ſay 1— 

They'll fit by th' fire, ad preſume to know 
What's done 1'th* Capitol; who's like to riſes 
Who thrives, and who declines: fide factions, and give 
f out 

Conjectural marriages; making parties ſtrong, 

And ſeebling Such, as ſtand not in their Liking, 
Below hl cobbled ſhooes. They ſay, there's Grain 
| enough ! 

Would the obility lay afide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd Slaves, as high 
As I could pitch my lance. 

Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded: 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
Vet are they paſſing cowardly. But, I beſecch * 
What ſays the other troop? | 

Mar. They are diſſolv'd; hang em, 

They ſaid they were an hungry, figh'd forth Proverbs; 
That hunger broke fone walls — that dogs muſt eat, — 

That meat was made for mouths — that the Gods fent not 
Corn for the rich men only — With theſe ſhreds 
229950 vented their complainings: which being anſwer'd, 


Ani 


„eee. 


rene 


3 


foe 


5 


ho 


CORIOL ANY US. 
And a Petition granted them, a ſtrange 
To break the . of Generoſity, 2 15 85 
And make bold Power look pale; they chrew 1 caps | 
As they would hang them on the Horne o'th* * 
Shouting their emulation. | 

Men. What is granted them? 
Mar. Five Tribunes to defend their vulgar EL 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinias Velutus, and I know not s death, 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unroof d the City, 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me! it will in time 
Win upon Power, and throw forth kn themes | 
For japon Powe 's arguing, 

Men. This is ſtrange. .- 


Mar. Go, get you home, you 3 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Where's Caius Marcins? 

Mar. Here — what's the matter? | 

Meſ. The news is, Sir, the Yol/cians are in arms. 
Mar. I'm glad on't, then we ſhall have means to vent 

Our muſty ſuperfluity. See, our beſt Elders! —— 


Enter Sicinius Velutus, Junius Brutus, Cominius, 
Titus Lartius, with other Senators. 


I Sen. Marcius, tis true, that you bave lately told us, 
The Yolſcians are in arms. 
Mar. They have a Leader, 
Tullus Aufidius, that will Few? you to't. 
I fin in envying his Nobi 
And were I any thing * what 1 am 
I'd wiſh me only he. 
Com. You have fought to ether? _ 
Mar. Were half to half the world by th' cars, and he 
Upon my Party, I'd reyolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion, 
That I am proud to hunt. 
1 Sen. Then worthy Marcius,. 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars, 
Com. It is your former promiſe, 


Mar. 


12 COR 10 4 . 7 
Mar. Sir, it is; | of 3775 7 75 FA 


And I am conſtant : PR tus Tenn 01 TP. 


Shalt ſee me once more ftrike at Ti us face. > art bet 
What, art thou ſtiff ? ſtand'ſt out? RT 


Tit. No, Caius Marcius, $4157 noinucdi 


T'11 lean upon one crutch, and Gght with t others | 0 
Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs. i oth 
f 5 wo” 


1 Sen. Your company to th' Capitol; where, I know, 


Our greateſt Friends attend us. 
Tit. Lead you on; 45 
Follow, Cominius; we muſt follow you 5 
Right worthy you Priority. 
Com. Noble Lartius / —— __ 62 Wk 
1 Sen. Hence to your homes bg ne kts 
To the Citizens. 
Mar. Nay, let them follow; 3 
The Yolſcians have much Corn: take theſe rats thither, 
To gnaw their garners. Worſhipful Mutineers, 
| You? valour puts well forth; 5 pray, follow. —— 8 
 [Exennt. 
-[ Citizens 2 away. Nauen Sicinius and Brutus. 
gie. Was ever man ſo proud, as 1s this Marcius? 


Bru. He has no equal. 2 
Sic. When we were choſen Tribunes for the People - — 
Bru. Mark'd you his lip and eyes? _ WL x 


Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 


| Bru. Being moy'd, he will not ſpare to gird the 
Gods | 


Bis: Be-mock the modeſt W 


Bru. (4) The preſent Wars devour him; he i is gromn 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. . © 


Wes The preſent Wars devour him; he is grown | 
 * © "Too proud to be fo wali ant.] This is very Auer red but 
the Poets Meaning muſt certainly be This. Marcius is ſo conſcious of, 
and ſo elate upon, the Notion of his own Valour, that he is eaten up 
with Pride; devour'd with the Apprehenſions of That Glory which he 
promiſes himſelf from the enſueing War. A Sentiment, like This, oc- 
curs again in Troilus and Creſida. 

He, that is proud, eats up himſelf. Pride is his own 6% his oaun 


Trumpet, his oaun Chronicle; and whatever prai bs itſelf but in a 7 
| Peta. devours the Deed in che Praiſe, 7 / er 


Sic, 


—— n 1 


4. 


That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome * 


Co R A 'P L * * V 5 | ” A 
Sic. Such a nature, fan J 
Tickled with good 83 diſdkins you aden P * A 
Which he treads on at noon; but I do Ry | -J 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded | W752 AJ 
Under Cominius.' ' « Ao » 3 
Bru. Fame, at the which REG e ergy E 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 55 4 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by Fa 18 00 4 
A Place below the firſt; for what miſcartics' 119 3 
Shall: be the General's fault, tho'-he perforis. i 3 
To the utmoſt of a man; and giddy cenſure 4 
Will then cry out of Marcius oh, M he {2 1 1 : 1 
Had borne: the buſineſs n 4 
Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 20-45% nnoT 4 
Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Marias, n W 1 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. 5 " 1-919 4904 ee = 
Bru. Come, FL SPE wrath Ane 72 130 1 ; 
Half all Cominius: Honours are to Marcius, wm 4 
h Marcius earn'd them not; and all his fault: A 

To Mercia ſhall be honours, though, n ; 4 
1 ought he merit not. 15 5387 _ 1 
Sic. Let's hence, and hear ' 7 3 
How the diſpatch is made; and in what fahion, 3 
More than his ſingularity, he goes | ) A L. 3 
Upon this preſent ation: | re or as ad 3 
Bra. Let's n. 1 10% 474 "| baun. I 
SCE N KE e 70 Corioli 4 
Enter Tullus Aufidins, with Senators of Cone! 1 

1 Sen. 8 o, your opinion is, Auſalas, | 3 
"That: they of Tus are entred i in our -Coun- 

> 16 9 * : 

And Ls how we proceed. V 1 
Auf. Is it not yours? : i f 


What ever hath been thought on in a this Serbe, a 


Had circumvention? *tis not four days gone, 


* I y”—_ thence — theſe are the words.— 1 2 1 


# 
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14 CorltoTtaAaNuUus. 
I have the letter here; yes here it ig; 
1 They have preſt a Power, bur 1 it is not knows 
cc Whether for Eaſt or Welt; che Dearch is grea, 
& The People mutinous; and it is rumour'd, 
< Cominius, Marcius your old enemy, 
« (Who is of Rome worſe hated that of yon) 
« And Titus Lartius, 2 moſt valiant Rowan, 
6 Theſe three lead on this preparation 
„ Whither 'tis bent— m "Ikely, * tis for you: 
„„ Conſider of it. 
1 Sen. Ous Army's in che Field: 
We never yer made doubt, but Roms was ready 
To anſwer us. 
Auf. Nor did you think ic folly 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till dou 2.300 
They —_ muſt ſhew themſelves 3 which anche buch- 


Ir Smd, ear d to Nome. By the lifcovery, 0 F 
We ſhall  ppear'd to . Bi which was 5 
To take in many Towns, ere Fre Rome 
Should know we were a- foot. 1852 

2 San. Noble Aufliun, OT 
Take your Commiſſian, hie you to your e, 
Let us alone to guard Coriolij 
If they ſer down before's, for the Remove 5 
Bring up your Army: but, I chink, 24675 find, 
They've not prepar d for us. | 

Auf. O, doubt not Thar, 
I ſpeak from certaintics. N ay more, it 
Some parcels of their Power arc forth already, 
And only hitherward. Ilcave your Honours. 
Jf We-and Cains Marrius Chance to meet, 
"Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever strike 
Till one can do no more, 

All. The Gods aſſiſt you! 

Auf. And = your Honours ſofe! 
I Con. 22 
SCENE 


2 


” 2 0nt0Lanuk oy 
SCENE ;chnge 6 Cans Maris Hou | : 


"4 | ' 2407 0 Rome. 


Ent — ia; — t down on tw 
, | e 6 = 


pol. "dB ter Gang orexprets! our\ſelf 
in a wore co ho 12 if my 800 1awk 


my Husband,' I wonld frecher rejoice in that abſence 
wherein he won honour, than in the embracements of 
his bed, where be would ſhew moſt love. 2 yet 
he was but tender-bodied, and the only Son of hy 
womb z when youth with comelineſs plucked all gaze 
his way; when for a day of Kings' entreaties, 4 Nos 
ther ſhould not ſell him an hour Benn der bet N 
-I. conſidering how Honour would become ſuch a per- 
ſon, that it was no better than piture-like to hang by 
th' „all, if Renown made it not ſtir, was pleas d to let 
him ſeek Danger where he Was like to find Fame: to 
a cruel war I ſent him, from whence be return d, his 
brows bound with Oak. I tell thee, Daughter, I ſp 
not mere in Fir f at firft hearing he was a man- child, 
than how in firſt Tecing he had r* himſelf a Man. 
—— 7 But had he died in che bulincſs, Madam 3 bow 
then 
Fol. Then his good Report ſhould have been my 
Son; I therein would have found iſſue. Hear me pro- 
fel Norm had I a dozen Sons each in my love a- 
11 1 none leſs dear than thine and my — Mur © 
das, I had rather eleven die nobly for their Country, 
Than « one voluptuoully ſurfeit out of action. . 


Euter a Gentle woman. 


Eo „Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to vilit ou. 
Vr. Beſecch you, give me leave to retire my f | 
Vol. Indeed, thou ſhalt not: 

Methinks, I hither hear ow Housband's Drum : 

I ſee him pluck Zofia Jo 55 * hair: 

(9 children from 4 * the Hei — him : 


p 
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Merhinks, I ſee kim e clins——and} call A 
Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear, 7 
Though you were born in Rome; his bloody brow. 
With . mail'd hand then wiping, forth he era 
Like to a harveſt man, that's tas 2 to mow 
Or all, or loſe his hire. 
Vir. His bloody brow ! oh, Jupiter, no blood! 
Vol. Away, you fool; it more becomes a man, 
Than Gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier - 
Than Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth Blood. 
At Grecian ſwords contending z tell Florin We] 
Wc are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Gent 
Vir. Heav'ns bleſs my Lord from fell a, 
Vol. He'll beat Aufidius RON 1 8 his e 
And tread upon his e 


Euer Valeria tb an oO her, 35 a 'Gentlewoman, 


Val. My Ladies Both, good. day to For; ET 5 

Pol. Sweet Madam CT SY 
100 Hir. T am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip — fe 
Val. How do you Both? you are manifeſt bool 
Keepers. What are you ſowing here? a ſine e 
good faith. How does your little Son? 

Fir. I thank your Ladyſhip : well, goc 

Yol. He had rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a Aram 
| than look upon his ſchoolmaſter..' - 

Val. O' my word, the Father's Son: TU ſwear, "tis 
a very pretty Boy. O my troth, 1 lobk'd on him & 
Hedneſday half an hour together- —— h'as ſuch a con- 
firm'd countenance. I ſaw him run after a gilded but- 
terfly, and when he caught it, he let it go again; and 
after it again; and over and over he comes, and up - 
Fan ain; and caught 1 it pan, or whether his Fall 2 50 

m, or how twas, he did ſo ſer his teeth, and and did 


tear it, oh, I warrant, how he mammockt it! 
Vol. One of's Father" s moods. 44 
Val. Indeed, la, tis a noble Child. 
Fir. A crack, W n e 


5 


1 & 
at. 
LS s 
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"Ev n10tanet 


pal: Gene; lay aſide your Stitchery; I muſt haye 
you play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon; 
Vir. No, good Madam, ! Dos: not out of doors: | 

Fal. Nor out of doors]! Fr. : 

Hol. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 

Vir. Iudeed, no, by your patience T'll not over 
the threſhold, till my Lord return from the wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine your ſelf moſt unreaſonably : 
Come, you muſt go viſit the good Lady that lyes in. 

Vir. 1 will wiſh her ſpeedy Rena and viſit her 
with my 4 3 bur I cannot go thither, | 

Vol. Why, I pray you? 

Hir. *Tis not to {ave labour, nor that I want love. 

Val. You would be another Penelope; yet they fa fa 
all the yarn, ſhe ſpun in Uly/es's abſence, did but 11 
Ithaca full of moths. Come, I would: your cambrick 
were ſenſible as your finger, that you might leave 
pricking it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 5 

Vir. No, good Madam, pargon me; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

Pal. In truth, la, go with me, and T'U tell you ex- 
cellent news of your Husband. 

Vir. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. | 

Val. Verily, I do not jeſt with you; there came 
news from him laſt night. 1 | 

Vir. Indeed, Madam — 

Val. In carneſt, it's true; I heard a Senator weak 
it. Thus it 1s the Yolſcians have an army forth, 
againſt whom Cominius the General is gone, with one 
part of our Roman Power. Your Lord and Titus Lar- 
tius are ſet down before their City Corioli; they no- 
thing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars. 
This is true, on my honour; and ſo, I pray, go with 
us. 

Vir. Give me excuſe, ood . I will obey 
you in every thing hereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone, Lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will 
but diſeaſe our better mirth. - 

Val. In troth, 1 think, ſhe would: fare you well, 
then. Come, good ſweet” Lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, 

Vol.. VI. E turn 
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18 SOA 
ark thy Sdlenmnefs out o' doet, and go along with us, 
Vir. No: at a word, Madataz indeed, I mult not. 
I wiſh you much mirth; „ 
Val. Well, then farewel. 5 [ Exeunt, 


SGENE rhunger ro the Walls of Corioll. 
yonex Matcius, Titus Laftius, with Captains amd Sol. 
1 alers + To them a Meiner. 
Mar. Vonder comes news: a wiger, they have met 
The: Lart. My horſe to yours, ho. 


„ 


' Mar. *Ti done. 
Lat. Agteed. G4, + 
Mar. Say, has out General met the enemy? 
Me. They lye in view; but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Bait. 86, the good horſe is mine. 
Mar. I'll buy him of you. 1 „„ 
Tur. No, I'll net fell, nor give him: lend hin 
you, I will, | 5 
For half an hundted years: Summon the Town. 

Mar. How far off lye theſe armies? 

Mz/. Within 4 mile and half. 

Mar. Then Thall we hear their larum, and they dun 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work; 
That we with ſmoa ng {words may march from hence 

Jo help our fielded Friends! Come, blow thy blaſt. 


They ſennũ à Parity. Rurer ivo Senators with drbers 
To | dn the Walls. F 
TNullus Aufidius, is he within your Walls? Fe 
+ 4 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 
That's leſſer than a little: hark, our Drums 
Are bringing forth our Youth: we'll break our Wal 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up; our Gates, 


" EF PP 'Y 4 kK Ad Ww ua. — WO ? 4 


Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes | 
. 'They'Y-open of themſelves. Hark you, far off g 


The 
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| ContQLANUYS 13 
here is Auſidius. Liſt, what work he makes 


. 


mongſt your cloven army. - 
Mar. Oh, they are at it! — 


Lart. Their noiſe be our inſtruction. Ladders, het. 


Erster the Volſcis 
Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their Cary 
71. NNo put your ſhields before your hearts, and figh 
With hearts more proof than ſhields. Advance, brave 
2 TH  - 5 3 . 
net They do diſdain us much beyond our thoughts; 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath. Come on, my 
fellows; i | . 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Folſcian, 
| And he ſhall feel mine edge. ry 
MM [ aAlarum; the Romans brat hack to their Trenches. 
Ke. enter Marcius. 


Mar. (5) All the Contagion of the South light on 
you, a 8 

You ſhames of Rome, you! — herds of hoils and plagues 
Plaiſter you o'er, that you may be abhorr * | 
Farther than ſeen, and one infect another  _ 
Againſt the wind a mile you ſouls of geeſe, - 
That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From Slaves, that apes would beat? Pluto and Hell! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale, 
With flight, and 


"FA 


agued fear! mend, and charge home, 
Or by the fires of Heaven, I'll leave the Foe, 
And make my wars on you: look to't, come on; 


(5) All the Contagion of the South light on You, vv 
7ou Shames of Ronic ; n Herdes of Bulb and Þ 3 
Cy  Plaifter you o ar, &c.] Thus miſerably did the old Editors give ys 
[7 this Paſſage mangled, by bad Pointing; Mr. Pope would not indyigy 
. private Senſe, by any Alteration to make it intelligible, The mes 
al Judges of Engliſʒ muſt be aware, that no Member of any Sentence. can 
a begin with a Genizive Caſe, and a precedin Nomi nati ve be wanting to 
govern That and the Verb. Where, therefore, is the Nominative to, 
: of Boils and Plagues plaiſter you oer; Or what Senſe ar 
% there in the Paſſage, as ic here ſtands? I reform d the Pointing in 
ol ftpendix to my Snaxs EAI Reftor'd, and Mr. Pope has v« 4 
15 . g | x. " 
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If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll bear them to their wives, 
As they us to our "trenches followed, 


Another alarum, and Marcius follows them. to RY gates 


So, now the gates are ope: now prove good ſeconds; 


»Tis for the followers, fortune widens them; 


Not for the fliers: mark me, and do the like. 
He enters the gates, and is ſbut in, 


1 Sol. Fool. bardineb, not I. 
2 Sol. Nor 1. 


1 gol. See, they have ſhut him in. Aurum continues 


All. To th' pot, I warrant him. 


Enter Titus . 


Lart. What is become of Marcius : = 
All. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs. 
1 Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters; who, upon the A 


Qapt to their gates; he is himſelf alone, 


To anſwer all the Cite: 
Lart. Oh, noble fellow! 

Who, ſenſible, out-does his ſenſeleſs ſword, (6) 

And when it bows, ſtands up: thou art lefr, Marcius— 

A carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, 


| Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou walt a ſoldier (7) 


Even 


(6) Who ſ envbly ola bis Senſelſs Sword, 
And when it bows, Hands up.] 
The fine and eaſy Emendation of this Paſſage, which I have inſerted in 
the Text, is owing to the ingenious Dr. Thir/by. 

(7) Thou aft a Soldier. 1 | 
Even to Calvus nig ;] | 
T. Lartius is here ſumming up his Friend's Character, as a Warrior 
that was terrible 1 in his Strokes, in the Tone of his Voice, and the 
Grimneſs of his Countenance. But who was this Caluus, that wiſh'd 


| theſs three Characteriſticks in a Soldier? I'm afraid, Greek and Roman 


will be at a Loſs to account for ſuch a Man ani ſuch Circum- 
ſtances join d to ſignalize him. I formerly amended the Paſſage, and 


 prov'd that the Poet muſt have wrote, 


Even to Cato's WiÞh ; 
The Error probably aroſe from the Similitude in the Manuſcript of t 
to : and ſo this unknown Wight Ca/vus ſprung up. I come now 


* the Authorities for my Emendation. Plutarch, in the Life of Co- 


riolanus 


. 


— ty a. NY 
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Cornorltaxnys) = Ka 
Zven to Cato's wiſh, not fierce and terrible | 
Only in ſtroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 

he thunder - like percuſſion of thy ſoun 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the 728 
Were feaverous, and did tremble. 


Enter Marcius bleeding, Man by the Emmy. a 0 X 


in. 1 Fol. Look, Sir. — 
Lart. O, tis Krebs | 
Let's ch him off, or make remain F 


es, [ They fight, and all enter the Ci ity. 


Enter certain Romans with Spoils. ; 


1 Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
2 Rom. And I this. 7 
3 Rom. A murrain on't, I took this for 9 
L Alarum continues flill afar off. 


Enter Marcius and Titus Lartius, with a. Trumpet. 


Mar. See here theſe Movers, that do prize their hae 
nours 
At a crack'd drachm: cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 
— © Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe flaves, 


9. 
ls; 


rar ſpeaki ing of this Hero, ſays; ; He was a Man (chat which 
Caro reguir d in a Warrior) not only dreadful to meet with in the 
Field, by reaſon of his Hand and Stroke; but inſupportable to an En 
for the very Tone and Accent / his Voice; and A ſole Terror of bi, | 
. WH Ape. — This again is confirm'd by the Hiſtorian, in the Life of 
in BW Marcus Caro the Cenſor. In Engagements (ſays He;) he would uſe 
to ſtrike luſtily, 2vith a fieree Countenance flare upon his E nemies, and 
with a harſh threatning Voice accoft them. Nor was he out in his Opi- 
nion, whilſt he taught, that ſuch rugged: kind A Behaviour Jomatimes 
or Bl does ftrike the E nemy more than the Seword it ſelf. Mr. Pope owns, I 
he BY have clearly prov'd this Point: but he ſeems inclin'd to think, the Blun- 
der ſhould rather have continued, than I ſhould have diſcoverd the 
Author guilty of ſuch a terrible Anachroniſm. But is Mr. Pope con- 
ſeious of no other Anachroniſm committed by our Poet in this Play? 
Menenius in one Paſſage talks of Alexander the Great; tho” that Prince 
was not born till 130 Years after Corio/anuss Death; nay, and in ano- 
ther He mentions Galen, whoſe Birth was above 420 ears later than 
That of Alexander. And there are certain other Anachroniſms, that 
lie blended together, which I ſhall have Occaſion to inform Mr. Pope 
of, before I have done with the 2d AQ of this * p 
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Exe yet the fight be Gone, pack up down with them; 
And bak, . noiſe the Conrad, makes! — to "IO bs 


There is the man of my Toul's hate, uus, 
Piercing our Romans: then, valiant Titus, take = 
Canvenient numbers to make gobd the City 
Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the bini, will haſte 
To help Cominius. 
Lart. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt; 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 
For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe nie not: 
My work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare mo well: 
The blood, I drop, is rather en 
Than dangerous to me, 
I Aufdias thus I will ap ar, and foke. 
Lart. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms | 
Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords ! bold gemleman! 
ar page — thy page! | 
ar. Thy friend no leſs, 
Than thoſe 1 0 placeth higheſt! fo, el 
Lart. Thou worthieft Adarrius, 
Go ſound thy trumpet in the market place, 
Call thither all the officers o'th' town, 
* they ſhall know our mind. Away. TCEreum 


80 E N E changes to the Roman Comp. 


Enter Cominius retreating, with Soldiers. 
Com, kene you, Low friends; well fought; we are 
come off 


Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our Stands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me, Sirs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we . ſtrack, 

By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The Charges of our frie The Roman Gods 
Lead their fucceſſes, as we with our owns 

That both our Powers, with ſmiling fronts encountring, 
tay give you thank ful Aer Thy news? 


4 / 
Kd 


Enter 


More than I know hat ſound of * Marcus asser 


„ 


Euter Meſſenger.” „ 
Meſ. The. citizens of Corioli haun idued, - „ vm A. 
And given to Lartius and ta Mangius bartol, 95 
I ſaw our Party to their treuches W 101 8 ry 
And then I came away. _ n 70 WE 
Com. Tho? thau fpeak'ft truth, 5 ” 
Methinks, thouſpeak*ft not well; How lang ee — 
Me. Above an hour, my lord. . 
Com. Tis not a mile: briefly, we Ld cheir dran. 
How could'ſt thou in a mile cenigue an puts 
And bring the news ſo late? 1 67 to 
Meſ. Spies of the Volſcians 
Held me in chaſe, that I was foro 4 to . ES 
Three or four miles about; elſe had I, Sir, 455 5 
es an hour ROE brought my report. _ 


ww £ 
* 


1 Ener Mareius. | 5 5 1 
_ W ho's yonder, 35 en 
That does appear as he were flead? Q Gass! 
He has the ſtamp of Marcius, and I en, 2468 


Beſore time (een him thus. e 


Mar. 8 . NE: 1 * oy A. 
Com. The ſhepher owes got ; 5 om 8 
tabor, (8) 


From every meaner man. LE) 
Mar. Come I too late? + 
Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood DF other | 

But mantled in your own: 5 


(8) The Shepherd knows not 7 Fund 365 am 4 T, * 
More than I know the Sound of Maxcius' Tongue 
From ev'ry neaner Man. 


This has the Air of an Imitation, 25 W x perro d : 
it, or no, from the Ociginal: I mean, what Les ſays eb the Greek 


Poet of being able to diſtinguiſn me Voice, tho * 2 nat ſee 


her. 
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May. Oh! let me clip ye (9 B 
In arms as ſound, as when [ woo'd; in heart * 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was _ : S 
And tapers burnt to bedward. A 
Com. Flower of Warriors, F 
How is't with Titus Lartins ? | \ 
Mar. As with a man buſied about Decrees; 
e e to death, and ſome to exile, ) 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatning th' other 3 4 
par Grit in the name of Rome, 6 1 
Even like a a fawning rs in the leaſh, 1 
To let him flip at will 5 
Tom. Where is that ſlave, | ; 
Which told me they had beat you to your t trenches? ( 
Where is he? call him hither. l 
Mar. Let him alone, ] 
He did inform the truth : but, for our gentlemen, ] 
The common file, (a plague! Tribunes for them!) ] 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did 1 = | 
From raſcals worſe than they. = | 
Com. But how prevail'd you? 


Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think 
Where is the enemy? are you lords o'th* field? 

If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo? 
Com. Marcius, we have at diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire to win our purpoſe. _ 

Mar. How lies their battel? know you on what fide 
They have plac'd their men of truſt? 

Com. As I guels, Marcius, 
Their bands i'th' vaward are the Antiates 
Of their beſt truſt : o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. | 

Mar. I do beſeech you, 
By all the battels wherein we have fought, 


_vwam 4 mu two} Yard oa 


(9) Ob! kt ne clip ye 
In 5 as found, as when I abe in heart 8 
Dr. Thirhy adviſed the different Regulation in the Pointing of this 
Paſſage ; which I have embraced, as I think it much improves the 
Senſe and _ and conveys too the Poet's Thought, that Marcins 
was as ſound in Limb, as when he went a - and 3 
Heart, as when going to Bed to kis Bride. R 
, 7 


Corxrlol Anus 275 


By th' blood wave ſhed together, by the vows 
Weave made to endure friends, chat you dire&ly' 
Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiates 3 ; 
And that you not delay the preſent, but 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, Ll darts, 
We prove this very hour. ö 
Com. Though I could wiſh, 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, | 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I nerer 
Deny your asking; take your choice of thoſe, 
That 2 ſt can aid your action. | 
Mar. Thoſe are they, s 
That moſt are willing; If any ſuch be here, 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this Painting, 
Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd ; if any fear 
Leſs for his perſon than an ill report: 
If any think, brave death out-weighs bad life, 
And 5 his Country's dearer than himſelf, 
Let him, alone, (or many, if ſo minded) 
Wave thus, t'expreſs his diſpoſition, 
And follow Marcius. 
| [They all ſhout, and wave their ſwords, tale * * | 
in their arms, and caſt up their caps, 
Oh! me alone, make you a ſword of me: 
If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volſcians? none of you, bur is 
Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius 
A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number 
(Tho' thanks to all) muſt I ſelect from all: 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other ec, 
As cauſe will be obey' d; pleaſe you to march, 
And four ſhall quickly draw out my: Comannd, eh 
Which men are beſt inclin d. F 
Com. March on, my fellows: 
Make good this oftemtation, and * wall 
Divide in all ib [ Exeant. 
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2 Conrotanus 


SCENE changes es Contour. E 


Titus Lartius den ſet a guar upon enen 
with drum and trumpet toward Cominius and ale 
Marcius; Enter with a 9 other ſoldiers, ani 
aà ſcout. | 


Eat: S o, let the Dam be nt 1 8 
As 108 ſet them down. If I do ſond. dif 
| an 
g Thoſe 333 to our aid; ae reſt will thou 5 
For a ſhort holding; if we loſe * field, 
We cannot keep the toon. 

Lieu. Fear not our care, Sir. | 04 1" 
Lart. Hence, and thut your gates upon 8: 
Our * come! to th' OI 285 copdubt us. 

| | [Exeunt 


8 C E N E changes to the Roman cunp. 


Aurum, as in 1 battel.. Enter Marcius and Aufdivs 
at ſeveral doors, 


kits * LL 3 -with none but thee, for 1 do har 


Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 
Auf. We hate alike: 
Not Yfrick owns a ſerpent 1 wor. 
' More than thy Fame, and envy; fix thy foot, 
Mar. Let the firft budger die the other's ef 
And the Gods doom him after! 
Auf. If I fly, Marcius, 
Hollow me like a Hare. 
Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone 1 — in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd: *tis not my os 
Wherein thou ſce*ſt me pers z for thy revenge, 
 Wxench.up thy power to th' higheſt, 
Auf, Wert thou the Hector, 


Tha 


Ds R . 


11. 


de 


al 
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That was the whip of your bragg'd Progeny, 


Thou ſhould'ſt not ſcape mie here. | 
Here they fight, and certain Volſcians come 15 the 
aid of Aufidius. Marcius fgets, till they be driven 
in breathleſs. © . 
Officious, and not valiant! — you have ſham'd n me 
In your condemned Seconds. 


Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Tutor: at ove | 
door, Cominius with the Romans 4 another. 4 
Marcius, vutb bis arm in a ſcarf. 


Com. If I ould tell thee ofer this thy day's work, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds: but 'H report it, 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles; 
Where great Patricians ſhall attend and ſhrug; 
I'th' end, admire; where ladies ſhall be Rid, ; 


And gladly quak'd, hear more; where the doll ii 


bunes, 
That with the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine dene 
Shall ſay againſt r hearts, — We thank the Gods, 
Our Rome hath ſuch a Soldier! | 
Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, | 
Having fully din'd before. 


Enter Titus Lartius ih his Power, Ab the en 
Lart. O General, 


Here is the ſteed, we the caparifon: 


Hadſt thou beheld - 
Mar. Pray now, no more: my Mother, 

Who has a charter to extol her blood, 

When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: 

I have done as you have done; that's, what T can; 

Induc'd, as you have becn; that's, for my — 5 


He, that has bur effected his good wil, 


Hath oyerta*en mine att. Bs 
Com. You thall not be vi; 
The Grave of your Deſerving: Rowe muſt know 
The value of her on: *twere a concealment © 
Worſe than a theft, ao leſs than a traducement, 


To hide * and to * . 
Which, 


- 1 : go 1 
'* . pon, 
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Which, to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch d, 
Would ſeem but modeſt: therefore, I beſeech you, 


In ſign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done, before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart, 
To hear themſelves remembred. RY 
Com. Should they not, | 
Well might they feſter gainſt ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves with death: Of all the horſes, 
W hereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore, of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiey'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, at 
Your only choice. # 
Mar. I thank you, General: 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword : I do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. 5 | 
LA long flouriſh. They all cry, Marcius! Marcius! 
caſt up their caps and Iaunces; Cominius and Lar- 
tius and bare. TY B 
Mar. May theſe ſame Inſtruments, which you pro- 
fane, (10) no 
| Never 
( 10) NM. theſe ſame Inſtruments, aubich you profanc, 
— found 2 when Drums and 7 rye ets Gall 
Fib' field prove Flatterers, let Courts and Cities 
Be mad all of falſe-faced ſoothing. | 
When Steel grows foft, as the Paraſites Silk, 
Let him be made an Overture for th' Wars : 
| No more I ſay; for that I have not waſh'd 8 
” Noſe that bled, or fbild fome debile Wretch, 
Lt ich without Note here's Many elſe have done, 
Tou ſhout mg forth in Acclamations hyperbolical, &c.] 4 


Many of the Verſes in this truly fine Paſſage are diſmounted, unnume- 


rous, and imperſect: and the Laſt is no leſs than two foot and a half 
too Jong, For this Reaſon I have ventur'd to tranſpoſe them to their 
Meaſure ; And the Senſe, tis plain, has been no leſs maim'd than the 
Numbers. To remedy This Part, I have had the Aſſiſtance of my in- 
8 Friend Mr. Warburton; and with the Benefit of his happy 

njectures, which I have inſerted in the Text, the Whole, I hope, is 
reſtor'd to that Purity, which was quite loſt in the as 
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Never ſound more! when drums and trumpets ſhall _ 
I'th' field prove flatterers, - let camps, as cities, 

Be made of falſe-fac'd ſoothing ! When Steel grows 
Soft, as the paraſite's ſilk, let Hymns be made 
An overture for th' wars! — No more, I lay; 

For that I have not waſh'd my Noſe that bled, 

Or foil'd ſome debile wretch, which, withour note 
Here's many elſe have done; you ſhour me forth _ 
In acclamations hyperbolical; ' . Bet | 
As if I lov'd, my little ſhould be dicted 

In praiſes, ſauc'd with lies. 0 

Com. Too modeſt are you: 

More cruel to your good: report, than grateful 

To us, that give 1880 truly: by your patience, 

If 'gainſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one, that means his proper harm) in manacles ; 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius ; 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the Camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging; and from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, b 
With all th' applauſe and clamour of the Hoſt, 


26ꝙ — 


ſnall now ſubjoin his Comment, in Proof of the Emendations. The 
„Meaning, that Senſe requires in the Antitheſis evidently deſign'd 
* here, is This. If One change its uſual Nature to a Thing moſt 
* oppoſite, then let the Other do ſo too. But Courts and Cities, being 
© made all of ſmooth-facd Soothing, remain in their proper Na- 
** ture. In the ſecond Part of the Sentence, the Antitheſis between 
* Steel and the Parafite's Silk does not indeed labour with this Ab- 
© ſurdity: but it labours with another equally bad, and That is, Non- 
1 27 1 in 15 e e The 17 3 Cons ſeems * 
* This. F Drums and Trumpets change their Nature prepoſterouſly, 
4 8 do fo too: And in the latter part of the 8 the 2 
** mendation ſeems to give a particular Beauty to the Expreſſion. He 
5 had ſaid before, Drums and Trumpets prove Flatterers ; now here, 
* alluding to the ſame Thought, he ſays, Then let Hymns, ſoft 
* Mufick deftin'd to the praiſes of Gods and Heroes, be an Overture far 
* the Wars: Where the Overture is uſed with great technical Pro- 
© priety. I ſhould obſerve one Thing, that the Members of 
* theſe two Antitbeſes are confounded One with Another, which is a 
FPractice common with the beſt Authors: and it is a Figure the 
| ** Rhetoricians have found a Name for. 


Caius 


on 1 5 R ers 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus. Bear th' Addition nobly ever. 
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[ Flouriſh. Trumpets feud and was 
Ones. Caius Marcius Corialanus 3 [+ 7 
Mar. | will go waſh: 
And when my face is fair, you mall prrecive > 4 
Whether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ſtride your Steed, and at all time 
To undercreit your good Addition, 
To th' fairneſs of my Power. 
Com. So, to our tent: 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we vill write 


To Rome of our ſucceſs: you, Titus Lartius, 


Muſt to Corioli back; ſend us to Rome 


The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 


For their own good, and ours. 
Lart. I ſhall, my lord. 
Mar. The Gods begin to mock me: 
I, that but now refus d moſt princely gifts, 


Am bound to beg of my lord General. 


Com. Take't, tis yours: What is't? 
Mar. I ſometime lay here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houſe: he us'd me kindly. 


He cry'd to me: I ſaw him priſoner: 


But then Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o'crwhelm'd my -% I requeſt you 
To give my poor Hoſt a 
Com. O, well begg'd! 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he "3 
Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus. 
Lart. Marcius, his name? 
Mar. By Jupiter, forgot : — 
I am weary ; yea, my 3 is tir'd: 
Have we no wine here? 
Com. Go we to our tent; 
The blood upon your viſage dries; tis time 


It ſhould be look'd to: come. [Zxeunt. 
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8 CEN K. changes to the Camp of the Volſci. 


A flouriſh. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aufidius . 
mib two or three ſeldierr. 


il. T HE town is ta'en. biin 


Jol. Twill be deliver'd back on nod. condi= : 


Auf. Condition! 

I would, ] were a Roman; for I cannot, 
Being 4 Pp 'olſcian, be that I am. Condition? 
What good condition can a Treaty find 
I'th' part that is at mercy? Five times, Marcius, 
I have fou aght with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat me: 1 
And would' ſt do lo, 1 think, ſhould we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th Elements, 
If e' er again I meet han beard to beard, 
He's mine, or I am his: mine Senne 
Hath not that honour in't, it had; for where 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 
True Sword to Sword; Pll potch at him ſome ways 
Or wrath, or craft may get him. 

Sol. He's the Devil. 1 

Auf. Bolder, tho' not ſo ſubtle: my e (poiſan'd 
With only ſuffering ſain by him) for him 35 
Shall flie out of it ſelf: not ſleep, nor lanctuary, 5 
Being naked, ſick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times of lacrifice,” 
Embarkments all of fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom ie 5 
My hate to Marcius. Where I. find him, were it f 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even W 
8 the hoſpitable Canon, would . 

aſh my fierce hand in's heart.. Go you to th' ci 
1450 how tis held; and what they are, that mutt 
Be hoſtages for Rome. 
Sol. Win not you go? 


Auf. I am attended at the th grove. 1 pray . 


(Tis South the city-mills) brin me word thither 


How the world goes, that to the PA of it 


„ a SS 2 £ 


I. 175 my journey. MW. 
al. Tl, Si. 2 A Mey no 95 [Eveunt. 


_ ACT 


32 h e 


'A: Tt 1 II. 
scEN E, ROME. 
Enter Menenius, with Sicinius a Brutus. | 


AAN 0 


T HE FS Te tells me, we thall have news _ 


kn. hy YH 3 ©, wy” 


=” 
; 9 Good or bad? 
Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. 
Sic. Nature teaches Beaſts to know heir friends. 
| Men. Pray you, whom does the wolf love? 
Sic. The lamb. 
Men. Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Plebeian 
would the noble Marcius. 
Brau. He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like a 3 | 
Mer. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You'two are old men, tell me one thing that I ſhall 
ask you. 
Verb. Well, Sir, — 
Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you 
two haye not in abundance? 
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, bur ſtor'd with all, 
Sic, Eſpecially, in pride. 
Bra. And top pping all others in boaſting. 
Men. This is range now; do you two know how 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o ch 
right hand file, do you? 
Bru. Why, — how are we cenſur'd ? 
Men. Becauſe you a of pride now, will you not 
be angry? 
Both. Well, well, Sir, well. 
Men. Why, 'tis no great matter; for a very little 
| thief of occaſion wall rob you of a great deal of pa- 
tience: 
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ience: give your diſpoſitions ' the "reins, and be 
kogry at your pleaſures z ur the leaky if * you ora 
as a pleaſure to you, in being fo: — you blame 
Marches , 00. nn 
Bru. We do it not alone, Sir. e 
Men. I know, you can do very little alone; for your 
helps are many, or elſe your actions would grow won: 
drous ſingle; your abilities are too infant-like, for 
doing much alone. You” talk of pride oh, that 
you could turn your eyes towards the napes of your _.. 
 Wnecks, and make but an interior ſurvey of your good = 
to ſelves! Ob char you con!!! i TAG — 
| Bra. What then, Sir? © 127 rk?! | 
Men. Why, then you ſhould diſcover a brace of as 
lc, unmeriting, proud, violent, teſty magiſtrates, alias 
[ fools, as any in Rome. 1 ad boo 1 b ee 2246S HSA: 4h 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 
Men. I am known to be a humorous Patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of 
1 allaying Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething imperfeck, in 
favouring the firſt complaint; haſty and 'tinderlike, 
upon too' trivial motion: one that converſes more 
b. with the buttock of the night, than with che fore- 
head of the morning. What I think, I utter; and 
ſpend my malice in my breath. Meeting two ſuch 
voeals-men as you are, (I cannot call you  Lycurgafſes) 
u if the drink you give me touch my palate adverſly, 
I make a crooked face at it. I can't ſay, your Worſpips 
1, have deliver'd the matter well, when I find the aſs 
in compound with the major part of your ſyllables; 
and tho' I muſt be content to bear with thoſe, that 
w iſ ay, you are reverend grave men; yet they lie deadly, 
h' that tell you, you have good faces; if you ſee this in 
| the map of my microcoſm, follows it, that I am known 
well enough too? (11) what harm can your biſſon Con- 


ſpectuities 


(11) What harm can your beſom Conſpectuitias glean out of this Cha- 
le racter, &c.] If the Editors have form d any Conſtruction to them 
ſelves, of this Epithet beſam, that can be à propos to the Senſe of the 
Context; — Davus /um, non Oedipus: it is too hard a Riddle for Me to 
+ VOI. VI, 8 1 | D | | expound. 
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ſpectuities glean out of this character, if I be known 
- Bru. Come, Sir, come, we know you well enough. 
Men. You know neither me, your . ſelves, nor any 
thing; you are ambitious for poor knayes caps and 
legs; you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 
hearing a Cauſe between an, orange-wife and a foſlet- 
ſeller, and then adjourn a controverſy of three-pence 
to a ſecond day of audience. When you. are 
hearing a matter between party and party, if you 
chance to be pinch'd with the cholick, you make face: 
like mummers, ſet up the bloody flag againſt all pa- 
tience, and, in roaring for a chamber: pot, diſmiſs the 
controverſie bleeding, the more. intangled by your 
hearing: all the peace you make in their cauſe, is cal. 
ling both the parties knaves. Vou are a pair of ſtrange 
ODER. l ͤ ̃ ũ:m̃ FTT. 
Big. Come, came, you are well underſtood to be 
r gyber for the Table, than a neceſſary bencher 


| 
in the 8 r et ooh Cath 
Wen ur very prieſts muſt become mockers, if 


7 


they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you 
ares when you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not 
worth the Wagging of your beards and your beards 
deſerve. not io honourable a Grave, as to ſtuff 4 
botcher's cuſhion, or to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack- 
ſaddle. Let you muſt be ſaying, Marcius is proud; 


expound. Monenius, tis plain, is abuſing the Tribunes, and banterin 
them Ironically, B CinſoeAuitie he muſt mean, their 3482 
Clearfehtedne/s; and that they may not think he's Complimenting 
them, he tacks an Epithet to it, which quite undoes that Character; 
i. e. Mon, blind, ey d. Skinner, in his Etymologicon, explains 
this Word, Cæcus; vox agro Lincoln. uſitatiſſuna. Ray concurs, in his 
North and South Country Words, And our Author gives us this Term 
again in his Hamlet, where the Senſe exactly correſponds with this In- 
%%% % ĩ EE TORT HRT 200 154 
Nus barefoot up and down, threatning the Flames, 
With biſſon Rheun. | Gs | 
1 - _— It is ſpoken of Hecuba, whoſe Eyes &erflow and are 
blinded, both with Tears, and the Rheums of Age. . 
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who, in a cheap eſtimation, (12) is worth all 7 — 
eſſors ſince. Deucalion; though, -peradventure, ſdmit 
the beſt of them were hereditary Haugmen. dod' Gen 


1 to your Worſhips; more of your converſatiun would 
in Winfe& my brain, being the erdfmen of the beaſtly 

{+ Flebeians. 1 Wil be bold to take my leave of your 7: 
ce Brutus and Sicinius Ae ways 

re Fo Menenius is out, Ent: ; Volumnisy, Vir ai, 

455 vn and VaR ON 


_ — «aL " > PP FIN SETS A 


* 7. 


PR How now my Fo 7 as noble) Fog 44 oy 9 
he were ſhe eafthiy. no nobler? whither” 11 vou follow 
ur your EYES ſo Faſt d 463 vo" 911 +4 2h 1 341 | 
l. il. Honourable Mew" my boy "Martins [aps 
ge n for the love of Jun, let's 4715 1902 ai 2.2803 
Aen. Ha! Marius coming home? e e 
Pol. Ay, worthy Menne, ad aud with moſt proſpes 5 
rous approbation. Yn > D $2 £1,713 7 017 fig! Nes 


Men. Take my cap, Tei And T« cha 


if hoo, Marcius coming home!” 2 979! 2012 WEL Bk 1 
dul 230+ Nay; tis fett Dh 
ot Vol. Look, here's a . bon 2 8 


ds another, his wife another, aud, 1 think, rher's ons. at 
4 home for you. ee e f 
K- Mes. 1 lt wilke g thy very Houle reel 70 nightt A 
1; letter for me? hund gd 
Vi. Yes; certain; there's a 16kres for you, I fer: 
ng Wl Men. A letter for me! it gives me an eſtate of ſeven 
it, Nenn health; in which time 1 will make à lip ae the 
ng phyficiam; the moſt ſovereign preſcriprion in CuMt#'is 
but pete and to this Wen of ri6/ better re. 

. TS 100i. HIVvS:; 
1 (12) + K abo, Eh 2 cheap E Aimation, it worth all 22 Prede- 

ce or. nn pe dy 0 Ventur of l. em cer 
2 wy G Han gmen.] I 3 5 3 mitation 


2 the Cloſe of Fu Fuvenal's $th Satire; theugh it has very mugh the 
e ann f, 1 think, in Humour, and. . Poignancy.of 


* — * 


2 >” +97, £445 ery I 75 4 
re Ft fans ut long. reperd, n revolves : 46 0165.3 305 wi 
Nomen, 46 i; bre e adiuucis Ah ige 6 14 
0, Majorum primus la dum min. 

Aut Paſtor fait, 2 quod dicere nolo.. 
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ee hown, gs 
Vol. Oh, he is wounded, * thank the Gods 1 t. | 


that's in them, Is the Senate poſſeſt of, this? 


17 has letters from the General, wherein he gives 


dw. Seven, — one, — and two, and thele make'but nine ? Surely, 


" 
W 


c ο 
port than a horſe-drench. ; Is he not e en he, Mg 


Fir. Oh no, no, no. 


„n. So do I too, if. he be not too much; ben 
a victory in his pocket? the wounds become him. g. 
Vol. Un's brows, Menenius; he comes the third time 
home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Hath he diſci hn d Aufidius ſoundly ? © 


ol. Thus SIE writes, "EF WE e bu 


ſo lus for all the cheſts in Cant. and the gold 
Vol. Good ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes: the 8 Se. 


ſon the whole name of the war: he hath, in this 
ion 'out-done his former deeds. doubly. . 

Pal. In troth, there's wondrous things A + bias 

Men. Wondrous ! 25 1 warrant Fans a9 not 8 
out his tt᷑ue purchaſing 5 | 

Fir. Tbe Gods grant them true! ali: . 

Vol. True? pow, waw, — 

Men. True? I'll be ſworn, they are true. Where is 
he wounded? God fave your good WORE: z —Marciu 
is coming home; he. has more cauſe to be proud: 
where is he wounded? [To the Tribunts. 

Hol. l'th' ſhoulder, N i th leſt arm; there will be 
large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſhall ftand 
for bis place. He receiv'd in the e ve. T: ar quit 
ſeven hurts i th body. (1 3) 


(1 3) He Fectie'd, in the Repull of Tar in, 1 es Hurts i "4p 
One ith Neck, and two ith Thigh: there's Nine, 2 | 


we may with Safety aſſiſt Menenius in his Arithmetick. This is 1 
ſtupid Blunder ; but wherever we can account by a probable Reaſon 
for the Cauſe of i it, That direts the Emendation. 1 ber it was ea 
for a negligent Tranſcriber to omit the ſecond One as a needlch 
Repetition of the er and to wake a U e word of too. 


j N. Warburton. 


Was: 2 * 4 Men 
1 4 £ 
4 : >. 
# 


WF 


Mens: PD. >. e undone tooth thighs there's 5 9 
nine, that 1 know. 4 
Vol. He had, before rhis laſkexpedition, twenty fire I 
wounds upon him. . e eee ene 
Men Now tis twenty ſevens every gal was an by 
nemy's Grave. Hack, che Op Bs rel. Mug, „ 
Pol. Theſe are ha hm of; 34 Marcias 3 at Ko 1 
he carries noiſe, and behind him heleaves tea: CT 
Death, that dark Spirit, in's nervy arm doth ye; 2 7 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men de 34 


im Trumpets ſound. Entei Cominius the 9 5 and Ti 2 
en tus Lartius; between them Coriolarits,' 174 wh 
ld an oaken garland, n Cheng, and. Kl, ; 5 "and; 4 

by herald. e hy, 


Her. Know, 3 FR all 3 Mascus dhe fight "3 ; | 
Within Corioli gates, where he hath won, 1 55 | 
WH. — 8 a name to n e Ty 144 Ps 1 


2 * 5 1-1 2 
All. Welcome to es N 90:1 x | 


Cor. No more of this, it does offend PF: 9 8 90 ＋ 


oy 
"$A. 0% 
La. 

+2 * 


$4. v6 4 


os #® +4 
24 
. 


Pray now, no more. 8 "LL 10 albliud 5 IA Es 
Com. Look, Sir, your mother, — 
Cor, ON! A Un 

You have, I know, pericion'd all the Gods | wk 

For my proſperity. den. 
Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up: A 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, — - 4-4. ated 

By deed-atchieving honour newly nam d, * 

Wbat is it, Coriolauus, muſt I call thee?” 8 „ 

But oh, thy wife—— 12 8 Bi hs gil 20 


Cor. 'My gracious ſilence, 1 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come cofft d ins. 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? ab, my Dear, . 
Such eyes the widows i in Corioli ts) | 2 nf 
And mothers that lack ſons. 


e Now the Gods crown nee! 
, 5 "D 3 


1 eu — 
ce. And live you yerd: O:my: ene / pardon, 


D Valeria. 
Tut; 1 know get erbt turn. 0 weleonic Buske; 
And welcome, General! y'are welcome all. 
en, A hundred thouſand welcomes: I cold witep 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy; welcome! 
A eurſe begin at very root on's heart, 
| That is not glad toſce thee. — You are three, 9 
That Noms ſhould dote on: yet, by the — 4 of 1 
We've ſome old crab - trees here at home, that wills as 
Be grufted to your reliſh. rg) 0 Warriors! 
We call a nettle, but a nettle 5 and. - 
The faults of 79 60 but folly. . 
+ (hy: Ever right. | 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. " | 
- Her. Give way there, and 80 on. „ 
Cor. Vour hand, and yours. 1 
_ in our own houſe I do ſhade my bead, e * 
ood Patricians muſt be viſitel © 
7 140 0 From whom I have receiv'd not only Greetings, 
Br with them, Charge of honours. po; 
Fol. I have lived, Ee 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 0 . 0 
And buildings of wy * 5 * one thing. a 461} 


E ] ⅛¾XXAX1X1XX1b000 0 
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1 14) From whom ] have recei vd noi ah 8 3 
But, with them, Change of 2 Change of eat is of 
ery. poor Exp preſſion, and communicates but a very Idea. I have 
— — d to ſubſtitute, Charge; i. e. a freſh Charge oy por miſßen. Theſe 
Plays are frequently miſtaken for each other. ee. 8 in chis 


= ee with Thender the wide Cheeks 6 "th fir, 

nd yet to change # 5 
That ſhould but 2 51 Wo r auith a Bot, 

For here we muſt likewiſe 9 Charge; Rs 8 85 


And ſo in Antb. and C leopa | | be. #5 1 
dard which, you e. wy change Bt Horns 


Ob, that I knew this 
Hew liens mat ra, Ch Horns. 
ere 0 as re, i t Gartands upon his 8. 
In the Maid 's Tragedy, (by Pra and 22 J Gor, * OY: , 
printed in all the Editions inſtead of Change, _ A ah! 
For wwe wwere wont 10 charge our Souls in all. 
This, tis evident, is Nonſenſe ; but Friends, by the Co eek of 
n other, are finely Pr gs Souls in Talk. 


eee 
n. If wanting; which, I doubt not but our ' Roms | 
win caſt upon thee. * e 411 ws 77 
©3 Cor. Know, arp Mother; 1 e e ee ee 
ad rather be their ſervant in my 1 way, 1 e . 
P, WT han fray with them in theirs. 

* Com. 1518 to the Ren Cheri. ee 
[Exeunt in LY as e. 


n, 8 u Sicinius, come ward N 
Dy Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the vlezred 0 gn 
Are ſpectacled to fee him. Vour pratling nurſs 
Into a rapture lets her Baby cry, ate 
W hile ſhe chats him : the kitchen malkin pins.” 41 
Her richeſt lockram bout ber reechy neck, | 
Clambring the walls to eye him; ſtalls; bulls, . 

Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and rid Reed 

With variable complexions; al agreetr mp 

In carneſtneſs-ro fee him: ſeld-· ſhown Bun, 

Do preſs among the popular throngs, and . Mp 

To win a vulgar ſtation; our veiP. dames n geo 1 

Commit the War of White and damask, in 5 

Their nicely-gawded cheeks, to th? wanton * 

Of Phebus burning kiſſes; ſuch a pother, une at . 

As if that whatſoever God, who leads ves p 


Were ſlily crepr into his human powers, 2 nad! 
And gave him ceful Pee 50 . R yiaO 
Sic. On the udden, 7 * | 1 24 3 : * 2 * . . 5 4 


I warrant him Con. 4 142) 36 
Bru. Then our Office may, in HART ON MY TY 108 
During his Power, go ſleep,” © {has Hed”: 
Sic. He cannot temp rately Sede bio Heninars,/ 
From where he ſhould . and wt but 8 


Loſe thoſe he hath won. 1 80 py | x 
Bra. In Thar there's comfort? | C1918 4 Tots 
Sic. Doubt not, 1 


a Commoners, for whom we. ſtand, but they. 
Loon their ancient. malice,, will forget, 

ith the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honours x which, 
That he will gives EE KL as liecle n 
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K. 1 e him wth ho 
Were he to ſtand for Conful,. never 3 be 
Appear i'th* market- place, nor on him put 
The napleſs Veſture of Humility; 
Nor ſhe wing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To th' ee beg their ſtinking breaths. 
Sic. Tis right. | 
Bra. It was Shi word : ob, he would a it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o 'th' — 
And the deſire o'th' Nobles. X 


Sic. TI with no better, 
Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. 
Bru. Tis moſt like, he will. 5 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A ſure deſtruction. 
Bru. So it muſt fall out 
'To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We muſt ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 
He till hath held them; that to's power he would 
Have made them mules, filenc'd their Pleaders, and 
Diſproperty'd their frecdoms : holding . 
In human action and capacity, 
Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, 
Than camels in their war, who have their provender 
Only for bearing burthens, and ſore blows 
For finking under them, 
Sic. (15) This, as you ſay, fanatic. 
At ſome time, when his ſoaring inſolence 
Shall reach the people, (which rime ſhall not want, 
If he be put upon't; and that's as eaſie, 


12 — 88285822 


reer e 
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, ? 


— 


As to ſer dogs on ſheep) will be the fire 5 N b 
To kindle their dry ſtubble; and their blaze Lo 
Shall darken him for ever. 

- (15) - - This, as you ſay, fuxxtfed « 


At ſome f time, auben bis Hearing Infolence 
_ Shall teach the People, which, (time foall not want, 
be be put upon t, and That's as eafie, 8 | 

As to ſet Dogs on Sheep) will be the fire © | 

To kindle their dry Stubble ; and their blaze 

Shall darken him for m__ As Nominatives are mae want 


ing 
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Conrotanu® 


eue 4 Meſſenger. 2 155 Ta | 


Bru. What's fo matter? © - 
Meſ. You're ſent for to the Capitol: tis weak 
That Martius ſhall be Conſul: I have ſeen 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind = 
To hear him ſpeak; the Matrons flung their gloves, 
Ladies and Maids their ſcarfs and handkerchich,. Ro lets 
Upon him as he paſs'd; the Nobles bended 
As to Jove's Statue, and the Commons made yer 
A ſhower and thunder with their _ -_ ſhouts: 
I never ſaw the like. : 1094 SH ed Da 
Bru. Let's to the Conical, VVV 
And carry with us ears and eyes for thi une, 5 {now 


* 


* 


But hearts for the event. oy et, 2 ach, yorlt 
Lie. Have with „.... Ene 


ing to the Verb, ſo, on the 8 N as This Paſluge has been all 4. 
long pointed, we have a Redundance: for two relative Pronouns, . 
and aubich, ſtand as Nominatives to vill be. There is, belides; 
one Word ſtill in this Sentence, which, notwithſtanding the-Concurrence 
of the printed Copies, I ſuſpect to have admitted a ſmall Corruption. 
Why ſhould it be port as a Crime to Coriolanus, that he was prompte 
to Fo” the People? Or how was it any ſoaring Inſolence in a Patrician : 
to attempt this? The Poet muſt certainly have wrote. 7 
45 Men bis fearing OT a V FR 
Shall reach the People; : W tiegy indy 
i. e. When it ſhall extend to "ANTY the Condtug, i or / pic ne 
rafter of the People. A like Miſtake, upon this Word, has poland the, 
Maid's Tragedy in all the Copies. 4 
F thy hot Soul had Subſtance with ty Blod, „„ 
Tale kill That too; which, being 7. * Steel, os OW TID 
My Tongue /hall teach. e 
For here too we mult correct, reach. I regulated mad nds this Paſ: 
K ahe the Appendix to my SHAKESPEARE be 3 and Me. Pope: bas. 
md it, with Me, in e VVV 
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42 Con 1oLAnus 
80 ENE changes to the Capi. 


Enter two Officers, to lay. cuſhions. 
10 OME, come, are almoſt here; ho 
1 C2 any ftand for Conlullkipe? e 

2 Of. T "rig they ſay ; but Tis thought of ever 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Of. That's a brave Fellow, but he's vengeance 
Prog, and loves not the common People. 

hy: *Faith, there have been many great Men that 
have flatter d the People, who ne'er Joy'd them; and 
there be many that they have loved, they know not 
wherefore; ſo that if they love they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a ground. Therefore, for 
Quriolanus neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in their diſ- 
poſition, and out of his noble carcleſsnefs lets them 
ien, ſee t. 

1. OF. If he did not care whether he had their love 
or no, he wav'd indifferently *rwixt doing them nei- 
ther good, nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with 
greater devotion than they can render it him; and 

aves nothing undone, that may fully diſcover him 
their oppoſite. Now to ſeem to affect the malice and 
diſple = of the People, is as bad as That, which he 
diſlikes, to flatter them for their love. 

. - 2 Off. He hath deſerved worthily of his Country : 
and his aſcent is not 6 ſuch eaſie degrees as thoſe, who 
have been ſupple and courteous to the People; bon- 
netted, without any further deed. to heave them ar all 
into their eſtimation and report: but he hath fo 
planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions in 
their hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, and 
not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of ingrateful g 
to report otherwiſe, were a malice, that, giving it 

the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from ev'ry 
ear that heard it. 


1 OF. No more of him, he is A __ Man: make 
way, "we are coming. 1 


** , 8 os * 88 9 " 
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Enter the Patricians, aud the Tribunes of the; FER 

Lictors before them; Coriolanus, Menenius, Comi- 

nius the Conſul: Sicinius 2 Ne Sk hy © 

by themſelves. : 


p 
Men. Having determin'd OP! the. 7 Falten wad, 
o ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 2 
As the main point of this our after · meeting, 1 ys ; 
o gratifie his noble ſervice, that 
ath thus ſtood for his Country. Therefore, pleaſs 


I you, - "Hl 4.4 * 1188 
rot reverend and grave Elders, to defire _ „ 
t WT be preſent Conſul, and laſt General, FO 

1 In our well-found ſucceſſes, to report 3 
A little of that worthy Work perform d 5 
. By Caius Marcius Coriolanus; whom 0 50 


e met here, both to tha b to remember 
ith honours like B | „ 
1 Sen. Speak, good Caminigs : "ax 1 Gy 
Leave nothing out for length, wh 3 us hink, - 
Rather our State's defe&ive for requital, 


h rhan we to ftretch it our. Maſters o'rh?. dene, e 
d e do requeſt your kindeſt ear; and, after 
our loving motion. toward the common ee 1 * 
4 ro yield what paſſes here. . 
Sic. We are convented . 
pon a heal Watz 5 a) 1 have heart "MY! 

* {Wnclinable ta honour and a Vance. | [LIST 
i he Theam of our Aſſembly. {+ 1 55 ry . 1 Mc 77's 4 COL 
It (16) — — gz, Bae Heart 0³ * 5 20 7 | FREE 1 ee - 
0 Tnclinable to honour and advance ' *' ©: t2 


The Theam of our 4embly.] WidouDous prada nd ar 


n more proper for the Fee, who 1 is IA, aQQULTHIR e PHI * 
d ute, 1 ve ſaid; 4 7" „ eee 

2 2 Theme ON LR : 5 
ic But Shakeſpeare, e; 2 Truth. of His das l Mees, 


tin the Senate, as ob af chat Bod N. For For vill the Lex Aatinia (Ne 
ſetinius is 1 eee De Fetere Ital, Fare, N 3 
*mporary with Quintus Metellus Macedoni cus ;). the Tribunes | 
Eriviledge of de ene the Senate, but had- Seny places kf | 
8 on che Qutſide ic of the Heng. 1 Py M. 
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Bru, Which the rather 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember * 
A kinder value of the People, than 
He hath hitherto priz d them alt. ehe 

Men, That's off, that's off. 5 |; 
I would, you rather had been ſilent: pleaſe you 
To hear Cominius ſpeak? 
Bru. Moſt willingly : : A 
But yet my caution was more pertinent, | 
Than the rebuke you give it. Weck e. TY 
— „%% oo HH #5 
But tye him not to be their bed-felloy : - 
Worthy Cominius, ſpeak, oy 
[Coriolanus riſes and fen, fo ” ah 
Nay, keep your place, ' | - | 
1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never ſhame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 
Cor. Your Honours' pardon: 8 
I had rather have my wounds to heal , 
Than hear ſay, how I Ser „„ 
Bru. Sir, hope, . 
My words A ou not? 3 
Cor. No, Sir; yet | 5 
When blows have 4 me ſtay, 1 fled FINE words.” | 
You ſooth not, therefore hurt not: "hu 22855 people, 
I love them as they weigh, — 
Men. Pray now, fit down. „ coll 
Cor. I had rather have one ſcratch my bead! i th Sun 
When the Alarum were ftruck, than I - 
To hear my Nothings monſter d. C Ee wee 
Mien. Maſters of the People, 
Your multiplying ſpawn how can he fatter, 
That's thouſand to one good one? when you ſee, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, _ 
Than one of's cars to hear't. Proceed, Cominius. 
Com. I ſhall lack voice: the Deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is __ Frog: 
That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and dos 
Moſt dignifies the Haver: if 1t be, 5 
"ay "kt I ſpeak of, cannot in the SE: N 
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Be ſingly counter pois d. At ſixteen eam, 
hen Tarquin made a head for Rome, he bought GA 
Beyond the mark of others: our: then Dictaror, Riu 
Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw; him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he dr ove. N EV Ert 
The briſtled lips before him: he beſ tri 


o . #7 
* * E . - 


An o'er-preſt Roman, and 1'th' Conſul's viex .;5 
. 


— 
* 
— 


7 


Slew three Oppoſers: Targuins ſelf he met, 
And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the Woman in the Scene, 
He prov'd beſt Man i'th' field, and for his med 
Was brow- bound with the oak. His pupil- age 


(17) And, in the brunt of ſeventeen bartels ſince, = 


£ 4 4 ; 4 , | F- . . 4 a I 4 
He lurcht all Words o'th garland, ; For this laſt, 
Before, and in Corioli, let me ſa 7 | - ,. 


85 


- 


(17) Aud in the Brunt of ſev'nteen Battles fnce.]; I cannot help 1 
ing a Remark upon this Circumſtance of our Authors Conduct, Whetli 
caſual or deſignedly. It is ſaid, and the Fact is true, that he has fol- 
low'd Phrares very cloſely in this Story 3 but he deviates from him in 
one Point, by which he ſeems to decline a ſtrange Abſurdity in the Cal- 
culation of Time. Shakeſpeare tells us, that, at fixteen Years old, Co- 
riolanus began his Soldierſhip, when Targuin made Head to regain Bis 
Kingdom; and that in /eventeer Battles he. diſtmguiſh'd himſelf with ex 
emplary Bravery and Succeſs. Plutarch likewiſe ſays, that our Hero ſet 
out in Arms a, Youth, that his firſt Expedition was, when Targus 

this Puſh, and that he ſignaliz d himſelf in War for ſeventeen Years Ce 
ceſſively. Now it happens a little unluckily for Plutarch Account th 
this Attempt of Tarquiz was made Anno U. C. 258, and 'Coriolarnius was 
baniſh'd, nay and Kills within the Period of eight ,Years after; his firit 
Campaign, Anno U. C. 266. There is ſomething again lies croſi on 
the other Side, that if Coriolanus was fo. young when he commenced 
Soldier, and if the Interval was fo ſhort betwixk That and his Baniſh- 
ment, he was too young to have been admitted a Candidate for the Con- 
ſulſhip. The Compliment of that Office ſo early to any Man was a Pro- 
ſtitution of Dignicy, that, I think, was never made till the Times of 
the Emperours, when Servitude had debaſed the very Spirits of the Ro- 
mans. Tis certain, there is ſome Miſtake in the Computation of this 
Great Man's Years, I ſhould conjecture (were there any Proofs to ſecond 
it) that he ſtarted into Notice as a Soldier, when Targuin was expell'd 
Rome, Anno U. C. 245 and allowing him only to be eighteen Years of 
Age then, at the time of his own Baniſhment (U. C. Bl we ſhall find 
him 37 Years old; a Period of Life, at which the City could ſcarcely habe 
refus'l One of his extraordinary Merit the Conſuſcbip. ——— Bat This 


is no more than an Attempt to reconcile Improbabilities by Gueſs. | © 


a 
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I cannot eak him home: be Ku — pl 
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And fell — his fiery: bis A] \{death's amp) | 
Where it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter d 
The mortal Gate 5 which he painted 
With ſhunleſs deſtiny: aidleſs came off, | 

And with a ſudden re-enforcement firuck 

Corioli, like a planet. Nor all's _ 

For by and by rhe din of war gan —_— 
His ready ſenle, when ight f oubled ſp irit 
Re Gila what in fleſh was ante, 55 
And to the battel came he; where he did 
Run reek ing o'er the lives of men, as if 
ere a perpetual ſpoil; and till we call'd. 

Both Field and City ours, he never Kood' 
To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 

Men. Worthy Man! - 

1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the Honours 
Which we deviſe him. 

Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at, 5 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o'th' world: he covers els” 
Than Miſery itſelf would give, rewards 

His deeds with doing them, and is content . 

To ſpend his time to end it; ” 

Men. He's right noble, Ry 
Let him be called for. 4 
Sen. Call Coriolanas. | 
© Off. He doth appear. 


Enter Coriolanus. 


Men. T he Sema,” Coriolatus, are well pleavd 
To make thee Conſul. 


Cor. I do owe them hs 
My life, and ſervices. 


$43 + 5. ; 
Men. 
a > 


APA A A > CN 


'<& » he 


_—_— 


S % 


Men. It then remains „ 
hat you do ſpeak to th People. 
Cor. I beſeech you, 

Let me o'er-leap that Cuſtom; for I cannot 

Put on the Gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds' ſake, to 515 their ſuffrag . 
Pleaſe you, that I may pals this doing. | £4 
Sic. Sir, the People. muſt have their voices, | 
Nor will they bate one Jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't: Pray fit you to the Cuſtom; 
And take t'ye,, as your Pre deceſſors NAVEL 1 414 M8 : 
Your Honour with your form. ; 2 07 


Cor. It is a Part I he a 
That I ſhall bluſh in . and might: well 1 
Be taken from the 28 f 1 5 
7 Bru. Mark you That? - 2 


Cor. To brag unto them, has I . cas, + 3 
Shew them th' unaking ſcars, which as would MID 5d 
As if I had receiy'd.them for the LIN © SSL. 
Of their breath only —— or. .: 277% ii: 0 12 

Men. Do not ſtand upon t; — 1 off . ik BET 
We recommend t'ye, hace 151 0 People, 
„Our purpoſe to them, and to our noble Conſul 
Wich we all joy and honour. | © . n 

Sen. 18) o Corjolanus come all joy and hononr?-* - 
© [Ploariſh Cornets, Then Excant.. 
| Mann Sicinius and Brutus. 
. Bru. You ſee, how he intends to uſe the People. 
| Sic. May they perceive's intent he will e lem, 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted 13 
Should be in them to give. wy eee apy 

Bru. (19) Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here: on th market plac 
I know, they do attend us. 0 Excun 


(18) Sic. To Coriolanus come all * oy and 8 7 How Mr. P Pope 
came to put this kindly Wiſh in the 2 — of the Tribune, I can't ſay. 


We will ſuppoſe it to be Chance-me I have or d it to the Bod 
of the 828 with all the hag 1 4 


(1 9) Come, we'll infarm them | 
7 our Proceedings here on th Market place, | 

| tnow they do attend a.] Bat the ' were not now on the 
F Market © 
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SCENE changes to the Forum. 


0 

Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. bp "© 

1 Cit. (20) 5 CE, if he do require our voices, ye g 

= — __V#:"oughr not to deny him. 
2 Cit. We may, Sir, if we will. Wo 

3 Cit. We have Power in our ſelves to do it, but i 

is a Power that we have no Power to do; for if h 

ſhew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are u 

put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak fo 


them: ſo, if he tells us his noble deeds, we muſt alſo 
tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
is monſtrous; and for the multitude to be ingratefu], 
were to make a monſter of the multitude; of the 


- . P 133 1 . f |; ] 
which, we being Members, ſhould bring our ſelves u 
nn © oO © 05 
I Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a little 
help will ſerve : for once when We ſtood up about 
the Corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the many -. 
1 but in the Capitol. The Pointing only wants to be rech | 
fied, and we ſhall know what this Magiſtrate would fay ; viz. Come ill 
I know, the People attend us in the Forum; we'll go and inform then 
. what Proceedings have been here in the Senate. | 
(20) Oons / if he de require our Voices, we ought not to Bin 
What more Anacbroniſms, and more than ever the Poet either defign'i 
or _flipt into! But this, like the boil'd Pig and Colliflower in the Far, il 


is of Squire Somebody's own belpeaking.; and 'twill be but kind to lt 
him have the Diſh to himſelf, Mr. 2 I preſume, hardly thinks that 
Bod and Wounds ever came into an Oath, till after the Gracifixion of 
our Saviour. But, to ſet that Queſtion apart, our Citizens here are 1 
ſuch bluſtering Blades. They ſay honeſtly, in all the other Editions, 1 
more than This: Once, if he do require our Voices, &c. i. e. U 
a word, once for all, I've ſaid it once and I'll ſtand ton. | 
So in Much Ado about Nothing. SL, . 
J., once, thou bu: 5 5 
So in Ant bonio and Cleopatra. e RM 
55 Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the World? 
Pomp. What ſay ſi Thou ? | | 
Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the Warld? that's twice. 


x 


And in a number more of Inſtances. THE 


we 


it. 


and truly; I think, if all aur witz were to iſſue our of 
one ſcull, they would fly Eaſt, Weſt, North Souti; 
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3 Cit. e have been (call ſd of many z . 


our heads are ſome browm, ſome black, ſome auburn, 
ſome bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly@olour'd ; 


and their conſent of one direct way: would: be: at once 


to all Points o*th* Compaſ . Tg) 


2 Cit. Think you ſo? which way, do you judge, my 
wit would fly? | £16 160% neee, 

3 Cit. Nay, your wir'willinor-o ſoon out as anather 
man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg d up in a blockhead: 
but if it were at liberty, twould, ſure, ſouthward. 

2 Cit. Why that way? © 

3 Cit. To loſe it (elf in a fog; where being three 
parts melred away with rotten deus, the fourth would 
return: for conſcience ſake; to help to get thee a Wife. 

2 Cit. Nou are never without your N you 
3 you may _ 

3 Cit. Are you all reſolved * but 
that's no matter, the greater par 
he would incline to 1 People, rer * Nor- 
thier Mat... c nuf % ö 1 


ung; vb 2, 4 


7 1 311 „ 2435 1 715 04 "2 
Enter FN in a Gowny with 1 Pied dn 


his behaviour: we are not to ſtay/ all together, hut: to 

came by him where he ſtands; by one's, | by two's, and 

by three's. He's to make his 

wherein every one of us has a ſingle honour, in giving 

him our own voices with our own. tongues: there- 

by follow me, and rl direct a, ty You 2 85 
y him. WATIOW . of 


All. Content,” content. 21 


Men. Oh, Sir, FO? are nor right „ "have : you nor PE 


known, 5 W 
The worthieſt Men have EY y 77 nf amd £ 
Cor. What muſt I ſay? 


| My Sir, — plague upon t. I cannot n 


y gc to ſuch a pace! Look, Sir, — my wounds— 
1955 them in my Country's ſervice, when 


— 


Vo. VI. . * 2" WY 


carries it./ L ſa if 


Here he comes, and in the Gown of Humility, oa 


requeſts; by particulars, 


NN ON 1 35 — — 0 


From noiſe of our 0wn-dfums:- 


Th ſeave you: pray — een to Cong. 1 pray row , 
Exit. 


Cb. Bid them wah their fc, 
And keep their teeth clean. So, nere comes 4 s & brace # 
You know the cauſe, Sirs; of m whe nc Eon MM; 

1 Cit. We do, Sir: dell us w 8 you } 
to't. 

Fi. Mine owndefert; . 
t Citi Your own TE, Qed ent ( 
br, Ay, acai os. Tk ror. / 

1 Cit. How! not your own deſire? 


begg'd; 1 have. your alms; adieu: 


| . = they dd thoſe virticus P , Which the Di 


e ny . N N * A 
3 * * * * 


50 Connaunnuty 
gome certain of your Brethren 1 8 1 rn 


en Oh me, the Gods? es 1 Ha 
von muff eee of thats, you muſt biin chem * 
„ Obr. ä 
(21) I would they would forget me, like the Virtue 
Which our Divines loſe by em. 
Men. You'll mar all. 


nu, Sl 


In e manner. 


14» 
«1 1 


N 3 = 0 Re 


Cor. No, Sir, —— never my deſire yet to eroubl 
N C8. You mutt; think if * give, you any thi 


— 


— 


he hope ro gain 2 GT, 36:0 
555 V. youT price oa; Conſul? t 
h. The price is, ry wk. it kindly 1 


Obr. Kindly, Sir, I prays fer me bas; I have wou 
ro ſhew you, which ſha — n i "IM 
vdod vice, Sir; 'what yt op bun win wolf 

2 Cit. You ſhall ha't, worthy Sir. 42 

Cor. A match, Sir; there's in all twe worthy voices 


— 


ef 


1 Cit, But this is ſomething odd,” : 
2 Cit. An! were to give, i onal wunde matter. 


LA 
(21) 7 ab # aun Ares "me, br be 1 Ba, 
ich our e em.] i. e. g mod fo 


e 


i, Wave 


um 9. YY, 3 NM; Y ka 


Bad heef MM. 


them; and loſe by ä it ng by their amegleRing 


14 


TV 
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Conrovanuy mn 
Two other Citizens. 


. S * * 


Cor. ny you now, if it ma Fund with the tune 
of your voices, that I may be -onful, 1 an here the 
cuſtomary Gown. 

1 Cit. You have deſerved. nobly of your Coumey, 
and you have not deſerved nobly. 

Cor. Your ænigma.— 85 

1 Cit. You have been a gong ro ka enemies I 
you have been a rod to her friends; you Kaye: ets 5 im- 
deed, loved the common People. 

Cor. You ſhould account me che more virtuous, that 
I have not been common in my love; I will, Sir, flat- 
ter my ſworn Brother, the People,” to earn a dearer 
eſtimation of them; tis a condition they account gen- 
tle: and fince rhe wiſdom of their choice is rather to 
have my cap than my hearr, I will practiſt the infi- 
nuating nod, and be off to them moſt counterfeitly : 


that 15, Sir, I will counterfeit the bewitchment of 


ſome io nes Man, and give it bountifully to the De- 
ſirers: therefore, beſeech you, I may be Confal. _ 
2 Cit. We hope to nd you our ad ad there · 


fore give you our voices heartily. 


1 Cir. Lou have received many” won, ber your 
Country. 0 07. 5 
Cor. 1 will not 1 your knowledge with thewing 
them. I will make much of your volecs, and Jo trou- 
ble you no fur tler. 
Both. The Gods give you joy, Sir, hourly! Cu 
Cor. Moſt ſweer voce: O07 
Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 9 
Than crave the hire, which firck e de Bares ee 
Why in this woolviſh Gown ſhould 1 Rand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear | 
Their ncedlefs Voucher? 'Cuflom calls mo ot 
What Cuſtom wills in all things, ould we do't, 
The duſt on antique time would lye unſwept, 
And mountainous error be too highly heapt, /- 
For truth to o'er-peer.———Rather than fob is [0 
Let the high Office and * Honour go 7 — | 
— 10 


| 
| 
| 
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3% Cortoranusg 


To one that would do thus. —T am half through; 5 
The © one * ſuffer' d, the other will 1 do. 


Three Citizens more. 


Here come more voices. 

Your voices — for your voices I "0 fought, 

Watch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 

Of wounds two dozen and odd: battels thrice fix 

F've ſeen, and heard of: for your voices, have 

Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your 
voices. | e 


Indeed, I would be Gandal. - 


1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot 80 without 
any honeſt man's voice. 
2 Cit. Therefore let him be Conſul, the Gods give 
him joy, and make him a good friend to the Peo 
All. Amen, amen. God ſave thee, noble Conſ ul. 
| 1 m 
Cor . Worthy voices ! l. | 


Kate Menenius, with Brutus and Sicinius. 


Aen. Vou' ve ſtood your limitation: : and the Tri- 
bunes 


Endue you with the people s voice. Remains, 


That in th' official marks inveſted, you | 


Anon do meet the Senate. 35 
Cor. Is this done? 
Sie. The Cuſtom of Requeſt: you have discharge d: 
Fhe people do admit you, and are ſummon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 
Cor. Where? at the Senate-houſe? T 1 1-1-0 
Sic. There, Coriolanus. 1.3 MEL 
Cor. May I change theſe: garments 5 Fs 
Sic. You mays Sit. 
Cor. That I'll ſtraight do: and knowing oy ſelf e 
Repair 40 th/ Senate- houſe. 
Men. Ill keep you company. Will you along Fo 
Bru. We ſtay here for the people. 
Sic, Fare you well. [Exeunt Coriol. and Men. 
He has it now, and. by | bis looks, methinke, - 5 
8 Tis 
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Ge,, —— 
T's warm at's heart. 43 10 % 


Bru. With a proud heart he wore | 555 
His humble Weeds: will you diſmiſs the people? p: 1 5 


—ͤ— *. Jug, 


Enter Plebeians. „ 


Sic. How now, my waſters, hure you choſe chis 
| man? 

1 Cit. He has our voices, Sir „ W 

Bru. We pray the ho Us" may deſerve » your 


loves! 
2 Cit, Amen, Sir: to my pos unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd'our voice. 


3 Cit. Certainly, he flouted us: down-right. 3 %. 
1 Cu. Ne tis 421 kind of We; he did not mock 
2 Cit. Not one | amongſt us. fave. your ſes, bur 
ays, 
He us'd'us fcornfully : he mould have ſhew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for's 9 
Sic. Why, ſo he did, I am ſure. i * 
All. No, no man ſaw em. 
3 Cit. He ſaid, he'd wounds, which he could ſhew 
in private; a 
And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, 
I would be Conſul, ſays he: aged Cuſtom, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; 


. 


Your voices therefore: when we granted that, | 
Here was ——1I thank you for "FORE voices chank 


Ou —— | 

Your moſt ſweet voices —— now you have let your 5 

voices, 

I have nothing further with you. Wa n't this mockery £ 

Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to 2 * 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch nen friendlineſs | 


To yield your voices? Arne 36d 4 


Bru. Could you not have told bias £2 3 


As you were leſſon'd; when he had no Power, 


But was a petty ſervant to the State, 

He was your enemy; ſtill ſpake againſt 

Your libertics, and charters that you bea - 
; t. 3 It 


——— — ̃́ œ LX— wee ———— — 
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Than what he ſtood for; ſo his gracious Nacure | 


_ 'Tranflate his malice tow'rds * into 991 
Standing your friendly lord. rp 


And paſs'd him unele&ed, - 


Phy body of Ping at ee now | arciving. . 

At place of potency, and ſway o'th State, 

If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 
Faſt foe to the Plebeians, „5s voices NES 
Be curſes to your ſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, 

That as his worthy deeds did claim no.leſs 


Would think upon you for your voices, and 


Sic. Thus to have faid, 5 
As you were ſore- advis d, 1 rouch'd is . = 
And try'd his inclination; from him pluckt 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 

As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to 5 

Ot elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature; 
Which cafily endures not article, 

Tying bim t ougbt; ſo, putting him to rage, 14 
You ſhould have ta'en-th? n of his e 


Bru. Did you perceive, 


He did ſollicit you in free contempt, 


When he did need your loves? and do you think, 
That his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 
When he hath power to eruſh? why had your bodies 
No heart among you? or had you LONgucs, to Ew 
Againſt the revtorihsp of ee 1 7 7 

Sic. Have you, 3 
Ere now, deny'd the acker ? ? and, now. again 
On him that Aid not ask, but mock, beſtow 
Your ſu'd-for tongues? _ 

3 Cit: He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 

2 Cit, And will deny him: | 
Pl! have five hundred voices of that ſound. 

1 Cit. I, twice five hundred, and their friends 1 to 

piece em 

Bru. Get you hence 3 and tell thoſe Fri nds, 

They've choſe a Conſul that will from them take 


Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
| Than dogs that arg as often beat for barking, 


As 


RE 


„ ͤ „ C Lo 
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As therefore kept to d „ Br! ie r Hod 10 1260 7 - 
Sic. Let them aſſembla gg [oh i nd bob 
And on a ſafer Judgmem a reo beton & nA} 
Your ignorant election: . — i Pride * * 
And his old hate to you : beſides, farget hots: 
With whar days he ware TA humble Weed z 
How in his fuit he fcorud you: bin your loves, | 
Thinking upen his ſervices, toek from 8 aue 
The apprehenfion of his preſent portanees - 5 
Which gibingly, ungravely, he did und: . 
After th' inveterate hate he bears to : 
Bru. Nay, lay a fault on us, your Tribaes, thas 
We labour'd (ng impediment between): 
But that you myſt caft. your election on him. 
Sic. Say, you choſe him, more ES DU — 
ment, i e ons 1 
Than guided by your own affections ; 
And that your minds, pre- occupied with what 
You rather muſt de, than What you Sg, N 
nut. 


Made you againſt the Ss ©. voles him Co 
Lay the fault on us. 


Bru. Ay, f. pare us not: ba. ve read lectures | fo 


How: dungiy h he be an te ſerve his Country, 
How long continued ; and what ſtock he 1 CY 
The noble Houſe of Marcius; from whence came 
That Aucus Marcius, Numa s daughter's _ 20672 
Who, after Won Hoſtilius, here Was King: 


Of the fame 1 was and, N * ag. Tha 


1 


C 95 the 9 wp 16 Publius 5 F i rad ag wa the 
Notes, of many Ayachravi/ms knowingly — by 
our our eue I cannot help oblerving, that He is guilty-of more than 
One here, thro an Inadvertence, and — i 1 1 at ally 
Hazards.” This Paſſage, as Mr. Pope 
tranſlated from that Greek Piographer: 7 A tell Mr.P Page 2 — 
of Hiſtory, which, I dare ſay, he was no more aware; of chan our 
Author was. Plytarch, in the Entrance of Coriolanxs's Life, 82 
the Origin of the Marcian Family, blends his Account not on! 
ww. 1 ors, 2 the 2 of that Great 9 5 4 dla 
W Perhaps, his Inacquainzance is particu 
rd not anending to Plutarch's Dritt; but taking all the Perſons 


E 4 named 


f 
t 


[96 
That our beſt water brou hy = conduit = 2 


Your ſudden approbation:' 345 


/ . to be Coriolanus's A is 85 tripp'd 3 in Time, and 


proper to decline a Charge of Ignorance, that might have been laid 
at my Door, had I 1 25 this Affair over in Silence. Mr. Pope, 


N * — Ir une 
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And Cenſorinus, darlin oplegr:2:7 19. 
And nobly nam'd GE re twice. ng Cenfor) Lietz 

as his great Anceſtor : ene ThaP W 

Sic. One thus deſcended, Fotgh 540 i e 


That hath beſide well in 1 on wrou ought,” 1 
1, be ſet high in place, we did comme i oh 
1 remembrances; but you have found, it 
Scaling his preſent Bearing with his * 270 mY 7 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revo Belt: Freed] 


Bru. Say, you ne'er had don't, 
(Harp on that ſtill) but by our — Un pod: ! 
And preſently, when 4 have drawn your-number, - 
Repair to th' Capitol. | DOT NET 

Al. We will o U almoſt all | repent in their election. 

2 W ET ew 4 [Exeunt ere 


Bru. Let them g g0 on: 0 1 br oY _— 
This mutiny were better pur in . en 
Than ſtay paſt doubt for greater: 4% 10 


* * 2 
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If, boned are, is, he fall Lin Fg es og 


"7 » 


2 1 ** 5 > #4 1A 7 1 . 


made his Tribune talk pf Perſons and Things not then in; Being. For 
Inſtance, . he. is made to talk of Caonfors: Now Coriolanus, was kill d in 
the Year, after Rome built, 266: But no Cenſors were ever created at 
Rome till 46 Fears aſter that Period, in the Vear 312. Again; here 
is Mention not only of a Cenfer, but af Cenſorinus.. Now Caius Mar- 
cius Rutilus, when he came a fond; time to that NES: on Aocount 
of the known Law pr unded by h im,. was di with that addi, 
tional Name, in the Year 487. © But This was not till 220 Years 
after Cor iolanuss Death. And then, again, here is mention of the 
Marcian Waters being brought into Rome. But we have the poſitive 
Teſtimony of 'Fulius Frontinus, that they had no Aquedutts at Rome 
till the Year 441; and that the Marcian Water was not introduced 
till ry Year” 13.1 So that the Tribunes are made to talk of a Fact 
$47 Years later in Time than the Period of Coriolanus. I would not 

ſuppoſed to found any Merit on this Diſcovery; much leſs, to be 
deſirous of convictin 1 Author of ſuch Miſtakes but I thought it 


tie plain, tho“ he took the Pains to add the Conjectural Line about 
Cenforinus, was not aware of this Confuſion in Point of Chronology, 
or of ar ' Author's corn TY. Non onnia * omres. 
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ith their refulal;: borh k obſerve and ander 


he vantage of his anger. 1 ee 
Sic. To th' Capitol, come; N 4: 
We will be there before the 8 Wy people: 8 
And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, oO Mr * 2 

781 = INES: gy a oh DT pid be . 


J 


SN E, e Mick Street + m Rome, 


Cornets. Enter Cori iolanus, Menenius, Com in ins, 
Taiitus Lartius, and other, e, 


+ $3 1 


— 


Gre! 


\Ullus Aufidius then had made new head p 
'Lart, He had, my Lord and that 1. 
which caus · d VßP 
Our ſwifter compoſition. n E . 
Cor. So then the Yolſcians ſan der 'v as at firſt, © 
Ready, when time ſhall prompt chem, to make road 
Upon's again. * 
Como They're worn, Lord Conſul, % 910103 de 
That we ſhalt hardly in our ages ſee „ 1 
Their Banners wave again. - Tron I 
Cor. Saw vou "ND 7 T2 SEE q 
Lart. On ſafe-guard he came to vii; and cid curſe! | 
Againſt the Yolſcjans, for they had fo vilely 
Yielded: ah TOO. (YE is do or to Auium. | 


\F ww '"'F Oc» ++ 2a ee 


— 


3232 ᷣ— ———ö—⁴¹X⅛ 


Cor. How ?— noe Ty A 


Lart. How often he had met vod, lord to ſword: 
That of all things upon the earth he hated © ” 
Tn PROT moſt: "That he would pawn his bonnes : 

; 0 
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1 Be ca dy your 22 3980665 > gains off 
= 1 Cor. At Antium WR haf 75 (9. IT 14 by COT 2 45 
| Lart. At A,jjE, 2 noted on od How 4 
1 Cor. I wich, I hagis e him r ns 
«| 10 oppoſe } his hatred fully. Welogme home. 
on | [ To Lands 
1 Enter Sicinius and Brutus. | 
/| Behold!” theſe are the Tribunes of the people, | 
The tongues o'th' common mouth: I do Ait th them [ 
For they do prank them in authgrit7 1 
Againſt all noble ſufferancte. 
Sic. Paſs no further. f 
| Lier, Han]! . what is chat "Oe 1 
| Bra. It will be dangerous to go on —no further. \ 
* Cor, What makes this change? fe 
| Men. The matter? | „ 
Com. Hath He nat FREE the Nobles andthe Con 
mons * 


Bru. Cominius, -o 2 | 
Cor. Have I had childrens vice s 
In. Tribune, give ways be ſhall ta & mak 


place, 
Bru: The prople are incens'd grind: 3 
| Hic. Stop, 1 2 
Or all will fall ; in hoi. FEEL 325 ado airs) 
Cor Are theſe your herd z 7% 32 5 400 


Muſt theſe have voices, that gan yield them now, 
And ſtraight leider chair aong ug? wet ore; Jou 
offices? 
You being their mouths, why rule 00 not re teeth? | 
Hays you not ſet them on? 0 | 
Men. Be calm, be calm, | 46:46 | 


Cor. It is a purpos q thin and 12 
To curb the will of the lags ny: gro ew, 
4 Suffer't, and live with ſuch 5 chang [rules 
| Nor ever will be rul'd. 


ru. Call't not a plot; 1 


The people ery, you mock'd hows and, of late, 


na corn was given chem gratis, you repin d; 
Scandal 


At „ 
P , 15 
& 7 . 2 a * , 
28 ” wy 2 4 N apa oy, os 9 . 9 
8 N 0 
« 
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>candal'd the ſuppliants for the people; c ay au 5 
ime- pleaſers, flatterers, foes ca Noblen els. TV 
Cor. Why, this was known before. | 5 


Bra. Not to them all. rot dh 
Cor. Have you inform'd them, ſings 7 1 
7 Bru. How ! I inform them : 45 7 
iu Cor. You are like to da ſuch peut a ag 


Bru. Not unlike, each way to better; yours. . 
Cor. Why then 3 Lbe Conſul? 5000 6 
m;MLct me deſerve fo ill as you, and I om SE 
vour Fellow-Tribune. _ e 

Sic. You ſhew too much of That, e WOE 
For which the People ſtir; if Tous will 8 4 
To where you're bound, you muſt enquire your voy 
Which you are out of, with a ** W 
Or never be ſo noble as a Con 
Nor yoke with him for Tribuns.” 
m. Men. Let's be calm. 

1 The: people are aburd.— — ens — his 
paltring (23) B hy 

Becomes not Rome: nor has F. e 1 

Deſerv'd this ſo .diſhonour'd Ruby au fully .. 

th” plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn! £ 
This was my ſpeech, and I endete 34 

Men. Not now, not noc. 

Sen. Not in this heat, Sir, now. 

Cor. Now as I live, I will 
As for my nobler friends, I crave their rode. n 0 
But for the mutable rank-ſcented Many, 25 * 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter. 115 7 
And there behold. themſelves : I {ay agein, I 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh. Sainſt dur Senate 


(23) The Pag 3 e, Nele, This a "A 
were, the People are 12 2 on b 1906] This a I don't ora 1. | 


to be the Poet's Meanin ominius fingle Refteftion 
then bids the Train ſet r as again er 
Well, On 2 t Market place. ot” 2 


And ſo i In Julius Ca. ar; 
Set 255 2d? leave no 0 Ceremony . 
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That ſhall remain a poiſon where it i, £2424. 3+ e 


To ſay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 


Then yail your i norance; if none, awake 


Let them have cuſhions by you. You're Plebeians, 
If they be Senators; and they are no leſs, 


COR IO LAN U s. 


The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, - £2700 
Which we -uj ſelves TE plow'd for, ſow d and ſea 
ter? Ts 

By mingling "them 3 us, the Fonourd mithbar; 
Who lack not Virtue,” no, nor Powers but thas © 3.) 
Which we have given to Heggars. e 

Men. Well; no more ie 

ben. No more words; we beſeech — 
Cor. How ! — no more! e 
As for my Country I have ſhed my blood, #141 Ih 
Not fearing outward force; fo ſhall my lungs | OT 
Coin words. till their decay, againſt thoſe meaſles, 
Which we diſdain ſhould tetter us, mo mag 
The ver' Is! to'catch them. 

Bru. u ſpeak -0'th*-people, as you were a a God. 
To wag not a man of their infirmity. - 

Sic. Twere well, v let the people Know t. 

. . Men. What, what ! his choler? 

Cor. Choler ſ were I as Fantests as the midnight fly 
By Fove, t would be my mind. 

Sic. It is a mind ADE, 2 555M 


Not poiſon any further. 28 * 6:07.00 
Cor. Shall remain? Sts 415 1 dd 
Hear you this 7ri/01.0f- the minnows? mark u 
His abſolute ſhall? HG n THT; As, 
Com. *'T was from the canon. Jy ee 1 
Cor. Shall / 2 5 
O good, but moſt! unwiſe 1 ables. „ 
You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you chus 
Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, 801 
That with his peremptory all, being ber 15 4. de 
The horn and noiſe ot. monſters, wants not ſpirit 


And make your channel his? If he have power, 


Your dangerous Jenity: if you are learned, 
Be not as common fools; if you are not, 


When 
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nen, both your voices blended, the great ſt taſte,” 
261 palates theirs. They chuſe their e 
and dach a one as he, who puts his hall. 
is popular ſhall, againſt a graver Bene 3 i 
Than ever frown'd in Greece / By: Fove himſelf; . 
It makes the Conſuls baſe z- and my ſoul akes "Jad I 
o know, when two authorities are u 
Neither ſupream, how ſoon Confuſion 0 4 VT 
ay enter twixt the gap of Both, and. ale 11 
he one by th' other. bene 20 7 0 


Com. Well On to the. market · place. lg © 
Cor. Who ever gave that counſel, to give forth | . 
The corn o' th' ſtorehouſe, gratis, a was ud 714 


Sometime in Grace — onen 21. 1 5 * 
Men. Well, well, no ionen k t. 3 TY of 7 giv 1 tis A 4 
Cor. Though: there the people md. more ablolure 


„% Peter:! nich o i ie 

Lay, they nouriſh'd diſobedience; fed!- S * 
he ruin of the gate. % yoo! E of 
Bri. Why ſhall the: peop le Siren 4c, ee 

One, that ſpeaks thus, 3 volce?? wh lern . 1 
Cor. I'll give my reaſons, 2: nin iow bad 

More worthy" than their voice. They know, the corn 

Was not our recompence; reſting aſſur d. 
They ne'er did ſervice for't; being preſt to; tht war, N 
Even when the navel of the State was touch'd, "7 


They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerve : corn gratis: Being i'thꝰ war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 2A 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th'/ — 
Which they have often made againſt the wege Ter Vf 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native jy 945 
Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what ben? 10 1 
How ſhall this Boſom-multiplied: <gefd: :' 1 1 ** 
The Senate's, courteſie? let deeds expreſs, - HT 
What's like to be their words — wedid requeſt 1.—. 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 1 elt 
They gave us our demands. Thus we: debaſe 
The nature of our Seats, and make the rabble 


Call our cares, fears; which will in time break 5 
48 „ 


69 ConrroLan v 4. 


The locks o th Senate, and bring en eee 
To peck the eagle —— ¼ 8 
Men. Come, 
Bru. Enough, Abe over c mesure. 
Cor. No, take more. | 
What may de ſworn by, both divine and 
Seal what I end/withal! — This double worſhip, 
Where one part docs diſdain with cauſe, the — 
Inſult without all reaſons where gentry, e wiſdon, 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
Of gen' ral i rance, it muſt omit 
Real neceſſities, und give way the Rv 
T' unſtable i ede N ſo bart” 4 it Gallows; 
Nothing is done to urpoſe. Therefore, beſcech uy 
ou that will be lei fearful than diſereet, 
t love the fundamental part of State 
More than you doubt the change of 7 that . 
A noble life before a long, and win 
To vamp a body with a dangerous cüpsck, 
That's ſure of death without) at once pluck © out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 
The ſweet which is their poiſoa. Your ene | 
| ies true judgment, and bercaves the State 


Lad 


10 1 


Of chat integrity which ſhould became it:: 1 


Not having power to do the good ie would,. 1 yoo” 
For che ill w doth 1 ann aff on 
By. H' as ſaid enough. e or 
Sic. Was ſpoken like ey raten _ ſhall anſuer 
As traicors do- 
Gor. Thou. Wach! Decpight — trk e 
What ſhnuld the people do with theſe bald rn N 


On whom mg, their obedience fails. 
To th' greater bench. In a Rebellion, 


3 


When what's not meer; but what att be, was abe, 


Then were they choſen; in a better hour, 

Let what is. be laid, it de <p 
And throw their Power i'th' — 

Byu. Manifcit IncMon =, 1 
Sie. 4 jt ven "+ $126) 
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8 % nd»s fed by 
Bru. The Adiles, ho! let him be apprehended. AL 
„ FEdiles enter. 

Sic. Go call the people, in whole tame 10 


7 lr? 
\trach thee as a traitefous . . 


A foe to th publick veal. - yy Lebe thee, 
And follow to thine anfw "ge 


er. N t 
bee Lol Coriolis ; 


WY 


cer. Hence, old goat!” | 
iQ, All. We'll ſarery him.” En. it 20 7 2 5 walk.” 
Com. Ag'd Sit, Hands off. 4 10 
Cor. Hence, fotten thing, or 1 n NY thy dense 
Out of thy garments. e * 
.. Help me, citizens. 110 


"i Enter a Rabble of Plebeians, with ih Kae 


MY 
— A {+ 


Men. On both fides, more reſpe@; 1 2 0% 
Sic. Here's he, that W 75 Take from you all * | 
1 power. IN 
i 3rn. Seize him, Dildos. Nn wah: ori oF. 36 
All. Down 47 him, Seth bim 1 ond 5 
2 Sen. 8 weapons, Weapons!“ N 
[at aft e Corfol anus; 
Tribunes, n ee what — 
1 Brutus, Coriolanus, r. Dot e 1 
All. Peace, peace, peace, Hold, peace! wl 
Men. What e. N of breath 3 
Confuſion's near, 4 exaaor ſpenk. 757 mig ou e Tribages, 
Corvoltmas, - pate bes 2 Hieinnnn.. 
Sic. Hear me, peop Pace: | 
All * bein var Tb; Peter; dea, 
; be LILY. 4463 7 reli 120 7 1 
$i. You are at bein to loſt dur Ibervies : 
Marcius would have all from you: N 


55 
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as 
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Whom late you nam'd for Obel. 2 1 
Men. Fi, ſie, Mer ; adv” 
This is the way 15 kindle, not to e v aid 


Sn. To unbuifd the city, and to lay all b. 

Sic. What is the eity, de, edi Ar 

All. True, the people are the 

Bru. * the conſent of all, we were eſtabliſh 1 
4 


yY 
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The . Magi ee ; 1 (#784 | kh et mx + 
Al. You ſo 1 lain, | Eh ie 
Men. And ſo are like to do- 7 ti 543) 523 
Cor. That 1s the Way to lay we city aar, 1 
To bring the roof to the foundation, 
And bury all, which yet diſtinctly ranges, len bd 
In heaps A piles of ruin. 
Sic. This deſerves death. gn TRE OS 
Brg. Or let us ſtand to our Authority, "39" 
Or let us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 2 
Upon the part o'thꝰ people, in whoſe power Bs 
We were cle&ed rears, Marcius is 1 Jo 900 
Of preſent deatg. 5 
Sic. Therefore Jay hold on him * 
Bear him to th* rock N and from thence © 
Into deſtruction caft.him. 1 ANA 
Brau. Agdiles, ſeize hing . e 
All Ple. Yield, Marcius, yield. 
Men. Hear me one word; 'beſeech you, Tribunes 


A Fj wm 


hear me bur A Fn e ee : Fr mT p49 14 . 1 08 tl 
LEdiles. Peace, peace. , | FRY 


Men. Be that you — truly your te 8 bier 
And temp' rately proceed to but 5 88 eie 
Thus violently redreſs. | BN 

Bra. Sir, thole cold ways, 2 022 "IF e 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very, baden 
Where the diſeaſe alen. Lay hands on him, 
And bear him to the Rock, Cor. roms bis n. 

Cor; Nos I'll dzehere.. 8 om L 
'Fhere's ſome among you have beheld me bgbtigg: 
Come i 16.0 your ſelves, what you have ſeen me. 

Men. Down with. that: NN Pn nn, 

a while... 

Bru. Lay hands upan . es 
Mien. Help Marcius, help —you 0 that be noble, hel 
him young and old... 7 
All. Down with him, down with da Eau 

[In this mutiny, the: nnn the Kale ow wy 
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Men. Go, get you 2 your houſe; be se, * 8 
All will be naught elſe. | | 
2 Sen. Get you gone. | Riga.) 

Com. Stand faſt, we have as many 1 as enemies. | 

Men. Shall it be pur to That? % 

Sen. The Gods forbid!. © | | 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy bet, 

Leave us to cure this cauſe... 1 

Men. For: tis A lor,” © 3 
You cannot tent your ſelf; begege, beſeeck you. : 

Com. Come, Sir, along with = 5 

Men. I would, they were Barbarians, (as 7 are, 
Though in Rome N z) not Romans: (as "FL, are 

not, 
Though calved in the lire! of "rh Capicol » oh 
Begone, put not your worthy tage into your tongue, 
One time will owe another.. | 

Cor. On fair ground I could beat forty of them. 

Men. 1 could my ſelf take up, a brace o'th' beſt of | 
them; yea, the two Tribunes. 25 

Com. But now tis odds beyond arithmetick * 
And manhood is call'd tool'ry, when it ſtands. 
Againſt a falling fabrick. Will you hence, 
Before the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 
What they are us'd to bear. 

Men. Pray you, be gone: 

I'll try, if my old wit be in — 5 
With thoſe that have but little; this muſt be patche 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com. Come, away. [ Exeunt Coriolanus and Cominius, 

1 Seu. This man has marr'd his fortune.” | 
| Men. His nature is too noble for the world: 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

Or Jove for's power to thunder: his heart's his mouth: 
What his breaſt 1 that his tongue muſt vent; 
And being angry, does forget that ever 


1 


4, 


„He heard the name of death. [4 wiſe within 
Here's goodly work. 
2 Sen, I ond they were a- bed. 


E Vor. VI F Mm. 


0 eres 
Men. I would, they were in Dur. — What, the few 


| geance, 
Could he not ſpeak * em fair? 


Enter Brutus and Sicitius, with the ral again. 


Hic. Where is this viper, 
That would depopulate the city, * 
Be every man himſelf? | 

Men. You worthy Tribunes 

Sic. He ſhall be thrown down 5 Fee Rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted Law, 
And therefore Law ſhall ſcorn him further 2 
Than the ſeverity of publick Power, 
Which he ſo ſets at Bange. | =} 

1 Cit. He ſhall well know, the noble Tribunes are 
The people's oth, and we their FROG: ; 

i. He ſhall, be fore on't. . 

ro Sir, Bin emis £ 

Sic. Peace. 

Men. Do not cry Pal, where youſhould but hunt 
With modeſt warrant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes it, you 
Have holp to make this Neue: 

Men. Hear me Kean 3 
As I do know the Conſul's worthineſs, 
So can I name his faults - 

Sic. Conſul! — what Conſul! 

Men. The Conſul Coriolanus. 

Bru. He Conſul ] —— _ 

All. No, no, no, no, no. 3 

Men. If by the Fribunes leave, and yours, good 
1 may be heard; I'd crave a word or two; 

The hich ſhall turn you to no further * 
Than ſo much loſs of time. 
Lic. Speak briefly then, 
or we are peremptory to atch 
This 1 traitor; to 7 him hence, (24) 


Were 
(a — — To ret him hence | 
Were but one val and to keep him here 


* certain ond 4 TR Reading, which hay obtain 'd far 
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Conroy 


were but out dan ger; and to keep | Fig daes 
Our certain death;” therefore it 15 e — 317 a 5 
He dies to night: - "ND 

Men. Now the good Gods forbid, te F 
That our renowned Rome; whoſe Sie 
Tow'rds her deſerving children is ᷑nrolbd 
In Jove's own bobk, like an atinatural dm 
Should now eat up her o] ng! 50 

Sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut aways 

Men. he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe; 
Mortal, cut it off; to eure it; eaſie. = ar 
What has he done to Nome, that g worthy dent A 
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath loft 18 75 
(Which I dare vouch, is more than Fhat he dab, 

By many an ounce) he dropt it for his Country : 

And what is left, to loſe it by His Country, 

Were to us all that do't, and ſuſſer NIN ie 
A brand to th” end o'th' world. : 

Sic. This ig clean kamme. 

Bru. Meerly awry: when he did tove his Country, 
It honour'd him. 

Men. The ſervice of che for | 9 af 
Being once gangreen'd, it is not chen reſpefed 
For what before it was — 3 

Bru, We'll hear no more. 

Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence 3 
Leſt his infection, being of Can nature, 
Spread further. 

Men. One word more, . | 
This tiger-footed rage, when it ſhall rm eng 
The harm of unskann'd ſwiftneſs, will (too late) 
Tye leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by proceſs, | 
Leſt Parties (as he is beloy'd) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru. It *twere ſo 


Sic. What do ye talk ? 


printed Copies, deſtroys that Climax which da ſeems deſigu d 
here, and flattens the Sentiment. In my Opinion, the Tribune 
would ſay, “ To baniſh him, will be hazardous to Us; to let him re- 
“main at home, our certain Deſtruction. | 
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taſte of his obedience? 
our: ſelves reſiſted, come | 
| His; he hath been bred. i thy wars | 
; Since he could Maw a ſword, and is ill-ſchoold - 
In boulted language; mealzad bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
W here he ſhall anſwer by a lawful en, 
In peace, to his utmoſt peril. 
1 Sen. Noble Tribunes, 
It is the humane way: the other courſe 5 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. ; 
Sic. Noble Menemus, . 
Be you then as the people s officer. 
Maſters, lay down your weapons. 
Bru. Go not home. 
Sic. Meet on the forum; we'll attend ou there, 
Where, if you bring not e we if Oe? 
In our firſt way. | 
Men. I'll bring him to you. 
Loet me deſire your company; he muſt come, 
Or what is worſt will follow. ie] 
1 Sen, Pray, let's to him. . [Exeunt 


A 


2 nnd Ag AKMMISE .S 


S 9 E N E changes to ComoLanus's 2 


"ber Cori with Nobles. 


Cor. 1 them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes heels, 

Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian Rock, 

That the precipitation might down ſtretch 

Below the beam of fight, yer will ! ns 

Be thus to them. | 


Enter vail 


Noble. You do the nobler. 
Cor. I muſe, my mother 
Does not *PPLove me further, who was wont 0 
0 


— 


1} 
„ 


To call en woolen val thing enn 
To buy and fell with groats; to ſneπẽẽ e 
In congregations, yawn, be ſtill, and — ne 
When one but of my Ordinance ſtood up. 1 i 
To ſpeak of Peace or War; (I talk of ou) 
Why did you wiſh: me milder? wou'd you have me 
Falſe to my nature? rather fay; I y_ 555 
The man I am. „ 
Fol. Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, VV 
I would have had you put your Power well on, IA 
Before you had worn it out. | 
Cor. Let it go.. 100 502 6. 
Yo. You might have been enough the man you 
are, 
With ſtriving leſs to be ſs. Leſſer had been e 
The Thwartings of your diſpoſitions, i 
You had not ſhew'd them how ye were diſpos'd_ 
Ere they lack'd power to crols «tre na 
Cor. Let them hang. 2 4740975, r RO 
Vol. Ay, and burn too. CC 


— 


Enter Menenius, 1 the Cena | 4 re 


Men. 8 1 you” ve been too rough, ſome- 
thing too rough : 5 

You mult return, and mood it. 

Sen. There's no remedy, 
Unleſs, by not ſo doing, our good City 
Cleave in the midſt, 5 1 periſh. 

Vol. Pray, be counſelP'd ; 
] have a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a brain that leads my uſe of bers gh 
To better vantage. 

Men, Well ſaid, noble. woman: 0 


(2 50 | Leſſer had been 
The Things that thwart Jour Diſdefitions,] 
The old Copies © xhibie „ | 
Ti . Tings f our Diſpoſitions © 
A few Letters replace, that =, ſome Careleſneſs drop outs reſtore Us 


the Poet $ genuine Read 


000 Thwartings Your Dh ͤH 


(46) Beſorb he A thus i ” ' Herd, but the 
The violent fit o'th* times craves it as phyfick | N 
For the whole State, I'd put mine ermaur ur 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 

Fc 

Men. Return to th' Tribunes. | 

Cor. Well, what then? what then? 

Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 1 | 
Cor. For them? ] cannot 904 it * for the Gods 
Muſt I-then do't to them? 1 ds e, 
Hol. You are too abſolute. . 

Thoꝰ therein you can never be too noble, 

But when Extremitics ſpeak. I've heard you fay, 
Honour and policy, like unſever'd Friends, 

I'th' war do grow together: grant That, and tell me 
In peace, what each of them by th”. other . 
That they combine not there? 

| Cor. Tuſh, tſh— | 

Men, A good demand. | 

Pol, If it be honour in your wars, to. 3 
The ſame you are not, which for your beſt ends: 
You call your policy: how is't leſs, or worſe, 

That it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace 
With Honour, as in War; fince that to both 
It ſtand in like requeſt ? 

Cor. Why force you this? 

Vol. Becauſe it lies on you to ſpeak to the People: 
Not by your own inſtruction, nor by th' matter 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch ka 
Bur roated in your tongue; baſtards, and Wiaples,. 
Of no allowance, to your boſom! 8 truth. 

Now, this no more diſhonours you at all,. 


S222 


(26) Before he thus ſhould ſloop Hh H cart, 231 But how did Cori 
lanus ſtoop to his Heart? he rather, as we vulgarly expreſs it, made his 


roud Heart ſtoop to the N of the Times. I am . my 
don gives the true Reading. So, before, in this Plays 

Are theſe your Hear” N 
$0, 1 Julius Cæſar; 


Rs. en he pereeie/ 4, the « common | Herd Was gle Be refius 'd the mY 
Andi mary other Paſſages, 13 VVV 


Than 


) 


4 WT han to Pry in a Town e e nud we 85 
"WW Which elſe would put you to your yas and. 
The hazard of much blood, —<-; | LY 
1 would diſſemble with my nature, Where Uk 
My fortunes, and my friends at ſtake, requir'd | 
| ould do dai in honour. (27) I'm in this | 4 
Your Wife, your Son, theſe Senators, the N oblex,—— 
And you will rather ſhew our general low ts 
How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon e | 
For the inheritance of their loyes, and EREGR 
Of what that Want might ruin! 
Men. Noble Lady! 
Come, go with us, ſpeak fair: you ma falye ſo 
Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loss 
of what is paſt. | e 
Vol. I pr'ythee now, my Bon, 1 1:8 ug 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy Hand: 
And thus far having ftretch'd it (here be with thew) _ 
Thy knee buſſing the ſtones ; (for in ſuch buſineſs 
Action is cloquence, and the eyes of th' ignorant 
More learned than the ears;) (28) waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, correcting thy ut e 9 7754 


(27) . — Ti in tibi. | 
Your Wife, your Son : the Senators the Nobles, 5 

And You &c.) The Pointing of the printed G a rd : 

Nonſenſe of this Paſſage. Volumnia is perſuading Coriolanus-that he 
ought to flatter the People, as the general. Fortune as at Stake; and ſays, 
that, in this Advice, She ſpeaks as his Wite, as his Son; as the Senate, and 
Body of the ae ee who were in ſome Meaſure link'd to his Con- 
$ duct. NM r. V. arburton. 
| (28) — WV; thy Head, - | | 

Which often, * eds g thy flaut Heart But do an of the 
Ancient, or Modern Maſters of 1 preſcribe the avavsng the Head, 
when they treat of Action? Or how does the waving the H core the 
Stoutneſs of the Heart, or eyidence' Humility ? Or laſtly, where is the 
Senſe or Grammar of theſe Words, Which oft» thus &c. Theſe Queſtions 


| are ſufficient to ſhew the abſurd TP of theſe Lines.” # would read 
therefore 


15 


Which Cohen Wy „ 22 out 9 ; ; 
his is a very proper Precept of 4 Wen l luiting the Occaſions Ware thy 
| Hand, ſays She, and ſoften the Action of it thus, then ſtrike upon 
thy Brealt, and by that Action hes che People thou haſt corrected thy 
out Heart, All here i 1s fine 1 proper. Mr. Warburton, 
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Now hone: as ok | Shown Mulberry, ' ' (6/9743 631 NY 
That will not hold the handling : or ſay to thaw; 11 
Thou art their Soldier, and, being bred in broils, 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doſt confeſs 


Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, : M 
In 1 their good loves; but thou wilt frame 1 
Thy ſel forſocth) hereafter theirs ſo far, WT! 


As thou haft power and perſon. 
Men. This but done, | 5 

Ev'n as ſhe ſpeaks, why, all their hearts were yours; 

For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free, 

As words to little purpoſe. . 
Vol. Pr'ythee now,” 

Go and be rul'd: altho', I knw: thau'dſt rather 

Follow thine enemy in a fiery Gulf 

Than flatter him in a bower, 


Enter Cominius, 


Eee is Cominius. 
Com. I've been i'th' Market - place, yy 222 "tis fc 
You have ſtrong Party, or defend your ſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence: all's in anger. 
Men. Only, fair ſpeech. | 
Com. I think, *twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
Fol. He muſt and will: 
Pr'ythee now, ſay 9 will, and go about ir. 
Cor. Muſt I go ſhew chem my unbarbed ſconce? 
Muſt my baſe ton 1 give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear? well, I will do't: 
(29) Vet were there but this fingle Plot to loſe, | 
This mould of Marcius, they to duſt ſhould 3 it, | 
r | 
| 


And throw'r againſt the wind. To th' Ma: et-place ! 


1 4 29) Vet were there but this feng h Phe, to 2 
This Mould: of Marcius, ] The Pointing of all the 1 mpreſfon! $ 
ſhews, the Editors did not underſtand this Paflage. What Plot is this, 
they are dreaming of, to loſe the Mould of Marcius ? Bat Plot and 


Mould are but ont and the fame Thing ; and mean no more than the 
Fleſh and Subſtance of Marcius's Body. Were there no other Conſe- 
*f quences annex'd, ſays He, than the DeftruQtion of my Body, they | 


«f ould grind it to Powder 3 Ee. 
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You've put me now to et a Part, | he nerer 
| ſhall diſcharge to th' life. A 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 5 5 
Vol. Ay, prythee now, ſweet Son; as 5 
My praiſes made thee firſt a Soldier, fo, 
To have my praiſe for this, Pry 21 Parg = = 2A 
Thou haſt not done before. oo 88 
Cor. Well, I muſt do't: | 
Away, my Diſpoſition, and poſſeſs 'me ' © 
Some Harlot's ſpirit! my throat of war — turn'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe WE 
Small as an Eunuch, or the Virgin voice - | 
Thar Babies lulls aſleep! the ſmiles of Knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, and ſchool-boys tears take up. 9 6 
The glaſſes of my ſight! a Beggar's tongue 7 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm d know 
Which bow'd but in py ſtirrup, bend like his 
Thar hath receiv'd an alms! — I will not do ons 5 
Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, | 
And, by my body's action, reach of mind 3 
A moſt inherent baſeneſs. W „. 
Vol. At thy choice then: Ne 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhondur, 3 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin, mom 
Thy Mother rather feel thy pride, than Ear ih v 10 3 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs: tor I mock at . 
With as big heart as thou. Do, as thou liſt: 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuckK'"d(t it fram me ; 
But own thy pride thy ſelf, + 
Cor. Pray, be content: 1 
Mother, I'm going to the Matker/phve: hy WS 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their loves, | 
Cog their hearts from them, 'and come home a ; 0 
Of all the Trades in Rome. Look, I am going | 
Commend me to my Wife. I'll return Conſul, =_ 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do | 
Ith' way of flattery further. © | | 
Vol. Do your will. 0 [Exit Vein. 
Com. Away, the Tribunes do a attend you: am it 
Your ſelf to anſwer mildly: for they're a” wi | 
ih 7 


5 


W ich e. as 1 hears. more frong. | 


9 nf 
Than are upon you yet. M 
Cor. The word is, mildly. —Pray you, let us s go. = 
Let them accuſe me by invention; 1 | | 
Will 1 in mine honour.. ts ot 
Men. Ay, but mildly. 


Cor. Well, 7 — it then, 0. ben 


80 E NE changes to the Forum, i 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bru. I this point charge him Home. that he a e 
Tyrannic Power: if he evade us there, 

Inforce him * his envy to the People, 

And that the Spoil, 2 75 the Antiales, 

Was nc'er Garda What, will he come? 


Enter an Adile. | 


d. He's coming. 

Bru. How accompanied? 

ad. With old 17 1 7805 and thoſe Semen 
That always favour'd him. 

Sic. Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 
Set down by th' poll? 135 | 
Ad. I have; tis ready, here. 

Sic. Have you collected them by Tribes? 

Ad. I have. * 

Sic. Aſſemble preſently the People hither, - 
And, when they hear me lay, It hall be ſo, . - 
Lrh” right and firengrh o'th* Commons; (be it either 
For Death, for Fine, or Baniſhment, ) then let them, 
If I fay Fine, cry Fine; if Death, cry. nn 5 
Inſiſting on the old Prerogative © - 
Pn Power i'th' truth o'th' Cauſe. 

. I will inform them. 
u. And when ſuch time they hays begun ro en, 

1s them not * but with a Din confus d 


2 had — 


Inforce 


WR, & pol F e * a — 5 p — 4 * 4 * _ 
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Co 1. 1 0 1 * N wv TY 77 
nforce the preſent execution b 9 
f Of what we chance to ſentence. LIN mata li its 5 


1 


Ad. Very . TW 
Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this woe, 
hen we ſhall hap to giver them. 

Bru. Go about it. [Be Acdile. 
Put him to choler freight z he hark bern u the 5 . 
WEver to conquer, and to have his word wg 
Of contradiction. Being « once chaft, he cannot : 
Be rein'd again to remp'rancesz then he ſpeaks iT 
What's in his heart; and That is es which looks | 
With us to break his neck. 4 | 


Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominius, | 
with others. . 1 
Sic. Well, here he come. iy 
Men. Calmiy, I do beſeech ox. 


Cor. Ay, as an hoſtler, that for the pg piece 

Will 1. ag Knave by th* volume : — The N 
8 

Keep Rome in ſafety, and the Chairs of f Juſtice” | 

Supply with worthy men, (30) plant love amongſt you, 

Throng our large 'Temples with the ſhews of Lu 

And not our ſtreets with war! . 


1 Sen. Amen, amen. 7 WED 5 FLINT ONS. 
Men. A noble wiſh. * +, © - 0 G3 Jon 
Enter the die with . Pils. kv 
gie. Draw near, ye People. . „ 
Ad. Liſt to your TIVanes'; audience; „ 1 
Peace, I ſay - 17'S TE OY een 


Cor. Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 1 3 
4 Both Tri. Well lay: T 


(36) = 5 - plant Lowe amang You 106% as brian J 5 
. Through our our P85 Temples with the Sbemuu of' Paate 
Aud not our, Streets with War.] Though this be the Reading: of 
all the Copies, it is flat Nonſenſe. There is no Verb cither expreſt, or 
underſtood, that can govern the latter Part of the Semence: I have no 
: Doubt of my Emendation reſtoring the Text r 1 beeauſe Mr. Wer. 


| pop gle the fame Bn n t I had meddled uith | 
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Cor. Shall I be ee no n. than this e 
_ Muſt all determine here? ro. 27” 
Sic. I do demand, 
Ty you ſubmit you to the People's voices, 
Allow their Officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful Cenſure for ſuch faults 
A ,s ſhall be prov'd upon you? | 

Cor. I am content. 

Men, Lo, Citizens, he ſays, ha is content: : 

The warlike ſervice he has done, conſider ; 175 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which bew 
Like Graves i'th' holy Church- yard. 

Cor. es wit bring (car to move © Laughte 

on | 

Men. Confider furthers: i; 

That when he ſpeaks not like a Citizen; EFT 
You find him like a Soldier; (31) do not oo 
His rougher accents for malicious : 
But, as I ſay, ſuch as become a Soldier. 
Rather than envy, you 

Com. , well, no more. x 

Cor. What is the matter, 

That being paſt for Conſul with fall « voice, 
I'm ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
Tou take it off again? 

Sic. Anſwer to us. 

Cor. Say then: 'tis true, I 3 ſo. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all ſcaſon'd Office, and to wind ? 
Your ſelf unto a Power tyrannical y 
For which you are a traitor to 1 i 

do not fake fy 


(31) 88 
His rou e Actions for malicious Sounds :) 1 have no manner of 
Apprehenſion ow a Man's Actions can be miſtaken for Fords. It would 

be very abſurd, as well as extraordinary, were I to do a faucy Thing 

in Company, for the Perſon offended to tell me, Sir, you give me very 
ünpudent Language. This would be, certainly, taking Actions for 

Sounds : —— We may remember, a Roughneſs of Accent was one of Co. 
niolanus's diſtinguiſhing Characteriſticks. I corrected this Paſſage in the 

4 dit dice. to my SHAKESPEARE Reftor'd, and Mr. 2 has em x 


Cor, 


2 88 
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Cor. How ? Traitor d — : eb 1 

Men. Nay, temperately: your — FFÜÄ = 

Cor. The fires: i'th' loweſt hell fold in the peoplet IT 

all me their traitor ! thou injurious Tribune! 1 

ithin thine eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths. xz 

in thy hands clutch'd as many millions, iin 

hy lying tongue both numbers; I would ſays. * L 

Thou lieſt, unto thee, with a voice as * free, . 

As I do pray the Gods. VVV 

Sic. Mark you this, people? „ bin 

All. To th' Rock with bim. een 

. 2 . 

e need not put new matter to 15 Chargei 

hat you have ſeen him do, and heard him peak, 

3 your Officers, curſing your ſelves, 

Oppoſing laws with ſtroaks, and here defying 

Thoſe whoſe great Power muſt try him, even b. 

So criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, ö b wt 

Deſerves th extreameſt deatu. Ven i Sis nk 
Bru. But ſince he hath e 

Serv'd well for Rome —— _ >. N 

Cor. What do you prate of enen 1 

Bru. T talk of That, that know it. be: 17 a Ge 
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Cor. Lou? 
Men. Is this the promiſe, that you: made your, 1 
t 
Com. Know, I pray you - by; 7351 8A 
e Cor. I'll know no farther: oh.” 2 % g 0 


Let them pronounce the ſteep 7. arpeian. FR 

Vagabond exile, fleaing, pent to linger 

But with a grain a- day, I would not buy 

Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 

Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
ro bave't with ſaying, good morrow. 

Lic. For that he has 3 a} 

(As much as in him lyes) from time to tms 
5 againſt the People; ſeeking means 
| To pluck away their Power; as now at laſt _ 
|  Giv'n hoſtile ſtroaks, and that not in the Preieie.. | 

Of dreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters 
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That do diſtribute it; in the Name o'th* Feople, 0 
And in the Power of us the Tribunes,, ae 
(Ev'ir from this inſtant) baniſh 1 our Cie; ; 

In peril of / precipitation  - 41,1 
From,off the Rock Tarpeian, never more ; Wo 
To enter our Rome's Gates. I'th' People's Name, 

I ſay, it ſhall be ſo. Fo! 

All. Ir ſhall be fo, it ſhall be bs let him away : 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be fo. _ 

Com. Hear me, 1 wann and my commoy 

Friends 

Sic. He's ſentenc'd: no more bearing. 

Com. Let me ſpeak: $4 
(32) I have been Conſul, and can ſhew for Rome + 
ra Enemies Marks upon me. I do love 

My Country's Good, with a reſpect more tender, | 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 

My dear Vife s eſtimate, her womb's 3 
And treaſure of my loins: then if 1 would 
Speak that 

Sic. We know your drift. Speak what? i þ 

Bru. There's no more to be faid, but he is baniſh'4 
As enemy to the People, and his Country. 708 
It ſhall be ſo. 8 | 

Al. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo. 

Cor. You common cry of curs, ds breath 1 hate, 
As reek o'th' rotten fenns; whole loves I r | 
As the dead carkaſſes of unburied men, 

That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you. 

And here remain with your uncertainty ; 

Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts 3 ; 


(32) I have 8 Conſul, and can fhew from 3 
Her Enemies Marks upon m] How, from Rome? Did he re. 
ceive hoſtile Marks from his own Country? No ſuch Thing: He re 
ceiv'd them 1 in the Service of Rome. To, twice in che Beginning of next 
AQ, it is ſaid of Coriolanus ; 


To baniſh Lim, thar ff ftruc 2 7 e s for Rome, 
Than Thou haſt ſpoken Words ? 

And again; 

| Good Man! the Waund: that he dow liar for Rome! 2 


Your 


__ 
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Vour enemies, with nodding of their N 
Fan you into Deſpair: have che Power ſtill 
o baniſh your Defenders, till at lengt, 
our ignorance (which finds not, till it feels; 
Making but reſervation of your ſelves 
Still your own enemies) deliver you, 
As moſt abated captives, to ſome. Nation 
That won you without blows. Deſpiſing then 5 
For you, the City, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhereꝛywꝑ © 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus, ein, and ors, 
[ The people ſhout, and throw up their caps. 
Eiile. The people's enem wiſh is gone, is gone! ; 
All. 5 e is bani 'd; he is gone! Hoo! : 
oo! + 
Sic. Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him 1 
As he hath follow'd you; with all delpigbt Sree? 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a Guard | 
Attend us through the City. a 
All. Come, come; let's fee him out at the g 


On 


come. 8 
q The Gods FOE: our noble Tribunes!— — come. 
$3 TUES 271102 eee, 
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VS Corroranus. 
SCENE, before the Gates of Rome, 1 
Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virgilia, Menening Ml 
| Cominius, with the young Nobility of Rome, 

COoRIGLARN US. ks 
Ome, leave your tears: a brief . farewel: the f 

| With many heads butts me away. Nay, mother, 
Where is your ancient Courage? you were us'd V 
To ſay, Extremity was the trier of ſpirits. 4 
That common chances common men could bear; A 
That, when the Sea was calm, all boars alike 0 
| Shew'd maſterſhip in floating. Fortune's blows, Ml, 
When moſt Bk home, being gently warded, craves P 
A noble Cunning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 1 
The heart that conn'd them. 0 
Fir. Oh heav'ns! O heav'ns! 7 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman C 
Hol. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all trades in Rome, i x 
And occupations periſh. p 
Cor. What! what! what! 9 Es * 
I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, L 
| Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 5 

If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and ſav'd / 
Your husband ſo much ſwear. Cominius, [ 
Droop not; adieu: farewel, my wife! my mother! k 
Tu do well yet. Thou old and true Menanius, I 


Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 
And venomous to thine eyes. My ſometime General, 
i | 55 I've 
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T've ſeen thee ſtern, and. t on t bebeld 
Heart-hardning 1 ee e lad of den, 
'Tis fond 1 Wai dea ee ages pen woo 
As tis to lau Mother u wot, * . 
My hazards an e been: our de a ar "Sar b 
Believe t not li 55 ech 1 go Eg, „ oy: eid al 
Like ro a lone] 2 1 Tely * . 
Makes fear'd, 47 905 4570 ho than Jure 
Will, or exceed che common or be cage big. 
With careſs api baits and Pr racticck 79! 7 A 
Vol. My firk 90 n, 
Where will you 07 babe e of Ea b163% 
With thee a while; derermiti® vv (ome co bes * 
More Ting a wild expoſure to each og 291003: 919K 
That ſtarts. rh} way. before. thee. .; % = 
Cr. Oz 68 e ace wen 5 
Com. I'll Glow Thick a montfif deviſe With d hee 
Where thou ſhalt reſt, 1 55 1 may; hear f fut . 
And we of thee. e e Ga orch WG 
A'Cauſe for thy Repeal, We Mall end wi 
O'er the vaſt None = REF, Fngte' min 1505 x 
And loſe ps, otfever cool „roof dT 
I'th? abſence of 5 1 88 20 4 - * 21 299 A 
Cor. Far ell; e 101 97 05 1 * 1 . 8 
Thou' ſt y + pat ths, Aff rat has 
Of the var v 197 "to 0 70 wit! 14 T g 
That's yet unbruis'd 3 bling A qr at pate 
Come, my ſweer Wile, my dearctt 
My Friends of noble touch : whier La faith 
Big me fare wel, ind ſn erp pray Fou, er y 
While I einain. abbye rid ground,” you ſhall * 
Hear from me tHit, and 857 | 
But what is like me — 194 149 Bs tat; ned T 
Men. That's warthil Karren ue TD _ 
As any car 3 Eome |: e bot Feep: . ö 
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If Tcould ſhak ke. off K bb 8 ven years EI 
arms and legs,” b "by the good gan 1 


Vo theſe old a rg 
d with thee ey 8185 | 
Cor. Give me thy hand. {oy il 1 Wo. 7 
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Stand in their zygient- {txengrh,. Kos boy i: 


Nay, and; y 


To ſay on ax ink 
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4 195 Seb i a mb Ak Adik, 
Six. Bid them ar toe he A gone; And we'll cs 
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Vex'd are 1 c BO y EY 
10 bos bea No whos: vn ern e ah | 
en. our a 


_ Bra, Now we 
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E Bid cen dot . 445 „ 
Say, their great — is gone, ang 1 N Ne 
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Bru. 2 rip + 5 5 Tn 1 % 110 A 
Here comes ug, 4) for II 07 Tu} s . 2 2 20 
2 Taten Volumnia, Mb 7 Me epi, 
n wen OA 5541 e 00 
| . C1. mad 1 3887, £39 206) 1537 5120 1 
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Bru. They 5 ee 0 0 
. Oi, K 80 6h Pay af wy, 


44 ie you wp. J offs 190 
: p ; ks Bak Js 3 ; N ; F ; J a 
Men. Peace, 5 „ 


peace; 3-30 250d; 
Vol. If that I could for 0 8 
0 Fo Rag ee. 
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Sic. Are; 
Vol. AT 


To baniſh him, yy tuck 
Than thou haſt ſpoken e e 100 
Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns! r nn) 
Vol. More nohle. q Ny eyer "thay Fiſe, wards... 
And for Rome's Nh thee Wh: ert Ml 
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0 Ny br be FRY” ho Wy, PN, 5 
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Were in 
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0 o 110 LAN US. 
os Wh t then? he'd m 
2 Baſtards, and all. 
ood man, the wounds ca he does bear 
Men. Come, . YE TY 
Sic, I would, be h al o his | 
As he began, and not unkhit e 4 
he noble Knot he made Tel 10 
Bru. I Would, he i il x 
Vol. I would, he had {—— a 
rabble: | 


* 2 Me ap 
* * —— 


Will not have 1 
Bru. Pray, 


Val. ir a0 on : 
You've done 4 rs 1 Fry ns ws 
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As far as doth the Capitol exe gh * 

A The meaneſt houſe ! in 1 (o far Dy RR 209: 8 
„Thi Lady's Husband here, cis, 2 o ſee) 15 

5 Vhow Fog are baniſh'd,. | ve 

f Bru. Wen, well, well, „ 
; „ RAE Ä EETLTE WT. WAL | Mit 1, 10 
* Sic. Wh " thay y | r bail 2 1 ban 3 8 2 x "4 E 
 WVith one That Lord, L wits? 2 "OY 


Vol. 
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4 wiſh, the Gods ha 122 0 
at to ' confirm 7 n. 


But once 15 


ed it wo would 


1 of Ping. þ 1 wo: itt} HY J 2 if ade” ; 
FM 15 ou 2 * 


* as my troth, have ca RE el 6p 2p Wich m OY y 
er's my meat, e 1 
kad 10 ſtarve with feeding: 1 : 


Leave this faint puling, and and lament As 
1 Mair ne © 0 
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We | 
A 4 2k #03. 211 18013 fir 17 29 os bo 5 = 
45 Enter £ Roman and a Vollgjan, , 5 a 99 
Rom. 1 Chow you we well, Sir, Ind you. know me; ih t 
| „ I khin nk, is Adrian.” * © 


.. Pol. Ir is fo, Sir: 2917 1 have forg ot Wh TY 
Nom. I am a Roman, but my Risen are as ou are, i 
apainſt em. Know" Fw me W. OD | 
Hol. Nicanor ? eee e ae reds ad t 
Rom. The ſame, S. 8 : 
Vol. You Had more beet rd 1 71 11 bg 7 5 you, bat 
your favour is well 15 your 98 „What's 
the news af Rome? 1 have a note from The. Yolſcian il © 


State 4 2. out t Here? Vou a ſaved me. 


* oF * 
POE 3% Nn 


a day's 02 VOY B15 ; | 

Rom. There, bath, ne in Rom 1 if {than 70 ere 
ons: the People the Settators, P ricians, and 
Nobles 12 gar 2117 629 4 


| Pol. Hat — "Firs wile c r Seite + it 
I not ſo: they are in "x 'moft warlike pre e, and 
| hope ta come upon cherg' i | rhe 9 22 heir diviſion, 
Nom. The main blaze of it is paſt, Bur a ſmall ching 
would make it A aln. F. alt, 90 les receive, 
ſo to heart the 1 den f that wn Fee 
that a Age ima ripe 
the People, atid to 1 the 
ever. This lies dle [em 2 0 "you 
moſt mature for. THE viol f feakin! | 6 1 
CEC 
Rom. Baniſh'8!' Sirt _ | 36901 m iogne. A 
Pol. h il} be” welcome Sith, this 10 teilig 11 
+ * ie | * eimal DAS 28 ting T3116 8177 
4 The hay” ſervek well for che now. I have 
beard i it ſaid, the fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, 
is when ſhe” ; fallen out with her husband. Your no- 
ble Tullus Aufidius will bong well in theſe wars, his 


Gu <a Coriolanus * now in no requeſt of his 


ere 5 475 
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| bulipeſsy one: That Fill, .merrily accomy any you; ine OF 55 
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N.. He cannot. chaſe, f a 11 £ 
accidentally. 4 encounter 300 Bop ds 15 5 7 


gtween this and aber SN Fo Yoo taſk 

ſtrange, thin 100 12 Nat All tending to 
their opt. ries. Have you an Army ready, 5 elt 
Vol. A molþ royal one, The ;Centarions . their 
Charges diſtinctly foe Th already in the entertain 2 
ment, and to be on foot at an, hour's warning. _—— 
Rom. I am Joyful to hear of their readin ol, and am | 
the Man, I ogy that ſhall ſet them in preſen ent action: 


So, Sir, heartily well mers anc moſt glad of your com- 


F „ 3 41 e SI ad 1 i, 
: Pal. You rake my part from ha, sr, 1 have the 
moſt cauſs'tobe glad of yours. s. 
. Rom. Well, let us go together. 4 141 | CExeunt 
F , 4 3 2 1 A 
© Emter Coriolanus in pes; Jt and 1 
ELD muſted. oh od 


Cer, A gogdly City is this, jun. City 
"Tis T, A goody Giy widow IT 70 05 £ 
Of theſe fair edifices for my wars 0 
Have I heard groan, and drop: then know Me gt, 
Leſt that t dt es with Ne and rs i es 
lay ave you, 


In puny batte y me. Thug? 
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ler a mne wink 


Git, And, N 3 „„ 
ee. 0 Rec, if 4t be you will where Breit Ae. 
lies: 
bs he in. um; 


3 
Cor. Which is his . mk 


Cit. This, here; before = 

& 61 Fs Joh, 151475 Tae RE Ext Citizen,” | 
thy ſlippery Turns! riends e 

Wo double boloms ſeem to wear one EG | 


Whoſe hours, whole. bed, ,W meal and exerciſe d 
Wp ſtill together, Who e in love _ 


\ 


$8 Cox379 Tra 


Unſc ithin this hour, 
| On 2 1 12 7 F , 
Pos bitteref, enmit 1185 ſelleſt focy,” 


Whoſe paſhons a 17980 plots have Pm thelr 1 te a 
$or take ng ME tha auen ar 99 8 m6 
ame not worth an W car. 
r 
y birth-place have I and my lovers —_—. 
Tis wor: 1 's . Fit enter; if he ets we, g | 


Be vel e does Bu IT ur al ice; if he give 1 we 190 
1 Country gt „ can 


1 80 ENE — 4 Hall ; in Aufidlus's Eau 


 Mufck plays. R= 4 Stwving-mon.. 


r Ser. W INE, wine, vine! what "HEE is here? 
| 1 think, aur fellawe. are aficep. | 5 a 
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Ener another Serving-man.. A 
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| Enter „ I * - 
1 Ser. What would you have, Fier 2 de are 
you ? here's no P for” you : Pray et. the door. 


„ [u. 
Cor. 1 have deſery'd. 79. better entertai inment, in be- 


ing — ) pro True | 151 wer | 


Bus bad 8 0 


2 Ser. w Ee Nr? r ort 

in his head, that he 8 herne to ck 
pra, get you. out. 1 
2 Ker, e ger you 
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C or, New.thou!! rc troubleſo | Ne, 5; 
2 Ser, Are you | ſo brave? 


& & DE 11 
anon. Ii mid g 2 
| Enter 4 15770 Ferdi 


3%, Wiki Fellow: s ü ne" EIT 75 e 
3 Ser. A ſtrange one as ever Lao RA on 8 eannat 
et ditt out 6 ' houſe; et” fe, ll of: 
m. a | 
3 Ser, What ha aye you a9 do bye Fe OW | Eten gan 


ayoid the h weden 
Wir Let we Od td, 1 vi nf et vac ih, 


5 Ser. What are Fas 3 
Cor. A Gente, 

3 Ser. A marvellous poof ble, 

Cor. True ;. ſo I am 


Ser, Pray yoth, nah, tits uf tas © 
her e Mos pie Hee br f yall; 4s Pray . 8 857 you 15 


050 route Yoht'fiticfivi, 18 100 batten on Cold 
* Puſbe Fr 70 him away om bim. 


Sell The fe 0. flicc, ret 10 Mater, 
whit & trig 8 8 Ka" pe: ou I 
2 Ser. At 1 
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3 Ser, ; m f 
— in 422 195, N bee Ws * ie, 2 — 4 

Cor. Under 5 | 
FER 77 7 5 B47, SEP As ao; | 4 

141 1 "of th 7 4 1 4 LETTER q 
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Net ve 1 of Rs the, 6 oY "WY 
it 51 then thou dwell'f with Dog. tag}. 5 1 
Cor. No, 1 005 145195 2 


Ser. How, 700 nic it! 105 ; Ki er? 

Mel Ot yn Ny 4 
Hot = "tho PF W 

thy becher, [7 . H G1 8 | 

* 201 ts SH Lai tion Ker 


with thy 
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5. 5 
Euer Auk with # AE N 


55 . "this Fellow ?© . ee See. 
2 Ser. 2 Sir; I'd have beaten him like a dog 
bur for Aiſturbing the Lords within. 

Auf. 3 thou? what. would'ſt thou) 
EE CR 5 not? f peak, Man; what's thy name? 
6 Uh ie Tales ye yer thou know'lt me the — nd 
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Dot hot et t. kake 8 for the Man +8 „ 
N e n eu me 4 my elf. . 
hat is thy name 7 "2 
77 A name Pally ent to V "ay, bart, 
And harſh in ſound to thing 
Auf. Say, what's thy name? * 5 r 
Thou haſt a grim A 0 thy fice : 
Beats a, command'in't. 3, thougl y tackle 8 torn, 45 
The ou ewe a noble velfel: A thy 3 8 
. i; dl Fay 58 to. ogy p now y Ft me 


#S* 4 7 75 ? A 
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f Cb. My name is Cad Bo Mar, w 6 hath 10 


Great hurt and mile 158 0 Witnefs x may | . 
My Sirname, Coriolanus. The painful, 9 | 
The extream dangers, and 17 5 0 blood 
Shed for my thanklels Country's are an, 
But with that Sirname : A good memory, *'. . 
And witneſs of the y mY and diſplea 1 * 
Which thou Houle it bear me, „dal ; i name, re- 
. | 
The SY and hy. of the People ll To A 5 
Permitted b * our daſtard Nobles, . No 7 0 
Have all for "Mme, hath devour id the TY be” 
And ſuffet'd me by th voice of fl. ves co be Hi, 
Hoop'd out of Rome.” Now: this 1 e e 
Hark brought me to thy hearth, not out of hops * 
(Miſtake me not) to ſave my life ; for if 
41 * fear'd Death, of all. the men i'th* world 
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WY 
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Thine own reins. F wrongs, by PL 2 

Of ſhame ee Ons {peed ere. 

And make my mi e thy Ty: 10.6. it 

Phat my . al ſervices. may prν,é,ẽ! 5:5 gs 

e As benefits to Or. 1 will | gh y 53973" HE 

Againſt my NE 4 l w 25 th — — on 

ok all the under fendt. e bg led oli 

Thou dar'ſt not this, and that to proye more fortunes 
Thow'rt tir'd; then, in a word I alſoam 1 od 7 
Longer to live molt weary, and preſent i , 
My throat to thee, and to thy * malice nod T 
Which not to cut, would ſhe a fool, JI; 
Since L have £ver fo ow'd 3 dae, 8 2 N 

\ WH Drawn tuns of blôod out of by, be worry 's breaſt. T 

6 And cannot live, bur OT me, i 5 Hen 9nO 

ge It be to do thee. . Ata rep vols Had eh 

VVV 

Lach word, thou'ſt ſpoke, battf weeded from my Heart 

5 A root of c {Tf Jupiter % 01 194300 Ve 

” WY Should from yon cloud ſpeak to me-things. divine: 10 
And ſay, 'tis gu, Vo not believe them mam "1" 
Than 8 all noble A 1 Let Me twine IId 79. 
Mine arms about that body, whereragainſt 
My grained aſh. an. hundred times hath. broke... bel. 
And ſcar'd;th ae moon with ſplintegs : here 1 cli lip. PF 

The anvile of my ſword, and do conteſt. 1. 

As hotly and as nobiy with thy love, + 

As ever in ambitious ſtrength did | 

Contend againſt thy valour. Know thou firſt, Fer 

I lov'd the Maid I Married; never Mann 1 

Sigh'd truer breath; but, that V ſe thee here, 8 

Thou noble Bur «more dauces apt heafty”®, mir 

I Than when I firſt my wedded Miſlrefs faw” 25 8120ʃ3 

If Beftride my chrothold! Why, theu Mars I tel — 

Ve hate a PD wer on foot; and 1 bal purpoſe m_ 

ace more to he thy trger from-thy brown, Tn 
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Dream't o f encounters wet Ay F and me: 
We have been dh] Reß, 
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And walk 
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Half dead With" forllüg: Worthy wi 


Had we'n6'qutariel' elſe to Rum, at eit 
Thou art thenee Nn btilq muſter alt” _ 
From twelve to 121407 ing Wat 0 20. 
Into thEbowels of "otigricefol Nome, l 
Like a bold flood ofer-bear. 8 eome, g in 8 15 
And take our friendly Senators b ch Hafids, 


Who now are bete, taking their kives of me, 


Who am prepat'd aglinſt y our bares? ?; 7: 


Though hot for Romy it foe. jak £92" 


Auf. Therefore, moſt Welte 8, 1. ben oy n 


The lesding of thine own reven A 
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As beſt thou art experienc'd, fine tho, nOwöf 


Thy — 1 $ Arcngeht tht. Ka F, ine eye 


TH v WV ivs % 
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To fright them, ere d. 
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: Ser. 
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were hanged, but 1 baking 4 
than 1 could thin. 
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reſt man i th world. „ a it eh 
Se. I thinks he llt but a @ 1 er Soldier ROT 
u wot one, gs 
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2 Ser. Who, my | Maſter 8 E 
1 Ser. Nay, ies, no matter for . . 55 
2 Ser. Worth fix on him. | 


1 Fer. Nay, not {6 neither 1 ; bur « Tk 15 6 be 
the 5 © 18 er * 
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I Ser. i . I md For an laat Fg 2 4 ol I | 
Buer a third eee, 5 . f 
1 Se, Oh, faves, 1 can tell you neus + en ? 
ra Pals. 4 a 


Both. What, what What? let's. partake. 1 
Ser. 1 Ar, Fl he nod. < * all Tn 1 


wick b _ 


3 2 5 49 garn TN Dicks our e but 94 ina 


Cone; we are fellow and are he was ever 

il 15 for bim, 1 bave heard him y {a ſale. 8 

x Kr. He was too hard for him directly, to 1 

troth ont: before Curiali. he Fe him and n 

him like a carbonado... „ Rees a A 
z Kr. And, had de been canniba 

bag brot and eaten him too. . he 
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651 no queſtion 3275 hif of the pators, ut 
key ſtand bald b before hit Gee neral himſelf ma 

5 Miike 'of kick, Tal itte ante 7 5 hands, and 

turns up the. white o'th* eye to his diſcourſe. But In 


— of — neus _ our Genera . cut i "thy, 
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1 5 wo —_ 8500 © do 25 85 any, 1 15 Fa 
. Dai: he will do't-: _ lock you, Sir, be has 
45 many friend þ 2s enemies: which. friends, Ys as i 
dere, du 

| term it) his ions, whillt he 3 in Kireetitude. : ” : 


3 Ser. But wheg they ſhall ſee, Sit, his Creſt up 2. 
and the man in blood they will out. of their 
ee (like”conies after "hai y F a _ 5 (Rh 


nile; But jen goes this £ ward 5 en 
1 . O tia go "to day, e ve you " han Wl | 
the _ ſtruck up rt\is afternoon, dis, as it were, 2 


parc] of hi ak, and tobe eg e cre rey mip 
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2 bg W hy, then, we ſhall have 4 TER world, - 
gain : this pe K worth. nothing, but t to ruſt Aan, 

enereffe tailor, And breed balls: makers. wh | 

1 Ser. Let me hays wars 1 ſay 1; it ey ceeds peace, as 

far 46 ly Aces c it's i pril hrly, "aki ng, audi ible, 
and full of vet. Ace is a Teh Haier 1 7 
mulld, deaf, „ inſenſibſe, 4 er of ' more ba: 
ſird* itdren than war's 4 deſtroyer, of en, 
| pa: Tis ſo; and as war in, io 0 [cM ay by worth 
to be a maviſbe fo ft ciner be de den lied io 880 is, A 

great maker of cuckolgs. rag — N 1 

1 Ay, and It mäkes malt te he another $ 
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Sic. (33) „Wr hear 15 857 him, neither need con 
him; K+ iti; . — 921 1 1 N 

His remedies are tam i * preſent peace, i V7 , 
And quietnefs o'th* cople, which before 5 
Were in wild hurry. Here we make, his; Friends wA 
Bluſh; that the world goes well;.:wha; rather had,. . 
Though they 'thewſ 1 ſuffer by ta behel dd 
Diſſentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſee 00 
Our Tradeſmen ſinging in a ee Wer Seins N 
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Bru. We ſtood to't in ood time, Is chis \Menentits ? 

Sic. Tis he, 'tis he: be Is her: kind ot 

New! Hail to yo Both! | „ WOE 

Sic. Your” Cage 5 not 805 Kid bur with! 
his Friends the e Commonwealth, dath and, and ſo 
woüld do, were he more angry. at it. , it n l ele 

Men. All's well, and might haye been much better, 
if he could have temp ai. K mY 3 


Sic. Where is he, hear you?,, idin F yitmo' WT * 


err nt Iv moſtw A . 8 21 AT | 
n 25 177% Bia 45455 Th PIs, 91 [1 44100 42 


And wietneſs 0 tf; Fach ni bann 916. 
. ag aur, aui 8 > oth this 10. Pane 49 been h 
it labours under two ties das ghe P 
Quietneſs of the Populace at W E call Thc cius s R 
whereas, in Truth, 8 were the Im mend df. even ge. n | 
next place, the er Branch: Hf the: Sentencs is im Pei ld 0 ang. 
matical. My Regula Pra anna 7 7 
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n, The Gods 2 C 
* Good- c en, neighbours.. We 
" Bru. Good-t'en to you all; good e en to yon All. And 
I ba” Our ſelves, o_ wives, 8 8 on our Wit] 
nees A 1 ) 
Are bound to pray for you. both. 5 
_ 2-86. Live and thrive, Ng. 
Bru. Farewel, kind nei ba - THe 
We wiſh'd, Corfolanus had Jov'd Jeu, at ve did. 
All. Now the Gods keep y ow: 35 5 . 
Both Tri. Farewel, fare wet. Ge Ct ja 
Sic. This is 4 hayf ier and more comely | . | 1 
Than when theſe fe} lows ran e * e 
Crying confuſion. 4 7 5 
Bru. Caius Mart «wes. r 
A worthy officer i'th” war, but! 
O'ercome with pride, ambitious. ok all baue, 
Self-loving. bo 2 97 LE 
* $7. And affe&ing e one ſole Thron 8 
Without Affiſtanee?: 1 5 
Men. Nay, I think not is. 3 15 4 3 ET 
Sic. We ad by this, to all nan, ation, 
If de had gone rth Conſul, found. it'>, 1 . 
© Bru. The Gods dave well prev W . en 
Sits ſafe and ſtill 798K * ere A yah 
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Adil. Worthy Tribunts;* OR RON » 
There is a ſlave, whom we have. put in riſon,. - wy, Wo 
Reports, the Yolſciaxs with two lever: Pouers 7 | 


Are entred in the Nun T. 8 f 
Agd. wich the deepeſt malice oy CREWE. . 
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Bru. Go ſee this rampures whipe It cannot be, 

The Yolſcians dare esk with N 2051-915. ne Nh 


Men. Cannot bel. A e d bel in 411 A 
We have Record, that 


And three examples. of the 85 the like OO: 3 120 nog) 
Within my ago c Fi. ere the ella x 


Before. you puniſh him, he beard. this 4.1 0% 
Leſt _ ſhall chance to whip your information, 


And beat the meſſenger{ who Rare q 

Of what is to be da, 8 ac 0 0 
Sic. Tell not me: „redes 3 R 
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That turns their countenances. Fe 1 9799 9 97 92 we n | 


Sic. Tis this ſlave: - at pe! ad gs 
Go hip — egen ere Wee, 1 
No hut his report reports: 1 or el bi e 11 Be 1 


Mas 1 Warth Sir,. ied, 23 » 51 00 
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e {lave's report ia ie Ea, gut- Me,. 1 20294 
More W Own os, Ls (199399 ee e D 
Hic. . — ere 14 os 6.24.97 na ig 2 4111 n 
Meſ. Its is 1270 nt of, Mm dd nds 
How probable I do not know, that Marcivs, 
Jo's? with Aufidius, leads-a Pamar: ö c 


and yows Revenge as en 


The young and dere 


. 5 ning. G $4" net # . tung 
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He and 4 Wer ban bo more attone; 60 9 72A 82 0 F 9 
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| A169 MW" 15 Ares") 
ad 6. Aalen Meſengers. r gicla 51 02 
110 You Finn Slips for to the Senate: ed 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcie, JW, 
Aſſociated with Aufidius, rage A 2verl 9 
Upon our territories ;' and have already wech bat 
O'er-born their way, conſumꝰd With Ke: ad took 
JFC 7 et HG Bt 10% 
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| Com. Oh, you have made good W ork; | 03 et 169, 10 
Men. What news? what news? OL ee e 
Com. * have holp to raviſh your own enen 
An 4 
To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 1 
To ſee your Wives diſnionduf'd to your noſes. 
Men. What's the news? what's the news? _ T 
Com Your Temples bürned in their Eement; and”, D 


' Your franchiſes, wiiereon you ſto0d; confin'd cod BD 


3 bs 


Into an augre's bor 04193n 09 11917 E at St 
Men. (Pray now, the new?: J4 
You've made fair work} I fear me: hy.” our 1 ney wi? A 


: 12 Marcius ſhould be joyned with che Völſciam 
Com. If? he is their God 3 he leads them like a aig | BY 
Made by ſome. other Deity tha Natur, 7 191 
That ſhapes man better; and they follow him, 1 008 T 
Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence, . ory WY 
Than boys purſuing ſummer batter- flies, 
aid 14117 eon JON 0 1 nend WA 
(34) He and aus en nn tore he ohe dan £ Mr b Ho 
Than wioknteftGentraritty.} ˙m l 20009 RON | 


This is oy Mr. Popes Sophiſtication. I have reftar'd 
: 8 ies; 2 — no wb? Hah Ro 5 1 e ik 
| this Senſe the Word is as Frequency w 14 in 1 9 one, 


IST Jig TAE tt 17 70 5 GS þ 
| in As pon like it; Ce 95 TY: In; VI. * 
Then is _ Mirth in Hearn, 4 1125 we 1 

bee earthly Things, mad Pia = wht So gran: 01 
S (4 SL & Þ 1414 141 3 7 ** + nyt * 1 
r 12 of our Author. 1 
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or butchers killing 2s: 299600: 67 
Nen. You've made good work, A 4 
You and your apron- men; een 0 mach” | 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 

Ir be breath of garlick-eaters. . 
Com. He'll ſhake your Rome about 1 cars; © m_ 
Men. As Hercules it ale down mellow fruit? 3 
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You have made-fair work! o 5604 
Bru. But is this true, Sr 5 2 ——B.·ůĩ ů ·˖ 
Com. Ay, and ow'll look 1 ig 5 25 XL Rp " 
before you find it other. All the Nee „ = 
boo ſmilingly revolt; and, who Telits, e 7 n 1 
Are mock d for valiant ignorarice, 3 RV 
And periſh conſtant fools: 'who ist can Blok Um! EB 
_ i Your enemies and his find le in hirn. 5 Bs 8 6 = 
' Mer. We're all undone, JO, SANS ED A 
The noble man have mercy. C a ng = 


Com. Who ſfiall ask it? p £1 and 

The Tribunes cannot do't, 5 gan 0 ty 8 
eſerve ſuch p OB him, 48 the Wor” W 
' I Does of the ſflepherds: his beſt friends, if they 


Shou'd fay, 8804 to Rome they charge him e wn 
As thoſe thould do that had Jeler9 d bis Ps 8 1 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. Lot | 1 „„ 

Men. Tis true W * ee 4 
II he were parting to my houl® the Frog PO Se 
' That would conſume it, I have not the en 


To ſay, beſeech you, ceaſe. 'You'ye made fair 1 ; 
You and your crafts you ve W fair? ee 
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Tri. Say not, we brought'it. | 
Men, How? Was it we? we lov'd him; 0 0 like 
; . 4 0 beaſts, „ 1 uſt 
| nd coward Ne obles, gave wa to e 
Who did hoot him + BY o'th* city. your SY * 
Com. But I fear, Ys wh « — 
They'll roar him in again. Tull Kall, ns 
The ſecond name of men, as - his points „„ 
r Vor., ä H - +. = 


Con. You've brought N 6 1 
Arembling upon Rome, fuch' as was never Re 
Jo incapable of helf. 
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[3.9 „ede Ban 
As if he were his officer: Deſperation 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, 1790 itte. 

That Rome can make! e Ea 
Enter . Mons 5 1. 
Men. Here come the clu r . 
And is Axfidius with bim? You a0 N AN 
That made. Wh air u 1whollome, when you K , 
Your ſtinking, greaſie caps, in hooting a Ed; 
Coriolanus' Exile. Now he's comi RI. 
And not a hair upon a fir 1 3 a 
Which vill not prove a W. 1 bene, 
As you threw caps up, Will Trick . . 
And pay you fof your voices. Tis no e 
If be ſhould burn us all into one coal, 

We have 0 d it. 
Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful nc ders. | 


1 Cit. For mine own part, 5 2&f 
When I ſaid, baniſh him; Thaid, * was pity. 1 
208. And ſo did I, 
2 Ci. And ſo aid 13 and 2 ſay the truth, od 
ry many of us; that we did, we did for the belt 
tho” we willingly conſented to his Bani wren y 


it was againſt our wal „ ab 
Com. V are goodly things; you, voices — 
Men. You have made 2 work, ck 
You and your cry. Shall's to the Cee . 
7 Ob, ay; Shag elſe ſe? FE xeunt. 
Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not di er 


Theſe are a Side, t at would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to ear. Go home, | 
And ſhew no ſign of fear. 


1 Cit. The Gods be good to us: - come, maſtery 
let's home. I ever ſaid, we were 1 *th' 1 wrong, when we 
baniſh'd. him. 


2 Gl. So did we itt; Yar 1 ler 3 home. 
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Bru.'T 40 not like this. news. | 
a wid, half; alth 
ru. Let's to the Capitol; wou ks my w 
Would buy this for a r 0 ö 
, Sic, Pray, let us go.  CExeunt Tribus 
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Their talk at table, and their Than 1 8 015 „ 
And you are datketi'd in rhis afkion, ax Mg 00 25 26! 
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Even by your own,” ee tte ns et DEE We je 
4s}. I cannot help it row, OE OI LOND 
Unleſs, by 3 meafis, L lame lame the hae” 5 
. 95 our defipy. © Fe boaty 1 5 
Een to my perfon, kouphr, ! . 
When l Pal emb race hin him. Vet hi: ww 
In that's no changling, and 1 maſt excuſe _ 4, 
What cannot be amended; * md 
Lieu. Yet I with, Sir. 4 | oak I 
I mean for your eilt) you. EY: at” e keen 
Join in Commiſſion with ban 3 but had bortis + 


Had left it ſolel 25 Ws 

Auf. I underſtand thes well; and. be tho IS 
When he ſhall come to his account, he knows . 
What I can ur ge | e againft him; though it ſceins; | 
And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs ap 
To th' vulgar eye, that he bears all thin "ſanly's 
And ſhews good husbandry for the Volſtian Stare, 
Fights dragon-like, and does atehieve as ſoort | 


That which ſhall break his neck; or hazard mine, 
+ When e' er we come to our account. 
Lia. Sir, I beſeech, thisk you, he'll extry Rome 2 
Auf. All places yield to 7K ete he fits down, e 
And the Nobility of Rome are His: 
The Senators and Patricians love him too: 
The Tribunes are no ſoldiers ; and their people 
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Will be as raſh in the Re peel as haſty 


To-expel: him nen I chink; he'l! * ro Rome ( 35): 
As is the Oſprey to the. fiſh, who takes it 
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By Sovereignty of Nature. "Firſt, he was 


(35) —— i — 7 think, bo Ube ts nene 
As is the Apr to o the Fiſh, who elke, K 5 
By Sov reig Nature. ] 1 1117 1 # I Ao 
Thoug TT one's Sear Mn bl might have:been very vain Wand any? uch Word 
as Ira yet I eaſily imgin d, ſome mo be couch'd, under the 
. in its. Nature deſtrudtive t to t made a Prey of 


Them. And chis ſuſpicion d me to the Dise The at ht 


Species of the Fagle, of a Rrong Make, that haunts the Sea and 

for its Food, and al ;pieys:on Fiſn. It. is eallechthe C], 
or Aquila Marina, as alſo Avis 0 ht thence. contracted firſt, per. 
haps, into Osphrey, and then, ard to the Eafe of Pronunciz 
tion, Oſprey. 22 zny ALY us this *Deſcription of its acute Sight, and 
Eagernels after its * x 785 5 e poem wde,. Eire 


ex alto aſp in Mary 7 ben «bt aiſc 
pectore 72 5 Or Sn: Fe a * to 85 a e Eeite 
to explain th Ferrile 0 i _— 2 wal Corlolant 
be to Rode, us the Ofprs he Fj 1115 Ik 1; 
W , Ane £17 SI 2 os he 5 
By Sow? reignty of Taler ? a + 2 
Shake peare, tis well a x. has 4 kene in Thin: al 


fore, 5 CR jour Prank Ge "ch 5 ring very 
Opinion and Terror of his Gre TAN iſh are, taken 92 50 the 4000 


thro' an inſtinctive Fear they „Have t 0 


ce * are beneath Aha, 9 — 5 of the. Ea ole, ; As. 2 9 7 lier . com- 
t . em to it ;) turn up their Bellies, and as-it” were, give him 
oice, which he will take of them”. Ge/ner* goes a little farther 

LA ol of this odd Inſtin&, telling us, that while this Bird flutters 
« in the Air; Land ſometimes, LY it were, ſeems fuſpended . there, he 
« drops a certain, Quantity of his Fat, by the Influence whereof the 
« Fiſh are ſo aff ted TP confounded, that they immediately turn 
« themſelves Belly Er ifs 0 upon which he ſowſes' down perpendicu- 
« larly:like' a Stone, and ſeizes them in his Talons“. o This, I 


dare ſay, Shakeſpeare alludes in this -Expreſſion of ;the So Sov" reignty 9 of 


Nature. This very Thought is is 12 touch'd by aumont and 
cher, in their Too Noble Kinſinen; 4 Play in which 2 a Taue 
of our Author having been joihtly concern d. 
| But; oh, Jove ! your Aab 
| bien #} they - move, as, Aſprays 4 the Fiſh, 
Subdue before they tou | 
For here again we n N e. 
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noble ſervant to them, but he could not 

arry his Honours even; whether pride, 

Which out of daily fortune ever-taints 

he happy man) whether defect of judgment, 
(ẽTo fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances, 
Whereof he was the lord) on hether nature; 432 
Not to be other than one thing; not moving 
From th' cask to th* cuſhion bur a Peace 
Eren with the ſame auſterity! 6 bes ia 
As he controll'd the. war z) But one of theſe, 
(As he hath ſpices. of them all) not all, 
For I dare ſo far free him, made him fear'd, 
So hated, and ſo baniſh'd; but he has merit 
To choak it in the utt'rance * ſo qur wine ; | ff fo 
Lye in th' interpretation of the tine: 
And Power, unto it ſelf moſt commendable, (4% 
Hath not a tomb ſo evident, as, a chair 
Textol what it hath done. HOT OO * ! Weg Ee cz 8 
One fire drives out one fire; Aae one nail yin {4 
ae 7 n fouler, aer e 81 firengrhs « word 

al 

Come, let's aways N Ct, Manas is /rhine, »- 


Thou'rt poor'ſt of all, n morty art deen mine. 
p hs a, FO? * 8 | 1 : 14 5 J l LE reunt. 


94 


900 
- 


1 * x: 4. r 4 - *7 8 7 £4 
"IT 1 3 - * 3 2 ant + 1444 — LS 3 — BE}! 


(36) A Pow r, ante 3 a 2 784 . 


Hath not a Tomb ſo evident, as 4 Chair, 3 
Textol what it hath done.] © © dan biene 
This is a very common Sentiment, bu e Aceh ente This 
s the Senſe. That Virtae, which delights: td commend: it ſelß, will * 
find the certaineſt Tomb in That Chair, in which it. holds forth by 


own Commendations. 5. e. Nothing ſo readily throws 
into Oblivion, as the Practice of cena, Loses 2 ITS Wer, 


which is moſt jenlous of Competitors, unto it. ſelf moſt cmmendable, ] 
hath no certainer en ae mines it extols | its, qwn" 
Wo th, Bern; * 3 et 2 12 FA Mr, Varburton. 
' 0 . 2 . pe * * 
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SC E NE, ; « publick Place in Rome. # 
Euter bleed, Cominius, Siciviuh, Brun, 
wah others. 2 


N 


o, n not get you hear, 3 he hath laid, 
N 8 was ſomstimo his Gevergl 3 who 1 


In a moſt Ros 3 He call'd me father: | | 
But what o'that? go you, that baniſh'd him, ls 20 
A mile before his Tent, = * and knees 


Tbe way into his Treas Pl coy'd 10 1 | 
To — 4 Cominius ſi PI — at — 8 
Com. Ne would . to know: mo. CRETE 
Mee. Do you hear? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me KG 1 


I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 


Hie would not anſwer to; forhad all , 


He was a kind af N othing, 
Till he had forg'd himf 
Of 2. Kone. 1 
Y, ſo; you've made UT) * 

A pair of Tribunea, that have rack'd for , 
Te make coals cheap-; a noble memory ? | 

Com. 1 minded him, how royal twas to pardon 
When jt was leaſt expected. He reply'd, 
It was a bare petition of a State 
To ang whom they had puniſh'd. 

Men. Very well, could he ſay leſs? 
Com. 1 offer 'd to awaken his regard 
For's private friends, His anſyer to me was, 


titleleſs, 
2 name o'th) five, 


Be 
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He eotild not ee jets th 
Of noiſom muſty wo gi e 
For one poor grain of two, Te leuse | 

And fil to noſe'rh* offener. 0 A Be) 5 4 
Men. For one poor grain of fwe?! © 200445 ln 
Fm one of thoſe: his morher, wi 555 ; id a0 
And this brave fellow too, we ate the grainss' > 
You are the muſty chaff; ang you are 1 bs - 
Above the bene — w_ 

Sic. Nay, : atient: if you re 
In this e help, ye do not 
ls op us with our diftrels. 
uld be your Country pleader, your you t 
More than the inftant army we can 7 0 fro e 
ur on No: Fl dee, wort, STS WTI QED 
El not medfſe, * '* BUM LAS, 


Men. 5 1.9% 
Sic. Pray you go to him. © 715 nis 7 bay 
Men. Whar Madl 1 do? FFF 


Bru. Only make tryal what your r lov © Tan 4% 
For Rome, tow'r ds May cit. ES, en, »1 at: 


Men. Well, and ſay, that Marcius 10-6559 — 
Return me, as Cominius is W eee, 
Unkeard ; (what then 
But as a diſcontented Benz, r hot 
With his unkindneſs. Say 't he o? W 

Sic. Yet your good wil! 2 
Muſt have that chanks den x 4 1e, . chs 
As you intended well. Ny £7 


u. Fl undertake it: 
I think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his 9 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well, he had not e ee | 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 6p | 
We powt upon the morning, are unapt yo 
To give or to forgive; but when weve ſtuff 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conyeyances of hood 


With wine and ſeeding, we have ſuppler ſouls 


(37) The Veins unfill'd, our Blood is cold, &c <1 Lord Foc fome- 


where in his Eflays makes this v Rerik concerning the Se 
fans of Sellicitation. * * 
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Than in our e i oY therefore ] Watch him 2 
| Till he he dieted co my requeſt, , - ” Borg Nit: 0 If 
And then Ill ſer, upon him. Nin 3 | 
Holden, N 


Bru. You know the VER road into Q1 
And cannot loſe your, way. ane vol - 

Men. Good faith, III proye. bim, ON 
Speed how it will. 14 ſhall ere long u Feen 
Of my ſucceſs. 3 1 6 00 J. 5 1 2 ri 4 That 

Com, He'll never hear 8 LES 

$326, Fig. Not? h 2 remit 5; 

Com. 1 tell you, hs does. ſit i 2 al, e ya 
Red as twould burn Nome Injury 425 e NYE: 1 1 
The: Goaler.to. his Pity. F kneel! 1 betore him, N 
"Ewas very faintly he laid, riſe: diſmiſs d me 
Thus, with his ſpeechleſs hand, What he would a, 
He ſent in writing after; hat he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to, his c itions: 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs his mother 
ho (as I hear) mean to ſollicit him hi 


And wife, — 
For mercy to his Country: therefore hence, y 
And with our fair ier halſe them ons OY Leun, u 
ln 
SCE N E changes 70 the Volſcian Camp. a 


137 


Eurer Menemibs 10 the WW 25 ” Guard. 


42 | þ 

1 WH, GT As: whence are opus  . ., Wa 

r Watch. 25 obey back. 1 b 
Men. Xl guard like men, tis well. Bus vey Foe 

cave, , Ng ſ 

I am an 7 — of State, and come . 

To ſpeak with Coriolanus. ena 6 e pci 

Hui, Whence?. oo 

o 
1 Watch. You may 1 not paſs, you muſt retura: our 


o 5 
- * 6 * . 


General 
Will no more hear from thence. pal 
2 Watch. You'll ſee your Rome e embracd with fire 
before id 
You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. - 3 of 0h 55-097 
j e An 


«4 . | 3 - 


e Hed tw at . Ju 


f * — 4 OI WIN — a act of 5 you — 
N 2 — ö 9 R 2 7 Ä wb . 5 * 
8 © EE; rr Wenn 9 * \ * val 
5 ? * 1 


1 Good. mf. Feng, * 


8 3 


* 3 


My name og Shi htm eaua it is. Mimemia, 110. 
1 Watch. Be it ſo, go back: the virtue of 1 W a 

Is not. here, paſſable... $in2qu; vas "UG 5 1112 nM 
Men. 1 tell thee, fellow, i 141 71 7275 nl o 
Thy General is my dever: 1. have been 90 Fir” : 
The book of his good acts; whence men have read. 


His fame unparalial d-happily urid . 
For I haye ever, verified my friends, oy A en8t 


4 


Of whom he's chief) With all the Gree chat vefty, 


Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground, ; 


I've tumbled paſt the throw; and in Chis! 'praiſe | _ 
Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the nn 'T herefore an 
I muſt have leave to pass. 0 vor 4 
1 Watch, Faith, Sir, if, you had: told S darein 
his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your own, 
you ſhould not paſs here: no, thoughr it were as vir 
tyous to lie, as to-livechaſtly.  :'Therefore,'gor backs 
Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember, m my name is 
nenius z always factionary of, the: Partyrof!: your Ge- 
neralk; aft mmm 241 nuch 2:00 rens ee 
2 Watch. Howſoever you have been his Bar) (as (as 
you ſays. yon have ;) I am one thatʒ telling trueĩ un 
der him, muſk ne cannot paß, Therefore g % 
back. % 2. 59779 e ue ut gniing 
Men. Hag be 3 1 thow tell? for 1 would: - 
not ſpeak-with- him till. after dinner 4 HCH Mühe 
1 Yatch, You are a Roman, arc vou? 4 nod 
Men. Lam as thy General is. | ada 
1 F/atch.: Then you * Ids as het does 
Can you, ben you have puth'd out of your gates the 


very Defender of them, and, in a violent popular ig 


norance, given your enemy your ſhield, think to front 
his revenges with the eaſie groans of old women, the 
yirginal palms of your daughters, or with the palſied ; 
interceſſion of ſuch a decay'd :Dorard as you ſeem to 
be? can you nn 40 blow out the intended fire out 
11 city 


106 c O 10 t a U 


eity is ready to flame in, with ſueh weak breath a 
this? no, you are deeeiv d. therefore back to Rome, 


and pre for your execution; you are condetari 
our General has ſworn vou out of e and = 


Men. Sicrahs if thy Captain know In vere here, he 
would wa with ctimaton N 
1 Fatch. Come, Captain knows ou not. 
Aus. I mean, © by General, f 
1 Watch. My Glen cares” 50 bor you. Back, 1 
fay, go; leſt I let forth your bond 7 of ar Back, 
that's 22 utmoſt of your Having, back. 
Men. Nay, but fellow, felow, — 3 1 


- Enter, Coriolanus, with Aptidivs, 


Ct. What's the matter? 
wn ee you companion, I hay an vals for 
ee know now, that I am in eſtimation; 
4 perceive, that a Fack-gardant cannot office 
me — — my ſon Coriolanus;, guels but my entertain - 
ment with him: if thou ſtand'ſt not i'th' ſtate of 
hanging, or of ſome death more long in ee 
and crueller in ſuffering, behold now preſeatly, and 
ſwoon for what's to come upon thee. — The glori- 
on Gods fit in hourly ſynod about thy particular pro · 
ſperity, and love thee no worſe than thy old father 
Aeneas does! Oh my (on, my ſon! thou art pre- 
aring fire for us; look thee,” here's water to quench 
it. I was hardly mov'd to come to thee; but being 
aſſured, none but my ſelf could move thee, 1 have 


been blown out of our gates with ſighs; and conjure 


thee to pardon Rome, and thy ionary Count 
The good Gods aſſwage thy — dikes — $ 
of it — this varlet here; this, Who, like a block, 
„ 1pm —ci a6 
Cor. Away! | 
Men. How, away ? 7 31 
Cor. Wife, mother, child, 1 8 not. 1 affairs 
| Fi: ſervanted to others: chough LE owe 
My revenge properly, remiſſion lyes 


In 


Coir: hone x09 
In Folſcian breaſts. That we have been fa fliar, 8 
2 R priſon, rather Y G * 
Than Pity note how much. Thorefdre, be gone 
Mine cars againſt your ſuits are ſtronger than 
Vour gates againſt my force. Yet, for I loved cher, oY 
Take his along Y I writ ir for thy fake, - 
* bis letter, 
And would have 7K . Another word, Menenius,” 
I will not hear thee ſpeak. — This man, Lufigius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behald'ſ . 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. "Tron. 
Maꝛuont the Guard, and . 37 
i Patch. Now, Sir, is your name — i 


2 Watch. Tis a Spell, you ſee, 8 much power: 7 


know the way home again. 

1: Waich. Do N hens hw we are thene for keep: 
ing your Greatneſs back? 

2 Watch.. What cauſe, do you think, 1 have to 

_ ſwqon?. 

Men. I neither care for the mack nor your tems 
ral: for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce-think there's 
ys are ſo flight. He, that hath 4 will to die by 

f, fears it —_ from another: let your General 
40 f his jovi For you, be what you are, long; and 


your miſery encreale with your age! I ſay to Jou, as 


I was faid to, Away! ke. Exit. 
1 Watch. A — 5 fellow, I warrant him. 
2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our pon Ss He! $ 


the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. oy: Watch. 


(48) —— That wwe have been familiar, 
rate e Hall poyſon, rather 
an de Note bow much 3 
We cannot deſire a more ſignal Inſtance of the indolent 
Editors. Forgetfulneſ might uin, in not remembring a 
of Friendftip, but how could it, in ſuch an Action, be ſaid to ge ty too? 
The Pointing is abſurd ; and the Sentiment confequently ſank int5.Non- 


ſenſe. As} have regulated the Stops, both Dr. Thiriby and Mi. War- 
burton ſaw with me, they ought to be regulated. I have ill v entur d 
beyond my ingenious Friends, in changing Pox/an into Priſon; which 
adds an Antithefis, by which the Senſe” . clearer and mot e nata- 
ral: viz. That Forgetfulbof ſhall rather Beep it a feerer, that vie have 


been familia than Pity 9 much we have been i. 
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Cor. We will before the Walls of Nome to morrow 
Set down our Hoſt. My Partner in this action, 
Vou muſt report to th Volſcian ern how: . 
I've borne this buſin ess. 

Auf. Only their Ends you 1 reſpedted ; aer. 
Your ears againſt the general ſuit of Rome: 3 
Never admitted private whiſper, nl, 
Not with ſuch friends that thought them fure of you.” 

Car. This laſt old man; e | 
W hom with a crack'd heart I have Ent to Ee, 
Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father: 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt reſuge 
Was to ſend him: for Whats old love, I have 
(Tho? I ſhew'd ſow'rly to him) once more offer'd 
The firſt conditions; (which they did refuſe, 
And cannot now accept, ) to grace him only, 
| That thought he could do more: a very little 
I've yielded to. Freſh embaſſie, and ſuits, 
Nor from the State, nor private friends, hereafter - 
Will: 1 lend car to. — Hal what ſhout is chi? 

| [Shout within. 


My 


* 
I 
E 
E 
1 
1 
] 
] 
FI 


Shall 1 I be rempred to infringe m vo | 
In the ſame time tis made? I will e ERA 15 
Enter Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Marcius, 

with Attendants all in Mourning. © 


My. wife comes foremoſt, then the bobour d mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grand-child to her blood. Bur, out, affection 
All bond and privilege of Nature break! 
Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate. © e 
What is that curt'fie worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Which can make Gods forſworn? I melt, and am not 
Of ſtronger earth than others: my mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a mole- hill ſnould 
In ſupplication nod; and my young boy 
8225 an aſpect of interceſſion, which 

Great dich ature cries, — Deny not. Let the V. olſtians' | 
SE reds | Plough 


G Wu s e 


Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; ll never 
Be ſuch a; gofling to obey inſtinct bur fand,, 5; ES 
As if a man were author of meitelene 5 
And knew no other kin nog Ot Fe 1 
Virg. My lord and busband Rod d bn 
Cor. Theſ& eyes are not the Se wore in Rome. = 
Virg. The ſorrow, that Ry Us: thus \chang's,. {1 


= ay 
of 


6.4 


— 
1 
2 
# + 


Makes you think ſo ?: | 3202 
Cor. Like a dull Actor now, 155 irrt. ; 7; 1 i: or 
I have forgot my Part, and I am out, PR. a DI 
Even to a full diſgrace: - Beſt of my feb, % 
Forgive my tyranny 3: but do not ſay, 47 
For That, forgive our Romans. O a 8 e 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 15 
Now, by the jealous Queen of heav'n, that 1 
I carried from thee, Dear; and my true li 15 K 
Hath e it c'cr ane e Gods! \prate; 3 6 9) 
2 worn 1 — * ft S 07 And 
(39) Tow Gods, 7 prof: 50 8 
And the 71 1 Morher of. the N . Oe 4 I 


Leave unſaluted,] 
An old Corruption mult have poſſeſs d oP 24 for duo Reaſons 
In the-firſt Place, whoever conſults this Speech, will find, that He A 
talking _ to his Wife, and not praying to the Gods: at all. 
condly, if He were employ'd in his Devotions,: no Apology would de 
"RY for leaving his Mother unſaluted. The Poet's Intention was 

certainly This. Copvelites, | having been laviſh! in his 'Tendernelles 


and Raptures to his Wife, bethinks himſelf, on the ſudden, . that, his 


Fondnels to her had made him guilty of ill Manners in the Neglect 
of his Mother; ; and, tharekogs "Correct... him Ul, K ne 


cries; 3; 5 x 17: 4 $444 T4 

— — Be Gd. 1 N 1: io 5119 
prate, tis true, is a Term now ill- ro us, becans it is allen 
only, as the Grammarians call it, in ailing partem. Our Language was 
not ſo refin d, tho more maſculine, in Shakeſpeare's days 3 and there- 
fore (notwithſtanding the preſent ſuppos d xaxogavia,) when he is 
moſt ſerious, he fr Sani makes uſe of the Word. A litle * 
this very Scene, J 2 — 1 1 

ei Here. be ee en n1j4 A 2 

Lide One 7 th' Stocks. % 
K. Jo i 8 

45 tall to him, awith bis. innocent Prate 

He will awake * A. 


4. 


N ; of 
A * 1 * * * 9 ” — ar 
* F % — 
t P oy 2 * bak . 7 5 * 9 F 
- * ry N - ® C 
* „ — 7 K + 4 Po * 1 - = * 1 44 == * 
2 * — 
- 1 


And if thou. prate of {+ hier wie bt _- 2 A 


Millions of Acres on Us. F 
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And the moſt noble mother of the world Nera 
Leave unſaluted: ſink, my knee, ith: Vinh bee 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew Rs; 
Than that bf common ſons. +! 12119 (47 1262 4eþ 
| Fol. O ſtand u bleſt! PAT PED IE 8 TAR 


W hilt wirh no 0 ter cuſhion than che fine 
I kneel before hee; and unproperly +: 
Shew duty as miſtaken all the , 
Between the child and fa I. 


= 


Cor. What is this? POLE 1 
Your knees to me? to your 3 Eur? f 
Then ler the pebbles 6w the hungry beach gl 


Fillop the ſtars: then, let the mucinous winds | 
Strike the prou@'cedars gainſt the rr 1 4 
Murd' ring impoſſibility, to make | d we oo 
What cannot be, flighr work, - als vn r Sr" 115 | 

Vol. Thou art my warrior, A 
I-holp to frame thee. Do you kndv this way W 

Cor. The noble ſiſter of Poplitola, © 
The moon of Rome; chaſte as the iicle, 3 
That's curdled by the froſt from pure OY 
And 1.5 on D:an's Temple: dear Lale! .., 
I a; 


Vol. 8 i 4 Poor epitome of yours, dh ta 
ng arcs 
Which by th'i interpretation of Kale * 


ſhew like all your ſellftf. 
* The God of ſoldierr. 
Wick the conſent of ſupream Jove, ens 3 
Thy thoughts with Nobleneſt, that thou may 'ſt prove 


Nor * inftoguene_ vin him to. employ. . Diminuive of ths 


* * 8 4 mn A. Mikes. tha 


TEES | 75 6 uh, a; my, Father's bare 


Fas nay: mh Fell; 1 would, by bn bud ſome 
Cauſe to prattle for * 75 1424 fr Mai, 
O my Sweet, 
7 pratle out Cee and 7 40. = 
In mine own fort. | 8 Othello 


IT amended the Palige i in Queſtion, in the A pendix to my SHArE 
8PEARE refer 4 and 5 hay doe en. ernte & ben 


To 


than, in * 


WV 1222 


— —_— 


Us p— =? 


d 5 | 


ene 


To Shame unvulaerable, and ſtick :i'th* wurs 57 


ike a great ſea - mark, ſtanding: ever 11 2700 900 81 
Fr ging thoſe that eye ther! 42 21046009407) 

Vol. Your knee, firüùb. f 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 

Vol. Even he, your wife, an n er ſelg N 
Are ſuitors to-ybu. | 


Cor. 1 beſeech vous peace: 727 pep - , 
Or, if you'd ask, remember this befires.- 163d brig 
The thing, I have forſworn to grant, may never | 
Be held by you denial. Do not bie me 1 a 


Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, of. capitulate ie N is 3 
Again with Rome's. Mechanicks.' Ten me gots,” 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural: defire not 5 7280 f 
T'allay my rages and rerenges, with 0 1 0 15 6 my 
Your colder reaſons. Tn 


* W 
: | hu 


Vol. Oh, no more; no more T 


You've ſaid, you will not grant us any ching: ps 
For we have nothing elſe to ask, but That 


Which you deny already: yet we will akk, * "= 


That if we fail in our requeſt, the Blame 
May hang upon your Hardneſs; therefore hear us.” 
Cor. Auſidius, and you Volſciant, mark; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private. Your re 
Vol. Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We've lead ſince thy Exile. Think with thy ſelß, 
How more unfort' nate than all living women 
Are we come hither ſince thy fight, which ſhould 


Make our Eyes flow vith j joys kearts dance with com- 


forts, 3 . 1811 


Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and ſorrow z 
Making the mother, wife, and child to ſee © 


The ſon, the husband, and the father tearing — 


His Country's bowels out: and to poor w,. 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt un 
Our prayers to che Gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 

Alas! how can we, for our Country pray, 


Wen we're bound? rogerher with thy ee, | 


. Whereto 
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Whereto. we're bound? Alack l or we muſt loſe - vi | 


The Country, dun dear nurſe; or elſe thy | ron, oj $i 
Our comfort in the Country. We muſt” ind * 1 BA 
An eminent calamity, tho? we hal 5 
Our wiſh, which ſide ſhou'd win. For either en 
Myſt, as a foreign Recreant, be led 
With manacles along our ſtreets; or elle FOOT 
Triumphan'ly tread on thy Country's ruin, 15 0 
And bear the palm, for having bravely ed 10 
9 — wife and children's blood. For my ſelf, fon,” | 
urpoſe not to wait on F. ortune, till 1 3 
These wars determine: if I can't perſwade thice!” Atti 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts 
Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to aſſault thy Countfy, than to tread 
(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother + womb; Y 
That brought thee to this world. 10 5 


Virg. Ay, and mine too, n 5 u0Y 
| Thar brought you forth this Big yo keep yourr name 
Living to ti E. 1477 . $1 31-7 ve 


4 


Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 
Tu run away till Im bigger, but then I ane, { 
Cor. Not of a:woman's. tenderneſs: to be, 8 We 
ires, nor child, nor woman 's face, to ſee: e 
I've fat too long. —— Be e 
1 Nay, g0 not Pha: us thus: 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did end 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy 


4 3 I "FL 4 9 WH 15 


The Vol e, whom: you ſerve, you RA 


As poy ſonous of your Honour. No; ſore” -- 
Is, that you reconcile them: while . olſtians _ 
May. ſay; This metey-we have ſhew'd ;/ the Romans, | ; 
This we receiv'd ; and each in either fide © ' © 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, be bleſt 
For making u op this Peace! Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 
The End of War's uncertain; but this certain, 1 


That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit, 

Which thou thalt thereby reap, is ſuch a Name, 

W hoſe repetition will be dogg'd with Curſes: *' 
| Whole PRI thus writ, the man was noble 


CF 0 But 


Li 


COO AN Us 


2 2 or 


7 & 6 92 8 my R * 4 — PPP _ —_ R - _ 
. b fa re 1 A ĩð ER. IS * . c rr 3 a * 
ay” » RT Is. 5 2 „ RE > \ - 5 <IT 1 iy 2. 9 2 2 0 a l ” 
5 » "8 _- es; i : * det 7 ä SMES 2X * 1 Co 2 8 . 
1 . 7 WY * Wo 0 = 2 
8 1 . * 7 
2 *. 7 
4 1 


N 0 0 01 A nous ay 


c But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out, 
© Deſtroy'd his Country, and his name remains / 


To th' enſuing age, abhorr'd.“ „ to me, at | | 


Thou haſt affected the firſt ſtrains re 


To imitate the graces of the Godsz' ; 15 


To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th* air, 

And yet to charge thy ſulphur with a bolt, (ao) 

That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak? | 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 


Still ro remember wrongs? Daughter, ſpeak you- | 


He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, Boy; 

Perhaps, thy childiſhneſs will move him more N 

Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world 

More bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate 

Like one i'th* Stocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 

Shew'd thy dear mother any courtelies 

When he. (poor hen) fond of no ſecond n 

Has cluck'd hes ro the Ade and ſafely home, 

Loaden with honour. _ Requeſt's ne 

And ſpurn me back: dig if it be not fo, _ 

Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague dee 

That thou reſtrain ft from me the duty, which 

To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away: 

Down, Ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees, 4 

To's fir-name 'Coriolanus *longs more pride, 

Than pity to our prayers. Down; and end; 

This is the laſt. - So we will home to Nome, 

And die among our neighbours: nay, behold us. 

This Boy, that cannor tell what he would have, 

But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, 

Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrengrh 

Than thou haſt to deny't. Come, let us go: 

This heli had a ie to his mother: (41) Fa 
is 


(40) 4rd yet to ch ange 1 8 . 4 0 4 Belt, 
That ſhould but rive an Oak.) 


All the printed Copies concur in this Reading, but I have certainly 


reſtor d the true Word. Vid. the 14th Note on this Play. 
(41) This Felloau had a Volſcian to his Mother; 
His Wife is in Corioli; and his Child 


Lite lim by Chance ; —] But tho 12 Wife was in Corioli, 
Vor. VI. I * 
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His wife is in Corioli, and this child * 

Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpatch: +: 

Im huſhr, until our City be afire; 

And then I'll ſpeak a little. | 

Cor. 0 mother, mother !- 5 

| | [Holds her by the F404 Alem. 
What have you done? behold, the heav'ns do ope, 

The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 

They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother! oh! 

You've won a happy victory to Rome 


But for your ſon, believe it, oh, believe it, 


Moſt dang' rouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 
A 1 leſs? fo granted leſs, ee 
Auf. I too was mov'd. 
Cor. I dare be ſworn, ou were; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to ſweat Compaſſion. But, good Sir, 
W hat peace you'll make, adviſe me: for my part, 
PII not to Rome, I'll back with you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe, O mother! wife. 
Auf. Pm glad, thows ſet thy mercy and es ho- 
ir 
At difference in 1 out of That I 3 
My ſelf a former fortune. Alt. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; but we 2 75 drink 1 ; 
And you ſhall bear ter [ Vol. Virg. Ge. 
A better witneſs back than words, which Wes. | 
On like conditions, will have counter-ſeal'd. 
Come, enter with us: Ladies, you deſerve 


* 


might not his Child, nevertheleſs, be like him? The mine Altera- 
tion I have made, I am perſwaded, reſtores the true Reading. Yolun- 
nia would hint, that Corio/anus by his ftern Behaviour has loſt al 
Fa nily-Regards, and did not remember that he had any Child. I am 
not his Mother, (ſays ſhe) his Wife is in Corioli, and this Child, whom 


We bring with us, (young Marcius) is not his Child, but only bears 
2; * by Chance. | | 
To 


„ an » 


Hes OA _— / * 
. 2 44.00 = Is * 
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0 o R IO LAX US. * 
To have a Temple built you: all the ſ words | 


In Hay, and her. confederate arms, : 1 5 75 þ 
Could not have made this Peace. e [Exeunt. 


bn & c E NE, the Forum, in „N 


Enter Menenius and Sicinius. | 
Men. 85 EE you yond coin 0 ch. Capitol, ond corners 


ſtone? _ 

Sic. Why, what of chats, | 

Men. If it be poſſible for you to Aiſplece it with 
your little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of 
Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 
But, I ſay, there is no hope in't; our there are ſen- 
tenc'd, and ſtay upon execution. 

Hic. 18 t poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter the 
condition of a man? 

Men. There is difference Lawn a 8000 and a 
butterfly, yet your butterfly was a grub; this Marcius 
is grown from man to dragon: he has wings, he's 
more than a creeping thing. 7227 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. _ 

Men. So did he me; and he no mote. remembers 
his mother now, than an eight years old horſe. The 
tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, 
he moves like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks be- 
"I fore his treading. He is able to pierte a corſlet with 

his eye: talks like 4 knell, and his hum is a battery. 
He fits in his State, as a thing made for Alexander. 
What he bids be done, is finiſh'd with his bidding. 
e wants nothing of a God, bur Eternity, and a hea- 
ven to throne in. 1 
Sic. Ves, mercy, if you report him truly. 1 
Men. I paint him in the character. Mark, what mer- 1 
cy his mother ſhall bring from him; there is no more 2 
mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; A 
that thall our poor City find; and all this is his of you. _ 
Sie, T he Gods be good unto web: ; . 
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Men No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not be pod 


unto us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpe&ed not 


them: and he returning to break out necks, they re · 


ſpect not us. 5 5 | 58 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mef. Sir, if you'd fave your life, fly to your houſe; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down; All ſwearing, if 
The Roman Ladies bring not comfort home, 


They'll give him death byInches. 


77 
Enter another Meſſenger. 


Sic. What's the news? N 35 
Meſ. Good news, good news, the Ladies have pre- 


vail'd, 2 


A merrier . did never yet greet Rome, | 
No, not th' Expulſion of the Zarquias. 

Hic. Friend, eee NG 

Art certain, this is true? is it moſt certain ? 
Meſ. As certain, as I know the Sun is fire: 


Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 


Ne'er through an Arch ſo hurried the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through th' gates. Why, hark you; 
[ Trumpets, Hautboys, Drums beat, all together. 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, pfalteries and fifes, 
Tahors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans 
Make the Sun dance. Hark you! [A bout within 
Men. This is good news : * 
T will go meet the Ladies. This Polumnia 
Is worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City full: of Tribunes, ſuch as you, 
A Sea and Land full. You've pray'd well to day : 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! 
ow” [ Sound ftill, with the ſhouts. 
Sic. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your tidings : next, 
Accept iny thankfulneſs. ul: : 


Mi 
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5 | Maſe Sir, we have all great ns. \ give eteat 
not thanks. 5 
re. WM Sic. They're near the city? Ons 


Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter. 5 
Sic. We' U meet chem, and help the j joy. Liese, 


Enter 700 Senators, with ladies, p euer the 
age; with other i paſo ug : 


Sen. Behold our Patroneſs, the Life of 1 Du 
Call all your Tribes together, Praiſe the Gods, 
And _ triumphant res : Rrew een befors 
EM: a 
Unſhout the noiſe, chat banich'd Anne 1 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mothers : 135 
Cry, — welcome, Ladies, welcome! [Exeunt. 
All. pa apts Ladies, welcome! —— 


e; 


8 C E N E changes 70 4 publick + Place i in 
5 Antium. 6 


Enter Tullus Kulla, with Attendants." 7 


dof, Go tell the Lords o'th' City, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper; having read it, 

Bid them repair to th' market-place, where I, 

Even in theirs and in the Commons” ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accuſe, 

The city ports by this hath enter d; and 

Intends t appear before the people, hoping | 

To purge himſelf with words. PI, ug 
welcome! f 


Euter three or four Conſpirators of Auſdins s fai. 


1 Con. How is it with our: General? 
Auf. Even ſo, | | 
As with a man by his own alms impoſes d. 
And with his charity flain. 
2 Con. Moſt noble Sir, 


If you bo hold the ſame intent, whercin | | 
EX. _ You 


U fowip with _ and ir unge, 1D 


. — 
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You wiſh'd us parties; we'll deliver Rows . 
Ot your great danger. 7 ee 
Auf. Hir, cannot tell; | . A 
We muſt proceed, as we 9 find the. ens: ig 
3 Con, The people will remain uncertain, wh it A 

*Twixt you there's differences but we Fas: of either 5 

Makes the Survivor heir of al 1. : 

Auf. I know it; | 1; 5 7. * 
b And my pretext to ſtrike at Him e N 
A good conſtruction. I rais'd; him, and „ 

Mine honour for his truth; who being ſo , e 

He water'd his new plants wirh de ws of artery, 

Seducing ſo my friends; and to this end, 

He bow'd his nature, never known before : 

But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

3 Con. Sir, his ſtourneſs  - 
* When he did ſtand for Conſul, ck he loſt. 
[ny lick of ſtooping 
Auf. That I would have ſpoke . 

Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, 

Preſented to my knife his throat; I took him, | 

Made him joint. ſervant with me; gave him way 

In all his own deſires ; nay, let him chuſe 

Out of my files, his projects to accompliſn, 

My beſk and freſheſt men; ſerv'd his deſignments 

In mine own perſon; holpe to reap the Fame, 

Which he did make all his; and took ſome pride 

To do my ſelf this wrong; till, at the anc 

I ſcem'd his follower, not partner; and 

He wag'd me with his COURT as Te 

1 had been mercenary. 

1 Con. So he did, my lord: 
lbegmy marvell'd at it, and, at latt, | 

* When he had carried Rome, and that we look'd 
bp For no leſs Spoil, than Glory - 

Auf. There was it; | 
(For which my ſine ws ſhall be iretch'd \ upon bim; 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he ſold the Blood and Labour 

Of o our _—_ Action; therefore ſhall he die, 


And 


"of 


# & 
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And Tl renew me in his Fall. But, hark! 
[Drums and frumipets found, with Saen Jhouts, of the 
F. 


1 Con. Vour native Town. you enter'd like a Poſt, 1 
And had no welcomes rege but mw renn EP 
Splitting the Air with noiſe. 8 %% | 

2 Con. And patient fools. 

Whoſe children he hath daa, their baſe throats bene, 
Giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore at your vantage, 92 8 
Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the 1 rr 
With what he would fay, let him feel your brand, 
Which we will ſecond. When he lies along. 
After your way his Tale e ſhall bury | N. 


His reaſons with his body. I r 
Auf. Say no more, . eee eee eee 
Here come the lords. 007 2777 97148 n 19Þ 


Enter the Lords 72 the 0. 5 e 5 
All Lords. You're moſt welcome. home. „ 


Auf. I have not deſerv'd Its ln /-%, ry — | ji 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed pers , : 
What I have written to Jou 1 0 2 


All. We have. 
1 Lord. And grieve to hear i "I 
W hart faults he made before. the laſt, I. think. 


Might have found eaſie fines: but there to cad, 5 
Where he was to begin, and give away 58 


The benefit of our Levies, an{wering us 


With. our own charge, making a treaty where 


There was a yielding, This admits no excule, 
Auf. He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 


Enter Coriolanus, s, marching with drums and colours; 5 
the Commons being with him. 


Cor. Hail, 1 I am return'd, your ſoldier; . 
No more infected with my Country's love, 


Than when I parted hence, but {till ſubſiſting 
Under your great Command. You are to 4 FH 


T roſperouſly I have attem ted, and 1 1 
3 14 8 With 
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1260 Conrrotanu's.. 
With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 


1 he gates of Rome: Our ſpoils, we have brought late 


Do more than counterpoiſe, a full third part, 
The charges of the action. We've made peace 
With no leſs Reneur to the Antiatet, 
Than ſhame to th' Romans and we here deliver; 
Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patricians, 
Together with the ſeal o'th' e en 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not, noble lords. 
But tell the traitor, in the higheſt NS: 
He hath abus'd your powers. 
Cor. Traitor! — how now ! ——— _ 
Auf. Ay, traitor,” Marcins. 32 
ou Marcius “ 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Aereiges doſt thou think, 

I'll grace thee with that robbery, 64 ſtoln name 
Coriolanus, in Gorioli? 

You Lords and Heads o'th' State, perfidiouſly 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your eity Rome; 

I ſay, ybur city, to his wife and mother; 

Breaking his oath and reſolution, like 
A twiſt of rotten filk, never admitting 

Counſel o'th' war; but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roat'd away your victory, 

That Pages bluſh'd at him ; and men of heart 
Look'd wondring each at other. 

Cor. Hear'ſt thou, Mays / aw 


Auf. Name not the God, chou oy df tears! Pre 


Cor. Ha! 

Auf. No more. | 

Cor. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt OR my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy? O flave! —— 
Pardon me, lords, *tis the firſt time that ever 


I'm forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave lords, 


Muſt give this Cur the Lie; and his own Notion, 
(Who wears of Gr we; impreſt upon him; that 
Muſt bear my beating to his Grave; 5) ſhall _ 
To thruſt the lic unto him, 


"2 Lord. 
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1 Lord. Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 71.0) oth 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Vo i re men and lade, * 
Stzin all your edges in me. Boy! falſe hound 8 — 
If you have writ your annals true, tis chere. 34 
That, like an eagle in a dove- coat, 1 
Flutter'd your Volſcians in Corioli. 
Alone I did it. Boy — 6. 
Auf. Why, noble lords, 5 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy beaggart, 
Fore your own eyes and ears? 

All Con. Let him die fort. TOR 
All People. Tear him to pieces, do it 8 
He kill'd my ſon, - my daughter, — kill'd m r 
He kill'd my father. — | The Croud ſpeak genden 

2 Lord, Peace, — no outrage= _ — 
The man 1s noble, and his Fame folds | 
This Orb o'th* earth; his laſt eee to us 


Shall have judicious Hearing. Stand, 2 


And trouble not the peace. 
Cor. O that I had him, 
With fix Aufidius's, or more, his tribe, 
To uſe my lawful ſword - 
Auf. Inſolent villain! 
All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill ti 
7 he conſpirators all draw, and kill Marcius, 
who falls, and Aufidius ſtands on him. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. . 
Auf. My noble Maſters, hear me ſpeak. 
1 Lord, O Tullus —— 
z Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 


Valour will weep. 
3 Lord. Tread not upon bin maſters all, be quiet; 3 


put up your ſwords. 


Auf. My lords, 3 you ſhall know (as in this 
„ 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your Honours ' 
To call me-to your Senate, II deliver 
My 
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My ſelf your logs ſeryant, or endure © e 
Your heavieſt-cenſure. 03 Sore ne Cog 
I Lord. Bear from hence his body, we. HH; 
And mourn you for him. Let him 4 regarded | 
As the moſt noble Coarſe, chac' ever ne © 
Did follow ro his urn. 
2 Lord. His own impatience + 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame : 1 
Let's make the beſt of ir. 

Auf. My Rage is gone 
And I am ſtruck with ſorrow: take PHY u 
Help, three o'th' chiefeſt ſoldiers; I'll be one. (49) 
Bear thou the drum, that it ſpeak mournfully : 0 
Trail your ſteel pikes. Though in this city he 4 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 
W hich to this hour bewail the inſur , 
Yet he ſhall have a noble memory. 


[ Excunt, bearing the body of Marcius. A dead 


Mare hſounde d. 


(42 Heiz, three 0'th' chięeſt Soldiers; 1 be One] 

Not One of the three, but One to aſſiſt them : he would make the 
fourth Man. So, in the Concluſion of Hamlet; 

— Let four Captains 

Heer Hamle like a Soldier to the Stage ; 
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Dram matis s Perſor one. 


 JULIUS SAR. 8 
OQavius Cxſar. | Fr 
be” Wi the Death of Julins Cæſar. 
Ligarius, | Conſpirators againſ Julius Cæſar. 
Decius Brutus, „ 
8 Senators. 3 . 
Tribunes and Enemies to Cæſar. 


5 Friends to Brutus and Caſſius. 


eee a Sephiſt of Cnidos. 

A Sooth _ 

Young 

Cinna, a oF 

Another Pact. | 2 
Lucilius, | 3 | - 
Dardanius, | | 
Volumnius, 


7 40 Servants of Brutus. 


Pindarus, Serwant of Caſſius. 
2 of Julius Cæſar. 

Cobler, 

Carpenter, 

Other Plebeians. 


Calphurnia, Wiſe to Cæſar. 


e Wife to Brutus. 
_ Guards and Attendants. 


SCENE, for the three firſt As, at Rome: after- 
wards, at an Iſle near Mutina; at Sardis 5 and Phi- 


lippi. 
JULIUS 


N c 'T. e 
SCENE, 4 in La. 


FLAvivs. 


Enter Flayius, ( 1) Marullus, my certain c 
EN CE; home, you idle creatures, get you 
home 5 


Mone r.. 
H Is this a holiday ? what! know you pl 


Being mechanical, you ought not wet: 
Upon a labouring day, without the 
Of you „ ? ſpeak, what _ art thou? | 

Car. Why, Sir, a carpenter, 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
What doſt thou with thy beſt Rare on? 
You, Sir, — What trade are you! 

Cob. Truly, Sir, in reſpect of a ſine workman, Tam 
but, as you would ſay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trade art thou? anſwer me directly. 


Cob. A trade, Sir, that, I hope, I may uſe . a 


ſafe conſcience; which is, indeed, Sir, a mender of 
bad foals. 5: 

Flav. What trade, thou knave? thou nanghty knave, 
what e 


(1) Murelles,] I have, 8 the A of Phatarch Kc. given 
to this Tribune, his right Name, Morullus. 


Cob. 


s 
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eite Nay, I beſcech you, Sit, be ot out with me; 
yet if you be out, Sir, I can mend you. "I 
(2) Hav. What mean'ſt thou by that? mend me, thou 


 Gawcy fellow? -- 


' © Cob. Why, Sirz cobble you. 2 
Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou? Do 
Cob. Truly, Sir, all, that I live by, is the awl: J 


5 
— 


meddle with no tradeſman's matters, nor woman's 
matters; but with-all, I am, indeed, Sir, a ſurgeon to 


old ſhoes; when they are in great danger, I recover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats- leather 


have gone upon my handy-work. 


Flay. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to day ? 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets? 
Cob. Truly, Sir, to wear out their ſhoes, to get my 


| ſelf into more work. But, indeed, Sir, we make holi- 


day to ſee Cæ ſar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 
Mar. Wherefore rejoice! — what conqueſt brings 
he home ? „ 
W hat tributaries follow him to Rome, 


To grace in captive bonds his chariot-wheels? 
'You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs 


things! 


O you hard hearts! you cruel men of Rome? 
Knew you not Pompey ? many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 


To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops, 
Your infants in your arms; and there have ſate 
The live-long day with patient expeCtation, 
To ſee great Pompey paſs the ſtreets of Rome 
And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an univerſal ſhour, 
That Tyber trembled underneath his banks 


To hear the replication of your ſounds, 


Made in his concave ſhores? 
And do you now put on your belt attire? 
And do you now cull out an holi-day? 


(i) Mar. What mean'ſt thou by that ?] As the Cobler, in the pre- 
ceding Speech, replies to Flavius, not to Marullus; tis plain, I think, 
this Speech mult be given to Flavius. To CAST > 1 
x An 
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Run to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 


Theſe growing feathers, 


To touch Calphurnia; for our Elders ſay, 


er 


IVS. CASAR! Wap 
And do you now: ftrew flowers in his Way, N 2 4 9 


That comes in triumph over Pompey's blood? ,, ., |, 
Be gone ne 92 


== 
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Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 


That needs muſt light on this ingratitude. 


Fg 


Aſſemble all the poor men of your Sort; | 

Draw them to Tyber bank, and weep your tears 

Into the channel, till the loweſt ſtream 

Do kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. 
5 | [ Exeunt Commoners. 


Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 


See, whe're their baſeſt mettle. be not mov'd; 


They vaniſh tongue-ty'd in their guiltineſs. 
Go you down that way tow'rds the Capitol, 
This way will I; diſrobe the images, | 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies. 

— May we do fo? + ---: 
You know, it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 

Flav. It is no matter, let no images 
Be hung with Cæſar's trophies; I'll about, 
And drive away the Vulgar from the ſtreets : 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
pluckt from Ce/ar's wing, 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch; ); 
Who elſe would ſoar above the view of men, 

And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs.  __ _ 
| -  [Exeunt. ſeverally, 


Enter Cæſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurnia, Porcia, 
Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſca, a Soothſayer. 
Cæſ. Calphurnia, — _ 2 

Caſc. Peace, ho! Cæſar ſpeaks. 
Cæſ. Calphurnia, — _ ER | a7 
Calp. Here, my lord. „ | | TS 
Cæſ. Stand you directly in Antonius way, 
When he doth run his Courſe — Antonius. 
Ant. Ceſar, my lord. 


Cæſ. Forget not in your ſpeed, Antonius, 


as 
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The Barren, couched in this holy Ctaſe, 
Shake off their fteril Curſe. 
Ant. I ſhall remember. 
When Ceſar ſays, do this; it is perform'd. 
| Cef. Set on, and leave no Ceremony out. 
Cooth. Ceſar 88 
Ceſ. Ha! who calls? 
Caſc. Bid every noiſe be Kill; peace yet 4 
Cæſ. Who is it in the Prefs, that calls on me? 
I hear a tongue, ſhriller than all the muſick, 
Cry, Ceſar. Speak; Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March, 
. Cz/. What man is that? | | 
Bru. A ſoorh-ſayer bids you beware the Ide of 
March. 
Cæſ. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 
Caf. Fellow, come from the 8 285 vous 
__ Czfar. 
Cæſ. What ſay'ſt thou to me now? ſpeak once again, 
 Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 
Cæſ. He is a dreamer, let us leave him; paſs. 
[ Exeunt Cæſar and Train. 
Manem Brutus and Caſſius. 
Caf. Will you go ſee the order of the Courſe? 
Bru. Not J. 
Caſ. I pray you, do. 
Bru. I am not gameſom; Ido Jack ſome part 4 
Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony. 
| Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your deſires 3 
I'll leave you. 
Caſ. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have; 
You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand 


Over your friend that loves you. 


Bru. Caſſius, 
Be not deceiy'd: if J have veil'd my Look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenance _ 
Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am, 
Of Jate, with paſſions of ſome difference, th 
Conceptions only proper to my ſelf; Which 


ith 2 5 50 9 * * * * 
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Which give forks Ges e to Ju ws IP, 9 
But let not therefore my good friends be grievꝰ d. 
Among which number, Caſſius, be you one; 4 
Nor conſtrue any farther my neglect, e 
Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 
Forgets the She ws of Love to other men. 
Caf. Then, Brutus, T have much miſtook your raſſion; 5 
By means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you ſee your face? 
Bru. No, Caſſius, for the eye ſees not it ſelf, 
But by reflexion from ſome other things. | 
Caf. 'Tis juſt. 
And it is 5 much lamented, Brute es 
That you have no ſuch mirrors, as will tuin 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 50 
That you might ſee your ſnadow. I have eds; 
Where many of the beſt Reſpect in Rome, 
(Except. immortal Cæſar) ſpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Have wiſh'd, that noble Brutus had his eyes. 
Bra. Into What dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, 

For that which is not in me? 
Caſ. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hea „ 
And ſince you know, 229 cannot ſee your ſelf | 5 

So well as by reflexion; I, your glaſs, 

Will 610 diſcover to your ſelf 

That of your fell, which yet you know not of. 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 

Were I a common laugher, or did uſe 

To ſtale with ordinary oaths my love ; 

To every new proteſtor; if you know, EA 

That 1 do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 

And after ſcandal them; z or if you know, 

That I profeſs my ſelf in banqueting 

To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. | 
[ Flouriſh and . 

Bru. What means this ſhouting 1 do "_ the People 
Chuſe Cæſar for their King. | . 
-h Vo. VI. ; | Caf. 


an, 


5 0 e N We - E N 5 4 Frey g "A 
a 7 I „ e . o N ""* N 
? 9 OV 9 NN 7 
74 : 

; 
L i 
4 E | 

- W; 23 =” 

. ny 1 

© ey 6 F i 

a 4 * + * 
1 


8 »„— = . 5 * * Waun ix 0X . yr eh FO A R E PS 71" 
p: 4 * f e- 8 12 R * N 2 we, 3 FEY hp — n 9 Y * * 4 9 5 > _ N * * * * n 2 A £ 2 * 5 x * -, <= 
g g We Y "x 7 x 5 N 9 ; ; 5 wi 
l x i bk a e 5 
1 ; — 8 
s a I P . 
” * - 
: {34 « A” ws * 1 5 
. : * 55 N 8 t; ay 75 ' 5 


Caſ. Ay, do you fear it? F 
Then muſt I think, you would not have it ſo. 
Bru. I would not, Caſſias; yet I love him well: 

But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is it, that you would impart to me? 

If it be aught toward the General good, 

Set Honour in one eye, and Death i'th' other, 
And I will look on Death indifferently : (3) 

For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 
The name of Honour, more than I fear Death. 

| Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Bratus, 
As well as I do know your outward Favour. | 
Well, Honour is the ſubje& of my ſtory : ——— 

I cannot tell, what you and other men, 
Think of this life; but for my ſingle ſelf, 

J had as lief not be, as live to b 
In awe of ſuch a thing as I my ſelf. 

I was born free as Cæſar, ſo were youz 
We Both have fed as well; and we can Both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once upon a raw and guſty day, (4) 


- 


(3) And I will Bot on both 7 e ;] What a Contradigion to 
this, are the Lines immediately facceeding? If He 10d Höonbur, 
more than he fear'd Death, how could be both indifferent to 
him? Honour thus is but in equal Balance to Death, which is not 
| N at all like Brutus: for, in a Soldier of any ordinary Preten- 
n, it ſhould always prcpondurate. We muſt certainly fead, 
3 And I will hook on Death i ni fferenth. | „ 
What occafion'd the Corruption, I preſume, was, the Tranſcriben 
imagining, the Adverb mdifferenty muſt be applied to Two thing 
oppos'd. But the Uſe of the Word does not demand it; nor does 
akeſpeare always apply it ſo. In the age it 

negleFingly ; without Fear, ot Conttfs : Aud 10 Caſth after wards a 
gain in this Act, employs it. ps | | 

| And Dangers are to me indifferent. | 
i, e. I weigh them not; am not deterr d on the Score of Danger. 
8 e „„ 
or once upon à rudu and Ach,] This y, : 
2. odd Amuſement for To's he | greateſt MEA — uf But K 

2 this . 1 CEN for the Nobility, that 3 
the ki e of Arms, and wer: not enervated, from this Paſlage 
Hives. 1 „ ; mT 
Cur timet flavum Tiberim tangere? | 
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thou, Caſſius, now | 

« Leap in with me into this angry flood, _ 
« And ſwim to yonder point ? — Upon the word, 
Accoutred as IJ was, I P unged in, a 
And bid him follow); fo, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd, and We did buffer it 

With luſty ſine ws; throwing it aſide, 

And ſtemming it with hearts of controverſie. 

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 


Cæſar cry'd, * Help me, Caſſius, or I fink.” 


I, as &Æneas, our great Anceſtor, ' 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his ſhoulder 


The old Anchiſes bear, ſo, from the waves of Tiber 


Did I the tired Cæſar. and this man 5 
Is now begome a God; and Caſſius is 


A wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, 


If Ceſar careleſly but nod on him. 

He had a feaver when he was in Spain, 

And when the fit was on him, I did mark | 
How he did ſhake: *tis true, this God did ſhake ; 
His coward lips did from their colour fly, HE 
And that ſame eye, whoſe Bend doth awe the World, 
Did loſe its luſtre; I did hear him groan: | 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bad the Romans 
Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd © give me ſome drink, Titiuiu —= 
As a ſick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould _. 

So get the ſtart of the majeſtick World, 3 
And bear the Palm alone. ILSbout. Four iss. 
Bru. Another general ſhaut! 5 3 

I do believe, that theſe applauſes are 


For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Ceſar. 


Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride che narrow world 


Upon which Hermannus Figulus makes this Comment; Natgre. Nay 


Romæ prime Adoleſcentiæ juvenes, præter cateras gynmnaſſicas Aiſei- 


Plinas, etiam natare diſcebant, ut ad belli munera fir mioses aptiene 
eſent. And he puts us in mind from Suetonius, how xt a Swim - 


mer Ful. Ceſar was. r. arbunton. 


eee 
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The troubled Tier 7 with his ſhores, 
Ceſar ſays to me, dar'fi 


— 


K 2 Like 


132 Jurrvs C AA. 

Like a Coloſſus 3 and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and pee about | 
To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 

Men at ſome times are maſters of their fates : 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our Stars, 
But in our ſelves, that we are underlings. | 

Brutus and Ceſar / what ſhowld be in that Caſar? 
Why thould that name be ſounded, more than yours? 
Write them together; yours 1s as fair a name: 

Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with em, 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit, as ſoon as Cæſar. 

Now in the Names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Cæſar feed, 1 
That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſham'd 3 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the Breed of noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 
When could they ſay, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls incompaſs'd but one man? 
Now is it Rome, indeed; and room enough, 

When there is in it but one only man. 
Oh! you and I have heard our fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
Th' eternal devil to keep his See in Rome, 
As eaſily as a King. ak 
Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing 2.5 | 
What you would work me to, I have ſome aim; 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, 
I ſhall recount hereafter: for this preſent, 
I would not (ſo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What you have ſaid, 
T will conſider ; what you have to ſay, 
I will with patience hear; and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things 

Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, : 

Than to repute himſelf a fon of Rome 
Under fuch hard conditions, a5 this time 


Is like to lay upon us. 
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Caf. T am glad that my weak words 

Have ſtruck ut thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus, 
Enter Cæſar and his Train. * 

Bru. The Games are done, and Cæſar is returning. 

Caſ. As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the ſleeve, 
And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note to day. 

Bru. I will do ſo; but look you, Caffus, — _ 
The angry Spot doth glow on Cæſar's brow, 
And all the reſt look like a chidden train. 
Calphurnia's cheek is pale; and Cicero 


Looks with ſuch ferret, and ſuch fiery eyes, 38 


As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 
Being croſt in eonf rence by ſome Senators. 
Caf. Caſca will tell us what the matter is. 
Cæſ. Anionius,.— 
= Cen” C, © . 
Cæſ. Let me have men akin; me that are fat, 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a-nights : 5 - 
Yond Caſſius has a lean and hungry look, 
He thinks too much; ſuch men are dangerous. 
Anti. Fear him not, Ceſar, he's not Cangevons $- 2 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 
Cæſ. Would he were fatter; but I fear him not : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, = 
I do not know the man I ſhould avoid, 


So ſoon as that ſpare Caſius. He reads much ; 


He is a great obſerver; and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no Plays, 
As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick: (5) 


(6) he hears no Muſick :] This is nota trivial 
Obſervation, nor does our Poet mean barely by it, that Caſius was not 
a merry, ſprightly man: but that he had not a due Temperament of 
Harmony in his Compoſition : and that therefore Natures, 6 uncorrect- 
ed, are dangerous. He has finely dilated on this Sentiment in his Mer- 
chant of Venice. Ad. 

The Man, that ath no Muſick in himſelf, 
* is not mod d with Concord of ſaueet Sounds, 
for Treaſons, Stratagems, and Spoils ; 
e Motions of his Spirit are dull as Night, 
fe his 05 mg dark as Erebus ; 
Let no ſuch Man be truſted. 


K 3 Seldom 


134 Jorrus CASA. 


Seldom he ſmiles; and {miles in ſuch a fort, 


As if he mock'® himſelf, and ſcorn'd his leit, 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's caſe, 3 
W hilft they behold a greater than themſelves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
1 rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Ceſar. 
Come on my 2 865 hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me tru what thou think'ſt of him. 
I Exrum Cæſar and bis Train. 


| Manent Brutus and Caſſius : Caſca, to thew. 
Caſca. You pull'd me by the cloak; would you ſpeak 


with me? 
Bru. Ay, Caſca, tell us what hath chanc'd to day, 
That Ceſar looks ſo ſad. , 


Caſcnh. Why you were with him, were you not? 

Bru. 1 could not then ask Caſte what had chanc'd. 

Caſca. Why, there was a Crown. offcr'd him; and 
being offer'd him, he put it by with the back of hs 
hand rhus, and then the people ng. 

72 What was the ſecond noiſe for? 

Why, for that too. 
2 pe ſhouted thrice: what was che tek cy 
— | 172 
Caſta. Why, for chat too. 
Bru. Was the Crown offer'd him thrice? 
Cuſca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other; and at every purninghy; 
ge honeſt neighbours ſhouted. 
gs o ofter'd him the Crown ? 

Cilia hy, Antbny. 

Bru Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafes. 

Caſca. I can as well be hang'd, as tell the manner 2 
it: it was meer foolery, I T did not mark it. I ſaw 
Mark Antony offer him a Crown; yet tu as not a Crown 
neither, *twas one of theſe Coronets; and, as I told 
you, he pur it by once; but for all that, to my think- 
ing, he would tain have had it. Then he offer'd it 

to 
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to him again: then he put it by again; but, to my 


thinking, he was very leth to lay his fingers off it. 


And then he offer'd it the third time; he pus it the 
third time by; and ſtill as he refu&d it, the rabblement 


houted, apd clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up 


their fweaty night-caps, and utterad ſuck a deal of 
ſtinking breath,” becauſe Ceſar reſus d the Crown, that 
it had almoft cheaked Co/ar; for he fwooned, and fell 
down at it: and for mine own part, I durſt net laugh, 
for fear of 1 my lips, and receiving the had air. 
Caf. But, feſt, I pray you; what, did Cæſar ſwoon? 
Caſca. He fell down in the market · place, and faasꝰ d 


at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 


ru. Tis very like; he hath the falling Sickneſs. 
Caf. No, Ceſgr hath it not; but you and I, 
And honeſt Ca/ca, we have the falling-fGckneſls. * 
Caſca. I know not what you mean by that; but am 
ſure, Cæſar fell down: If the tag-rag people did not 
clap him, and hiſs him, according as he pleas'd, apd 
diſpleas'd them, as they uſed to do the Players in the 
Theatre, I am no true man. 
Bru. What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf 2 
Caſca. Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'd the Crown, 
he pluckt me ope his doublet, and offer'd them his 
throat to cut: An' I had been a man of any accupati- 
on, if I would not have taken him at a word, I would 
I might go to hell among the rogues ; and ſo he fell. 
When he came to himſelf again, he ſaig, If he had 
« done, or ſaid any thing amiſs, he defir'd their Wor- 


“ ſhips to think it was his infirmity.” Three or four 
venches where 1 ood, cry'd, * alas, good foul!” —— 


and forgave him with all their hearts: bur there's yo 
heed to be taken of them; if Ceſar had ſtabb'd their 
mothers, they would have done no lels. 


* 


Bru. And after that, he came, thus ſad, away? 

Caſca. Ay. 1 1 | | 

Caſ. Did Cicero ſay any ching? 

Caſca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. , 

Ca. To what effect? BE 7 
K 4 | Caſca. 


1% Jorrus Cas kn: 


. Bat choſe; that underſtood: him, ſul. 


Caſca. Nay, an' I tell you that, I'll n&er look you 


at one another, and ſhook their heads; but for mine 
_ own part, it was Greek to me. I could tell you more 
news too: Marullus and Flavius, for pulling ſcarfs off 
Ceſar's Images, are put to ſilence. Fare you well, 
There was more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 
Caſ. Will you ſup with me to night, Caſca? | 
Caſca. No, I am promis'd forth. 

Caſ. Will you dine with me to morrow?  _ 
Caſca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 
your dinner be worth the eating. „ 
Caſ. Good, I will expect you. 3 

Caſca. Do ſo: farewel Both. „ la. 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be? 
He was quick mettle, when he went to ſchool. 
Caſ. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, | _ 999 
However he puts on this tardy form: | 
This rudeneſs is a ſawce to his good wit, 

Which gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words 
With berter apperite. 7 7 

Bru. And ſo it is: for this time I will leave you. 

To morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
I will come home to you; or if you wilh, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Caſ. J will do fo ; till then, think of the world. 
| [Exit Brutus. 
Well, Brutus, thou art noble; yet I ſee, 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
From what it is diſpos'd; therefore *tis meet, 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes: 
For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd? 
Ce/ar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus. 

If I were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, | 
He ſhould not humour me. I will this night, 
In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, 
As if they came from ſeveral citizens, 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 

That Kome holds of his name: Whercin obſ(curely 
13 15 Ca ſars 


_JoLivs CESAR. 
Ceſar's ambition ſhall be glanced alt. 
And, after this, let Ceſar ſeat him ſures 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. [EA. 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Caſca, his ſword drawns 
Reg, oi. 2} 
Cic. Good even, Caſca; brought you Ceſar home? 

Why are you breathleſs, and why ſtare you ſo? _ 

Caſca. Are not you mov'd, when all the ſway of earth 

Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero | 

I have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 

Have riv'd the knotty oaks; and TI have ſeen. 

Th' ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 

To be exalted with the threatning clouds: 

But never till to night, never till now, 

Did I go through a tempeſt dropping fire. 

Either there is a civil ſtrife in heavin; 

Or elſe the world, too ſaucy with the Gods, 

Incenſes them to ſend deſtruction. 
Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful? . 
Caſca. 0 "wt ſlave, you know him well by 

 Ugnt, 3 | 25 | 5 © 

Held up his left hand, which did flame and burn, 


Like twenty torches join'd; and yet his hand, 


Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. ©»... 
Beſides, (I ha' not ſince put up my ſword) . 


Againſt the Capitol I met a lion, 

Who glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without annoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred gaſtly women, 
Transformed with their fear; who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ſtreets. 
And yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Ev'n at noon-day, upon the market-place, 
Houting and ſhrieking. When theſe Prodigies 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 

“ Theſe are their reaſons, they are natural:“ 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 


Cc: 
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Ge. Indeed, it is a Alpes x time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their alen, 
Clean from the 
Comes Ceſar to the Capitol to morrow? 
Caſca. He doth : for he did bid nn 
Send word to 3 he would be there to morrow. 
Cic. Good nig ht then, Caſta * this diſturbed s&y 
Is not to . in. 
Caſca. Farewel, Cicero. 1 CE. Qicery 


Enter . 
Caſ. Who's there? 
Caſe . A Roman. ; | 
| Caf. Caſta, by your voice. 
Caſca, Your ear is good. Castus, ben night is this? 
Caſ. A very pleaſing night co honeſt men. 
Caſca. Who ever knew the heavens menace fo? 
Caſ. Thoſe, that have known che earth ſo full of faults. 
For my part, I have walk'd about the ſtreets, 
Submitting me unto the perillous night; 
And thus unbraced, Caſca, as you fee, 
Have bar'd my boſom to the thunder-ſtons: 
And when the crofs blue li hening ſcem'd to open 
The breaſt of heaven, I did preſent my (elf | 
Ev'n in the aim and very Auth « of ic. 


Caſca. But wherefpre did you ſo much tewpt the 


heav'ns? _ 
It is the part of men to fear and tromble, 
When the moſt mighty Gods, by tokens, fe 
Such dreadful heraids to aſtoniſn us. 
Caſ. You are dull, Caſca; and thoſe "8 of life 
That ſhould be in a Rowan, you de want, 
Or elſe you uſe not; you look pale, and gane, 
And put on fear, and caft your ſelf in wonder, 
To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heav'ns : 
Bur if you wauld confider the true cauſfe, 
W hy all theſe fires, why all theſe glidi ghoſts, 
Why birds and beaſts, from alice and kind, 
Why old men, fools, and childien calculate; 
Why all theſe things change, from their . 
cir 


of the things rhomſelves.. * 


70. 


ir 


In every P lace, ſave here in Haly. 


Jr! Cas & tys- 


Their natures and pre-formed faculties 


To monſtrous quality; why, you ſhall had, 
That heaven has infus'd them with theſe ſpirits, 
To make them. inſtruments of fear and warning 
Unto ſome monſtrous ſtate. 
Now could I, Caſes, name to thee a man 
Moſt like this dreadful night; | 
That thunders, lightens, opens Graves, and roars | 
As doth the lion in the Capitol; | 
A man no mightier than thy {clf or me, 
In perſonal ation; yet prodigious grown, 
And fearful, as theſe range eruptions are. 

co Tis Ceſar that you mean; is it * cats v 

Caſ. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have thewes and limbs like to their anceſtors; (6) 


But, woe the while { our fathers minds arc dead, 


And we are govern'd with our mothers ſpirits: 

Our yoke and ſuff 'rance thew us woman. x 
Caſca. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators co morrew . 

Mean to eſtabliſh Cæſar as a King: A 

And he ſhall wear his Crown by ſea and land, 


Caf. I know, where J will wear this * then. 
Colne from bondage will deliver Ca ſiius. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt frongs 
Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat: 
Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten 'brafs, 
Nor airleſs dungeon, nor ſtr E of iron, 
Can be retentive to che ſtr irit: | 

morldly ber, 


But life, being weary of the © 

(6) Hawe thews and Limbs. ae Mr. P, NS to boch 
his Editions, an Explanation of Degus, as if it ſigviſied, 4, w lock 
capacities. Tis certain, it ſometimes tas theſe Bignifications ; but he's | 
miſtaken ſtrangely to imagine it has any ſuch Senſe here: Nor, in- 
deed, do I e "ue by our Author in thoſe Ac- 
ceptations. With him, I think, it always „ Muſchs, 5 
b:dily Strength. So, in the 2d Part of V e 


Care I for the Limb, * 9 the 8 tature, Bull. and big — 
of a Man ? 


And in Hamlet; 


For Nature creſcent does not grow alone 
4s T hewes and Bulk. © 


"Never 
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Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf. : 
If I know this; know all the world beſides, | 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, | 
I can ſhake off at pleaſure, 

Caſta. So can I: 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 

The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caſ. And why ſhould Cæſar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man! I know, he would not be a wolf, 
But thar he ſees, the Romans are bur ſheep; 

He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ſtraws. What traſh is Rome? 
What rubbiſh, and what offal ? when it ferves 
For the baſe matter to illuminate” 

So vile a thing as Cæſar? But, oh grief 
Where haſt thou led me? J, perhaps, ſpeak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I now, 
My. anſwer mult be made. But I am arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Caſca. You ſpeak to Caſca, and to ſuch a man, 
That is no flearing tell-tale. Hold my hand: (7) 
Be factious for redreſs of all theſe griefs, 
And I will ſet this foot of mine as far, 

As who goes fartheſt. 

Caſ. There's a bargain made? 

Now know you, Caſca, I have moy'd esd 
Some certain of the nebleſt- minded Romans, 

To undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Of honourable dang'rous conſequence 

And I do know, by this they 755 for me 

In Pompey's Porch. For now this fearful night, 
There is no ftir, or walking in the ſtreets; 
And the complexion of the element 

Is feav'rous, like the work we have in hand; 
Moſt bloody, fiery, and moſt tee 


ty, Hold, my Hard] This Comma muſt cer- 
tainly be remov'd. 2 bids Caff zus take Js Hand, as it were 10 
bind their League and Amity. So SAR in this Pays . 

Give nie thy Hand, Meſſala. . 


Enter 


"y x, 


Enter Cinna. | 


Coſea. Stund cloſe a while, for here comes one in 
haſte. | 

Caf. Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gate; 

He is a friend. Cinna, where haſte you fo? 

Cin. To find out you: who's that, Metellus Cimber ? 

Caſ. No, it is Caſca, one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, Cinna? 

Cin. I'm glad on't. What a fearful night is this? 
There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange fights. 

Caſ. Am I not ſtaid for? tele. 

Cin. Yes, you are. 7; 
O Caſſius could you win the noble Brutus 
To our party 

Caſ. Be you content. Good Cima, take this A 
And look you lay it in the Prætor's chair, Fl 
Where Brutus may but find it; and throw this 
In at his window; ſet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus' Statue: all this done, f 
Repair to Pompey s porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius there? 

Cin. All, but Metellus Cimber, and he's gene 
To ſeek you at your houſe. Well, I will hie, 
And ſo beſtow theſe papers, as you bad me. 

. "That done, repair to Pompey's 2 4 

5 [Exit Cinna. 
come; Caſta, you and 1 will, yet, ere day, 31 
See Brutus at his houſe; three parts of him "14 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 

Caſca. O, he fits high in all the people's hearts: 
And that which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 

Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs. 1 

Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our great need of him, 
You have right well conceited ; let us go, +: 

For it is after mid-night; and, ere day, e 
We will awake Ry and be ſure of him. [ Exeunt. 
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„ CS 
SCENE, BxvurTwvus' Garden, 
Enter Brutus. | 


BRU T us. 


HAT, Lucius! ho! —— T7 | 
I cannot by the progreſs of the ſtars 
FE ooh gueſs how near to day — Lucius, I 
I would, it were my fault to ſleep fo ſoundly. 
When, Lucius, when? awake, I lay! what, Lucius! 
iN Enter Lucius. | 
Tuc. Call'd you, my lord? 3 
Bru. Get me a taper in my Study, Lucius: 
| When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Luc. I will, my lord. Exit. 
Bru. It muſt be by his death: and, for my pa 
I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him; 
But for the ral. He would be crown'd ——— 
How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion. 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the adder ; 
And that craves wary walking: crown him — that — 
And then I grant we put a ſting in him, | 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
Th' abufe of Greatneſs is, when it disjoins 
Remorſe from Power: and, to ſpeak truth of Ceſar, 
I have not known when his affections ſway'd 135 
More than his reaſon. But tis a common proof, 
That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder, 
hereto the climber upward turns his face; 
But when he once attains the upmoſt round, 
He then unto rhe ladder rurns his back, 
Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 


— 4 * g * os Sora I ar 0 1 e An 7. * = WW 3 LES {24 * $ 8 
* . 8 La N 17 ed NR * * - - oh F * 8 
2 8 ; * HD 2301S 5 3 * 4 F 
, 7 ? - 
? - 4 — - 
| - 
4; ö 1 a + * 4 
- bg 4 " ? | K 
75 | | . : ; 


1; 
By which he Gd er, 1 00 Cafer a may: 

Then, leſt he may, prevent. And fince the dd, 
Will bear no colour, for the thing he is, 

Faſhion it thus; that what he is, augmenred, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe — 

And therefore think him as a ſerpe 


egg | 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, g. grow miſchievous; 5 
And kill him in the ſhell. 


Enter Lucius. : L 
Luc. The taper burneth in your cloſer, Sir: 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up; and, I am fare, 
It id not lie there, when I went tobed. 


Lives bim the letter. | 
[ Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day: 
Is not to morrow, boy, the Ides of March? (8) 
Luc. I know not, Sir. 


Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. | 
= I will, Sir. [ Exit, 


Bru. The exhalatiotis, whizzing in the air, 
Give ſo much liche, that I may read by them. 


Opens the letter, and reads; 


(8) 2 not to 1 "ng Boy, the firſt of March ?] I dare pronounce a 
palpable Blunder here, which None of the Edits have ever bern 
aware of. Brutus enquires whether the f of Marth he dome, and 
the Boy brings him Word tis waſted 15 Days. Allowing Bratzs 

1. to be a moſt contemplative Man, and his Thoughts taken 1 high 


Matters, yet I san never agree, ———— 
wem, as to be miſtaken a F 


ortnight in the ing. I make 
_ no Scraple to _ the Poet wrote Ides. But how ebend #3, may it 
not be objected, 8 (vey ly by pop Metin 


| Traces of the Letters? This Diff 

only ſuppoſing that the Word ies * "te : 
e Grp Pot 
_— ——— 


to be wrote contraQtedly thus, 
enough in the ContraQion z 2 
FEE e nn a 

uen 2.3 J: [was meme 
0 0 and thence was deriv'd dee 8 Bue 


ö 
f. 


makes the Raquiry on the Daten of the 
was kill'd. in the C wi co Now tis 
on the 15th Day — che Ades, of 
that my Rin Mr. Mo bart — tarts 
ation, and communicated it 10 Me by Ee. | 
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Brutus, thou ſſeep ; awake, and ſee thy ſelf: © 
Shall Rome, ——— ſpeak, ſtrike, redreſs." #7 
Brutus, thou ſleep” ft - awake. OO 
Such inſtigations have been often dropt, 
Where I have took them up: ' © 
Shall Rome thus muſt I piece it out, 
Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe? what! Rome? 
«© My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rme 
The Targuin drive, when he was call'd a King. | 
1 ferike, redreſs am I entreated then 


Jo ſpeak, and ſtrike? O Rome! I make thee promiſe, 
If the redreſs will follow, thou receiv'ſtt 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 
SG Enter Lucius. „ 
Luc. Sir, March is waſted fourteen days. (9) 5 
„ © (ence within, 
Bru. *Tis good. Go to the gate; ſome body knocks: 
| et V : [ Exit Lucius, 
Since Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Cæſar, (10) 


, 


I have not flept. — 3 
Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is 


Is). Sir, March 7s waſted fifteen days.] The Editors are ſlightly 
miſtaken: It was waſted but 14 Days; this was the Dawn of the 
15th, when the Boy makes his Report. | 

(io) Since Caſſius firft did whet me againſt Cæſar, BL 

: J have not ſlept.] | 
This is not to be taken literally: but only that it had, at Fits, broke 
his Reſt. Some Readers might, perhaps, imagine, that, (becauſe Bru- 
tus, in his laſt Scene with Caſſius, ſaid, that he would on the Morrow 
ſtay at home for Càſſius; and becauſe Caſſius here comes home to 
him) this was the Day immediately ſucceeding That, on which Cafius 
open d the Secret of the Conſpiracy to him. But, however any Circumſtan- 
ces in any preceding Lines may countenance ſuch an Opinion, it would bea 

eat Diminu:ion to the ſedate Character of Brutus, to be let into a Plot 
of ſuch ſerious Moment one day, and to be ready to put it in Execution 
on the Next. The Poet intended no ſuch raſh Conduct. We are to 
obſerve, from the firſt Act, that Caſſius open'd the Plot to him on the 
Feaſt of the Lupercalia, which Solemnity was held in February: and 
Ca ſar was not aſſaſſin d, as has been obſerv'd, till the Middle of. March. 
Some of the Criticks, with what Certainty I dare not pretend to fay, 
fix down this Feaſt to the XVth before the Calends o March ; (i. e. 
the 15th of Febr.) if fo, the Interval betwixt that, and the Time when 
Cz/ar was murther'd, is 29 Days. Po 6 Lik 
1 5 . : zIKE 


is vs 5 "© 4 *. 
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Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 

The Genius, and the mortal inftruments _. 
Are then in council; and the-ſtate of man, 
Like to a little Kingdom, ſuffers then 8 
The nature of an inſurrection. 


- Enter Lüeis 5 19%, 2: 525 28 


— Sir, tis your brother Caſſius at che e door, | 
Who doth defire to ſee you. | 

Bru. Is he alone? 

Luc. No, Sir, there are more with him.” 

Bru. Do you know them?; 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hats are pluckt bt theirears 
And half their faces buried in their F 
That by no means I may diſcover e 1 
By any mark of favour. 8 

Bru. Let them enter. eas l Luck, 
They are the faction. O Conffiracy'! 

Sham" thou to ſhew thy dang*rous vis by night 
When Evils are moſt free? O then, by day - 
Where wilt thou find a cayern dark enough, WIS 
To mask thy monſtrous viſage ? ſeek none, Look ? 
Hide it in Smiles and AGONY: 

For if thou path, thy native emblance on, 


in. 
. 


1 * 


x Not Erebus it ſelf were dim enough” 
To hide thee from prevention. 
Enter Caſſius, Caſca, Decius, Cinna, dees, 
a | and Trebonius. EY 
) Caſ. 1 think, we are too bold: upon your Reſt; 3 


ö Good morrow, Brutus, do we trouble you? | 
Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all night. 
Know I theſe men, that come along with you? 7 Aj. 
Caſ. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 91 
But honours you: and every one doth W ow 
You had but that opinion of your ſelf, - i r 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. Gern . Sb 
This is Trebonius. „ 
Bru. He is welcome bicher. ; ET ll 
Caf. kirk Decius Brutus. e I 211A fl 1 4 5 
Vor. VI. L ru. 
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Bru. He is welcome too. 

Caſ. This, Caſta ; this, chi e eee 
And this, Metellus, Cimler. is 3859 1 11 

Bru. They ate all welcome. 80 1 
W hat watchful cares do Eu themſttves j 
Betwixt your eyes and night? 


OE. 6 
_— 


Ca. Shall I entreat a word ? [ They whilper 

Dec. Here lies the Eaſt: doth, not ye 7 break 
here? (11) 

Caſca. Nga. 


Cin. O pardon, Sir, it dot hy 993 yon Fr lines, 
That fret. — Clouds, are m efengers of 

Caſca. You ſhall confeſs, that you u are both deceir'd; 
Here, as I point my ſword, the Sun ariſes, 
Which is a great wa growing on the South, 
Weighing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 
Some rwo months hence, up higher toward the va 
He firſt preſents his fire, and the high Eaſt 

Stands as the Capitol, directly here. 

| Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Caſe. And let us ſwear our. reſolution. | 

* Bru. No, not an oath: if that the face of ds. 
The ſufferance of our ſouls, the time's abufe, — 


(11) Here lies the E 77597 J. Mr. Eyper, in his 1 of the 
Tragedies of the laſt p-. 153, has left an invidious and paltry 
Remark on this Paſſag : "ce Hess the Romas Senators, (y He) the 
„Midaigbt be fare G Death, (met in the Garden of Brutus to 
« ſettle the Matter of their. 'Conlpiraty,)* are gazing up to the Stars, 
« and have no more in their Heads than oo wrangle about which is 
the Fat zd Weſt. This is A s tolls us, to ſhew the 
* World a Pattern, here, how Men ſhould £ © of Bufineſs. But it 
% would be a Wreng to the Poet, not to | inform - the Render that on 
the Stage the Speckatort ſee 5 8 'Cafflur all. 1 85 ae 


2 er her. I cann ra e tempt 
for this poor judge Sneer. e's NT: Ft t 0 a Man 
liteneſs in the Conſpitators, While Brutus BLN © Caffus whilpe 
to yrs any onal Topick;” and tak tempel rathertthan 
to liſten to, or be deſtrous of 'ovedinenring;!' what (fur (pgs Bratus 
aſide for. And, if I. am not milan, there s 2, Picce of Art hewn 
in this whiſper, which our Cawiller either did not, br Ne would not, ſee 
into. The Audience are already ap = of the-Sabjtbt on which the 
Faction meet: and therefore this/ 'whiſpes! is an Artivita, to prevent 
the ns, ad what they knew. aan T Truly re- 
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If theſe be motives. weak, break off betimts 1 Hi 
And ev'ry man hence to his idle bed: rug rA 
So let high-fighted tyranny 730g on, 61 2) 0 uc! * 
Till each man drop by lottery. But if cher, " 
As I am ſure they do, bear fire enough +: >< 114 20 9 | 
To kindle cowards, and to ftect with valeur f WA 
The meltin 7g ſpirits gf women; then, 4992" PEP 70" 
What need we any 1 ur, but our own: cauſe, 25 
To prick us to redreſs? what other bond, N ws 
Than ſecret Romans, that have fpoke the OR Ln 
And will not” palter? and what orher warn: oC; 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag d. 
Thar this ſhall be, or we will fall Gr" * 1 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cauteloas, A. 
01d feeble: carrions, and ſuch ſuffering ſoulss 
That welcome wrongs: unto bad cauſes, ſu car 
Such creatures as men doubt; bur do en, 67 Fi 
The even virtue of our enterprize,  ' 15. 
Nor th“ inſuppreflive mettle of our ſpirits 3// e 
To think, that or our cauſe, or our ebenes, 1 
Did need an oath. When ev'ry drop o aeg 4 
That ev'ry Roman bears, and ral bea, 10 1 
Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtard % I. 
If he doth break the 1 rticle ee : ig oY” 
Of any promiſe that hath Salt Epic m. 81% n Unt 45 
Caſ. But what of Cicero? ſhall we' ſound hin? 
[ think, he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 
Caſca. Let us not leave him out. Ladet n tag 
Cin. No, by no means. 190 2 
Met. O let us have him, for his Giver hairs. 5 


(12 80 let high Abel Tromy 355 1 The * hays not ain 
lu. Epithet in the Text, yet, I ſyſpet, our P W 
arhurton hinted to me, high- ge 5 


— 28 


2 
2 * 1 ** * F 8. 
1 7 


Gen in the former A | ts = 
And, _m_ this, bt Cin feat bin fares. 910. 1 LS, 

S$ in Macbeth, i ed M oY Ait VI 
Shall u, the 22. 7. Natur Bart u 1 25 

nd again, | ; 4 - | . You | ns 
Great Prang. lay ales thy ks . 2 ©: g ol 301 
and in many E Paſſages. i Li xv Rn. 
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Will purchaſe us a good opinion, 


And buy mens voices to commend our : | 


It ſhall be faid, his judgment rul'd our bands; 


Our youths and wildneſs ſhall no whit penn, 
But al be buried in his gravity. 


Bru. O, name him not: let us not break with him, 
For he will never follow any ge n 


That other men begin. 


Caſ. Then leave him out. 

Caſca. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch d, bot only Ceſar? 

Caſ. Decius, well arg'd: I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, ſo well belov'd of Cæſar. 
Should-out-live C2ſar-: we ſhall find of him 


A ſhrewd contriver. And you know, his means, 


If he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far, 

As to annoy us all; which to prevent, 

Let Antony and Cæſar fall together. | 
Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Coſi, 

To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs; © 

Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : :; 


For Antony is but a limb of Cæſar. 


Let us be ſacrificers, but not 8 cane, 


We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Cæſar, 


And in the ſpirit of man there is no blood: 
O, that we then could come by Cæſar's ſpirit 8 


And not diſmember Ceſar ! bur alas! 


Ce/ar muſt bleed for it. — And, gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; | 
Let's carve. him as a diſh fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a carkaſs fit for hounds. 

And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 


_ Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 


And after ſeem to chide them. "Thi f ſhall 1515 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious: 

Which, ſo appearing to the common eyes, 

We ſhall be call'd urgers, not Murderers. 

And for Mark Antony, think not of him; 

For he can do no more than . 8 arm, 
When Cæſar's Ee 1 oy Cal 
11577 1 af. 


im; 


8 N e Ter] 


al Yet 140 Pe” ming $i bern 5 47) id 8 
For in th ingrafted love he bears to Cofar = a. 38) 
Bru. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think:of. him: 
If he love Cz/ar,' all that he cando. 2 oo {1 
B; to himſelf, take thought, and die for Ceſare f N 
And that wierd: much, he-ſhould/3+for he is gw'n | 
To ſports, to wildneſs, and much;company.» | - 
Tyeb. There is no, fear in him; ler him not die; 
For he will ee and ogy At; 1 hereafter...” F 
e Cc Arik, 
Br. Peace, count the Geek. 
Caſ. The clock hath ſtricken three, ; GR on 
c goo? 7 inn Tor 
Caſ. But it is doubtful yer, 42221104 9013 YO 
If Cæſar will come forth to + OF r nod: 
For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late; | 
Quite from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantaſie, of dreams, and ceremonies:) 
It may be, theſe apparent prodigies, 
The unaccuſtom'd terror of this 1 0 
And the perſuaſion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Ca 15 to day. RR 
Dec. Never fear that; if he be ſo Wield, 
can o 'cr-ſway him; for he loves to hear, 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glaſſes, elephants with 6c 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. 
But when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He ſays, he does; being then oY fartered. 
Leave me to work: 
For I can give his humour the true bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 
Caſ. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch 8 
Bru. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoſt? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 311 
Met. Caius. Ligarius doth bear Ceſar hard, RY, 
Who rated him For ſpeaking well of Pompey; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. | 
Bru. Now, g ar Metellus, go along comm: ho 


He "__ me well: and I have giv'n. him — EL 
L 3 i Send 
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1 Jer run "Dam a 


Send him but hither, and Il faſhion him. 5 

Caf. Fhe morning comes upon's LE we'll ln. * 

| | Brutus 2 

And, Friends! * your ſelves z hai all comddrndet 

What you have ſaid, and ſhew your ſelves true Romun, 
Bru Good Gentlemen; look freſh and OY 42 

Let not our looks put on our purpoſes A 

But bear it, as our Roman aCtors do; 

With untir'd ſpirits, and: formal . 24 

And (oz; good morrow to you ny one. [Exeunt. 


Manet Brutus. 


Boy! Lucins / faſt aſleep ? it is no watter, | 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew-of Slumber: 
Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, 
Which buſie care drà vs in the brain of» men; 
Therefore thou ea ſt ſo ſound. / 


Emir Perc. 


Por. Brutus, my lord! 
Bru. done what n vou 1 wherefore rife you 
now ? 
It is not för your breite F to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold e! 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, 
r dapper, 
tole from m 1 A rn at 
You iiddenly aroſe; and walk d night = „ 
Muſing and fghthg, with your arms a-croſs: 
And, ring I ask'd you what the matter was, 
You ftar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 
I urg'd you further; then you ſcratch'd your bead, 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: 
Vet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not; 
But with an angry wafture of your hand, 
Gave ſign for me to leave you: ſo I dig, 
Fearing to ſtrengt hen that impatience, 1 
Which ſeem'd too much inkindled; and, withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour; 
Which ſometime hath his hour with every man. 
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To walk unbraced, and ck up 310 1 


Lr 1 * 86 C A. „ 8 151 5 


Ir will nor let you eat, vor talk, nor lep 1 
And could it Work ſo much upon your ſhape, © 0 das 
As it hath much Prevail fqn. Far, og, 8.80 
I ſhould not know. you, 77 „Dear f 75 lord, BY 
Make me acquainted. with "cauſe © Be. 0 . 

40 I am not well in heile, and td Fall. - 


TH 


Beru. Why, 10 1 Pu, 5 Portia, 0 to he 5 

Por. Is Brutus ſick? and is it phy cal ee ee 

Of the dank morning? what, is T Brutus ick! 

And will he fteal out of his wholſom bed, „ 

To dare the vile contagien of the night? -. 2 8 doi 

And tempt the rheumy and un purged F 

To add unto. his ſickneſs? no, my Brutus, 

You have fome ſick offence 1 51 your . 0 

Which, by the 475 75 and Virtue of my s 85 

I ought {4 know and, upon my knees, tbh 

I charm you, by my once Cc e beauty, b 5 

By all your vows of love, and that great vo W 

Which did incorporate and make us ne, 

That you unfold to me, your ſelf, your alf, 

Why you are heavy; and what men to a I 8585 

Have had reſort to you: for here have been 

Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their ery. . Wes 

Even from darkneſs. ä 1 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle 1 „„ 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 

Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 

Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 

That appertain to you? am I your ſelf, 

But, as it were, in ſort or limitation? 


To keep 882 you at meals, conſort your bed, 2 


13 J 1 Me,.Þ 8 both his Edi- 
tions; Nh but 1 4 15 5 reſtor'd the DI of the Old b 4 charm 
Jou i. e. 1 canjure you by the Mage of, Tc. 

(14) — ort Jour Bed, | 

And talk to you 7 ] 
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And talk to you ſometimes ? dwell I bur i in the uhu 
Of your good pleaſure? - if it be no more, 


Portia | is Brutus harlot, not his wife. 


Bra. You are my true and honourable vie, 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops H1 


That viſit my. ſad heart. 
Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this ſe- 


cCcret. 


1 grant, Tama woman; but withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wiſe: : 


I grant, I am a woman; but withal, 


A woman well reputed; Cato's daught "58 


Think you, Lam no Hg than my fx,” 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo husbanded ? 
Tell me your counſels, J vill not diſcloſe them: 


I have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, *' 05 


Siving my ſelf a voluntary wound 


Here, in the Yi A can I bear that with Patience, ” 
And not my husband's ſecret ? 
Bra. O ye Gods! 3 5 


Render me worthy of. chis noble Lie 98 la. 


Hark, hark, one knocks: Porcia, go in a Ki 
And, by and b by, thy boſom ſhall partake | | 
The "ſecrets of. my heart. 


All my engagements I will chai to tber 


All the charactery of my ſad brows.” Ps 
Leave me with haſte. ks 2 | 1 Pair Portia 


This is et an odd Phraſe, An gives as 8 an Idea. The Word, 
I have ſubſtituted, ſeems much more proper; and is one of our 
Poet's own Uſage ; which makes me ſuſpect, he ie Ras it here. 
So in his Comedy of Errors; ., | 
And, aſterabards, conſort you till Bed time. 
And fo in his Poem, call'd Venus and Adonis ; 4 
c Who bids them fill conſort avith ugly NM. wht; 
And ſo afterward*, again, in the fifth Act of this 3 
Two mighty Eagles fell; and there they perch d; 
Gorging and feeding from our Soldiers hands, 
Who to Philippi here conforted ws. 


And, in Midſummer Night's Dream: 


And muſt for aye conſort auith black- browd | Night. 


Enter 


7 


2 UL b _ SX 
Enter Lucius 1 Ligarius. 


Lucius, who's there that knocks? 
Luc. Here is a fick man, that would ſn with ou 
Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus ſpa 

Boys ſtand afide. Caius Ligarius 7 how?” AA 
12 Vouchſafe good morrow from à feeble t. tone 
Beru. O, what a t 0 have you choſe out, brave Cie, 

To wear a kerchief? would, you were not ſick! 
Cai. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in hang 

Any exploit worthy che name of bondur. „ 
Bru. Such an Rf 8 have I in hand, Lau, 

Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. SR 
Cai. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 5 14 

Lhere diſcard: my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome 1 . 1 


Fs 
} 


Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loin“L“? ? 
Thou, like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up „ 
My mortified ſpirit. Now bid me run, 3 
And I Vol ſtrive with things e ET OT or 
Vea, get the better of them. What's todo?” : 
Bru. A — of Wo that will make nel men 
whole. 
Cai. Bur 3 not fome Whole, hat we muſt make 
6 C _—_ 
Bru. That muſt we "ity What i it is, my OY 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are Beins, 1 


To whom it muſt be done. | ae he ) 
Cai. Set on your foot, 1 . 
And with a heart new-fir'd I follow „ou, „ 
To do I know not what: but it ſu; Foeth, 1 
That Brutus leads me on. = „„ „ Cm 
Bru. F ollow me then. 
P 
8 c E N E changer 6 7% Celars Palace. 8 


1 8 Thunder and Lightning. Enter Julius Cæſar. 1 /yb 

Cæſ. O R heav'n, nor earth, have been at es 

to night; 1. 

Thrice hath Caloburnis in her lleep ey out, 2 

0 Help. ho; they murder Cæſar.“ Who's within via 
Enter 


| 
| 
; 
| 
! 


The face of Ce/ar,. they are vaniſhed. 


3 u 10 K 1 n TY 
27241 1 


Emer ; Servant, © 


PTA * My lord 777 1 M7 eg 
Ceſ. Go. bid, the prieſts do preceat gente 
And brig me: th + ys of * 7 DD gr 

2 Lk my le 4 2 TH Y — 
77 2 Li 72900 Eurer Calpharnia. . 3 0 


; as ca. Why, ;theari you, Cefar? think you t to vn 
ort 

You ſhall not ſtir. ont of 5 your peu to day. 

Cæſ. Cæſar ſhall forth; the things, chat U 

Neꝰ er lookt but o my back: when they . 


0 


Cal. Ceſar, 1 never ſtood on ceremonies, © © 
Yet now they fright me: there is one within, 
(Beſides the things that, we have heard and ſeen) 
Recounts moſt herrid fights ſeen by the Wach. 
A lioneſs hath, Whelped in the ſtfeets, 
nd Graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their 4, 
jerce fitry Warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks and ſguadrons and right form of War, 1 
Which Erizzied blood upon e Capitol: N 
The noiſe of battle 1 in the air; 3 
Horſes did nei gh, and d yi men did ww 
And Ghoſts 4d thriek, and ſqueal aboùt the ſtrectr. 
O Ceſar! theſe things are beyond all uk, auf 
And I do fear them. y e 
Geſ. What can be avoided, 185 


Whoſe end is purpos'd by the” thi 0 by Gods 1 0b 94 
E pr 


Vet Cæſar ſhall go Conch: for the ediftions | Ls 
Are to the world in general, as to Cæſar. _ 
© Cal. When Beg ggars die, there are no comets. 5 
The beav'ns themſelves blaze forth the dearth of Princes. 
Cæſ. Cowards die many times before their deaths, 


The valiant never taſte of death but once: 


Of all rhe wonders; that I yet have heard, 


It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange, that men ſhould fear 


Secing that death, a neceſſary _ 
Win come, when it will come. 


Emer 


eee 8 "ws 


65 


- Epter a Serve. E r 
Mm What fay 4 Au rs? Ee 785 1 122 F 25 Te: 22 
Ser. They would not eve yiu'to ſtir forth to 4 
_ BB plucking. the entrails of an Offering forth, 1 1 
5, They could not find a beart within the beaſt. 
T Exit Sn, 
Cæſ. The Gods do * in ſharde of. e TY 
1 Ceſar ſhould: be a beaſt without a heart. 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to day for 4 2 vi 
No, Ceſar ſhall not; Danger knows full 3 x 
„ That Ceſar is more dangerous than he. 1. 1413.1 
(15): We were two lions litter d in one N20 7 $I 
And I the elder and more CAN For f > rr 
And Ceſar ſhall 80 fort. 9 5 VIY 7 og ogy ers 
Cal. Alas, my lord, nl Fa 


Your wiſdom is modes in 3 ti e 
Do not go forth to day; call it my fearr. 12 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not — ova b 
We'll ſend Mar Antony to the os ger a py 
And he will ſay, you arc not well to dag: 15 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. * e 


Cæſ. Mark Antony ſhall ſay, I am not 1 b 5 K 
And for ere I will ſtay at homme. zr 
Enter Decius. 85 7 6 N = 7 


Here's Decius * he ſhall tell es ks 8 190 2 
Dec. Cæſar, all hail! good morrow, AN car, z 
I come to feteh you to the GRE erb | 


(15) 72 heard tav0 1 The firſt Polio. — We 1 22 
Copiss have been all corrupt, and the Paſſage, of 8 unintelli arte 
But the ſlight Alteration, I have made, reftores Senſe to the whole, xn 
the Sentiment will neither be unworthy of Shaleftrare, ner the Boaſt too 
extravagant for Cæ ar in a Vein of Vanity to-utter : that He and Man- 
ger were Twin whelps of a Lyon, and He the Elder, and more terrible 

of the Two. A fimilar Thought oh e dccurs in Antony and he's | 
about Victory for a while nded betwixt two W 


When Vantage like a — of Twins 4d, 5 
* Both as the ſame, or rather ours the Ide , 


1 made chis Emendation formerly in my e 1 11 and 


che ingenious Dr. 1 without at having ſeen * rs out the fame 
Conjecture. „ ES 
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__- Cef. And you are come in very happy time, WM. 
To bear my Greeting to the Senators, | 
And tell them that I will not come to day: ©; J 
Cannot; is falſe; and that I dare not, falſerz; — p 

I will not come to day; tell them ſo, Decius. 1 

Cal. Say bearfickst ft 55 Mio 5 
Ce. Shall Cæſar ſend a lie? ; 
Have I in conqueſt ſtretcht mine arm ſo far, 
To be afraid to tell Grey-beards the truth? 
Decius, go tell them, Cæſar will not come. _ 
Dec. Moſt mighty Cæſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 
Leſt I be laught at, when I tell them ſov. 

Cæſ. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; 
That is enough to ſatisfie the Senate. 
But for your private ſatis faction, 

Becauſe I love you, I will let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home: ' 
She dreamt laſt night, ſhe ſaw my Statue,, 
Which, like a fountain; with an hundred ſpouts, © 

Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 

Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
Theſe ſhe applies for warnings and portents 
And evils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will ſtay at home to day. 

Dec. 'T his Dream is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a Viſion fair and fortunate: | 

Your Statue, ſpouting blood in many pipes, 
8 many ſwiling Romans bath d. 

ignifies, that from You great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving blood; and that Great Men ſhall preſs 


/ 2%, *Þ DS: 1 
3 1 4 1 i # 5 i - : 
. 1 5 " : 7 


For tinctures, ſtains, relicks, and cogniſance. 
This by Calpburnia s Dream is ſignify d. 1 
Cæſ. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can ſay; 

And know it now, the Senate have concluded © 

To give this day a Crown to mighty Cz/ar. 

If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 
heir minds may change. Beſides, it were a mock _ 

Apr to be render'd, for ſome one to fay, 

«© Break up the Senate till another time, 


4 


« When 
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« When Cz/ar's Wife ſhall meet with 


e in; 
If Ceſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not A / 
6 Lo, Ceſar is afraid! 1 e T. 
Pardon me, Cæſar; for my dest, dick loye 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this 1 
And reaſoy to my love is liable. 

Cæſ. How : fooliſh do your: Fears Sw now, "> " 

phurnia? . 

] am aſhamed, I did yield to tbe mn. 
Give me my Robe, for I will go: „ 9 ea 


Enter Brurs, 'Ligarius, Merelius,: Caſea, Trevi, To 
.. _ *Cinna and Publius. | 


And, look, EE Publius is come to ſetch m me. Wees 
Pub. Good morrow, Cæſar. Py 
Ceœſ. Welcome, Publius. | 
What, Brutus, are you ſtirr'd ſo early too? 
Good morro w, Caſca . Caius Ligariu ß. 


7 IRE + 
* 
* 1 : 


Tos 


Ceſar was ne'er ſo. much your ene. [7 4 
As that ſame Ague which hath made you kan. / 
What is't o' clock? „„ ͤ;ẽũͥ oh 


Bru. Cæſar, tis ſtrucken eight. i ts 1 
Cæſ. I thank you for your pains. «nd courteſie... #1 


Enter Antony. 


See, Antony, Ow revels long o' nights 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good morrow, Amony. Ns 
Ant. So to molt noble Cæ a. yn 
Cæſ. Bid them prepare within: a 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Now, Cinna; now, Metellus; What, 7! rebonius / 22 
I bave an hour's talk in ſtore for you, 
Remember, that you call on me to day; 7 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
 Treb. Ceſar, I will; —and ſo near will I be: Aal. 
Tg! our beſt Friends ſhall wiſh I had been further. 
i . Good Friends, 80 in, and alte ſome wine 
3 - with me, ws I 
bes we, like Friends, will fruightway go reg : 
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An. 6. That every like is nor-the ſame, O Colas, 


ery ik 1 
The heart of Brutus yerns to think upon! 8 ae 


8 0 E NE chenges to a Sees near the * Capitol 


0 16) Enter Artemidorus, reading 4 Paper. ; 


ASAR, beware of Brutus 7 kate Bead of Caſſius; 
| come not near Caſca; bave an eye to Cinna; traf 
not Trebonius; mark well Metellus Cimber ; Decius 
Bnmus loves thee unt; thou heſt wroug'd\Cains Ligarius. 
There is but one miud in all theſe men, and it is bent a- 
gainſt Cæſar. If thou 5 not immortal, look about thee : 
ſecurity gives way to conſpi N The mighty Gods defend 


thee 
: _ Thy Lorer Artemidar 


Here will [ ſtand, "itt Ceſar paſs along, 

And as a ſuitor will [ give him this: 

My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. | 

If thou read this, O Cæſar, thou may'ſt lire; 
If nor; che faces with Traitors do contrive. 


Enter Porcia aud Lucius. 


Por. I pr 'ythee, Boy, run to the Scnate-houle z | 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee _ 41770 
00 doſt thou ay? | | 


* (16) Enter eee In the : Dr amatis Perk 1 all the E 
ditions, Artemi doru. a Sooto Her. But, tis certain, the Poet 4 
ſign'd two diſtin&t Characters. Arvemidorus was neither Augur, 

Soothſayer. Tis true, there was an Artamidorus, whoſe 


Ba we ſtill haye-;. hut He did not live pts: Tix of. 
He likewiſe wrote, 'agcor 2a e Sui 2 of Au e 

this . who ha Ears H al 9 as we learn 
from Plitareb, Appion, dec. did not pretend to know any thing of the 


e —— by Preſcigace, or — — . He w 


08: 


Son, lenge. in (ireck gt Means 
| being intimate 225 rutus, and thoſe about him, 45 2 die er s Se- 
eret; and, out of his old Aer for N 25 * acquaint- 
. / | uc . 


* 71 Ll 1442 
* 


Of Senators, of Oey be as} 


Jun © #8: Ky * 
Luc. To know my errand, Madam: 43 nn 13 Mt 


Por. I would have had thee- there, and here again, 


Ere I can tell ches what thou ſhould'ft 0 e _ 


O Conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my ſide, * 

Set a huge mountain twWeen my heart Ane tongues, 

| have a man's mind, but a woman's «1 H 

How hard it is for women to keep! dene vt 

Art thou here yet? 1 Il ue. 5247 
Luc. Madam, what Would f de bac cab 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe 2 u Towns 

And ſo return to you, and nothing se „„ 


Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy ugh look 


well, 
For he went ſickly forth; and take good note, 
What Cæſar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 
Hark, boy! what noiſe is that? 
Luc. J hear none, Madam. 
Por. Pr'ythee, liſten well: 
I heard à buſtling rumour like a 27 „ 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 132 
Luc. Sooth, Made, 1 hear nothing, 


Enter Artemidorus. 


Por. Come hither, fellow; which way haſt wo been? | 


Art. At mine own tioaſe, good —_— 

Por. What is't o clock? 

Art. About the ninth hour, Lady. 
Por. Is Cæſar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Art. Madam, not yet; I go to take my < Stands, 
To ſee him paſs on to the be to 2921 ,; he 
Por. Thou haft ſome ſuit to Qejers haſt thou nch? 

Art. That 1 have, berg. if it will peaks: Ceſar" 


To be Dae ; as to hear me: 


I ſhall beſeech him to befrĩend himfell.: 1 
Por. Pogo Know I chou any eee cow'rds 


#4 & 2 +. 
. i ha X- . 


Ars. None that 1 Nw will bu; much that 1 fears 
Good morraw te you. Here the ſtreet is nitro w-: 
The throng, that follows Cieſar at the — 
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Will crowd a feeble Man en Jak 3s 
I' ger me to a e more void, and there 
| to great Cæſar as he comes along. bas 

Por. T muſt go in — aye me! how weak a ching « 

T he heart of Woman'is! O Brutus . Brutus, 
The Heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize! - 
Sure, the Boy heard me: Brutus hath a ws... 
That Cæſar will not grant. — O, I grow T9006 3 1 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my Lord 3 
Say, I am merry; come to me again, 

And bring me nen 1 he _ 1 to the. 
Ne be N REA 3 ſeveral 


1 c T III. | 
8 C EN E, the . Ae the. Capi; 
and the Capitol pen. xd 


ee Enter 8 Brutus, Caſſius, er Decius, 
Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, 
© Fopilius, Publius, and the 
Sooth- JO 5 


4 _w 


be 72 E 8 4 n. 
H E 3 of March are come 
3 Hal, Cæſar, but not gone. 
| : Ceſar read this 2 wa 1 
Dee. ik deſire you to oferread, - / 
Ar your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. 
Art. O Cæſar, read mine firſt; for mine's a 4 
That touches Ceſar nearer. Read it, great Ceſar. 
:;Ceſ; What touches us our ſelf, : ſhall be laſt lery'd. 
Art. Delay not, Cæſar, read it e rs Fl 
Cæſ. Whae: is the fellow mad? a 2d 


Pub. Sirrabz; [of 55 „„ STI r dk L®, 
Wii — bal 
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"Caf. What, urge you your petitions in the tf 
Come to the Capitol. | 
Pop. I wiſh, your enter rize to 0 may thrive. 5 

$ Caſ. W hat enterprize, P opilius ? A 6 
: Pop. Fare you well.  _ rf. 411 114.1 ww" = 
Bru. What ſaid Popilius Lena? JS ty AR 
Caſ. He wiſh'd, to day our enterprize aight thri | 
] fear, our purpoſe i is diſcovered. | 
Bru. Look, how he makes to Ceſar ; mark him.) 5 | 
Caſ. Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear Pe 1 NF 
| 


| Brutus, what ſhall be done, if this be known? _ 
. Caſius, or Cæſar, never ſhall turn 9 n — 8 


J — © abe * \ if 

L Bru. Caſſius, be conſtant: _. no nt: 

Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our 8 67777 

For, look, he ſmiles, and Cæſar doth not RET IP | 

Caſ. T Hh OT op knows his time; for look you, Brutus, 1 

He draws Mark Antony out of the way. © | 

| Dec. W here is Metellus Cimber ? let him go, | 
And preſently prefer his ſuit to Cæſan. 


Bru. He is addreſt; preſs near, and ſecond hien. 5 
Cin. Caſca, you are the firſt that rears your hand. 
8 Are we all ready? what is now Amis 
) That Cæſar and his Senate muſt redreſs? | 
Met. Moſt high, moſt ming; and moſt puiſſant 
n | 
Metellus . throws before thy ſear [Kneeling " 
| An 1 bumble heart. | f; 5 6? PIE 4 
. I muſt prevent thee, Cimber ; JF 4 
Tell r and theſe lowly curteſies 
Might fire the "Lis of ordinary men, + RA 
And turn pre-ordinance and firſt decree | 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 
To think that Cz/ar bears ſuch rebel blood, 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality | 
With That which melteth fools; I mean, ſweet words F 
Low- crooked curtſies, and baſe | * Hg; . arias -Y 
Thy brother by decree is baniſhed ; 4 
5 3 doſt bend, and pray, and Go for him, $5 q 
1 thee like a cur out of my way. -j 
o.. VI. M | (17) Know; I, 


$62 Joris CESAR. 
(17% Know, Cæſar doth not wrong, nor without cauſe 
Gn he be fatisfied. Ay 7 85 5 4 1 
Met. Is there no voice more worthy than my owy, 
To found more ſweetly in great Cæſar's ear, 
For the repealing of my baniſh'd Brother? : 
Bru. I kiſs thy hand, but not in flattery, Ceſar; 
Deſiring thee, that Publius Cimber may . 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 
Cæſ. What, Brutus! © ge 
Caf. Pardon, Cæſar; eh Cops ll "a 


As low as to thy foot doth Caſtus fall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimber. 
Ceſ. I could be well mov'd, if I were as you; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am conſtant as the northern Star, ee” 
Of whoſe true, fixt, and reſting quality, 
There is no fellow in the firmamentz; 
The skies are painted with unnumbred ſparks, ö 


(17) Know, Cæſar doth not aurong,] Ben. Fonſon in the Induction to 
his Staple of News has a Sneer upon this Paſlage : — © Cry you Merq, 
* You never did wrong but with juſt Cauſe.” —— The Words are 
conſtantly. printed in a different Character, and, that they are levell'd 
at Shakeſpeare, is fully clear d up by another Paſſage in Ben's Diſcove- 
ries, where he thus ſpeaks of our Author: Many times he fell into 
„ thoſe Things not eſcape Laughter; as when he ſaid in the Per- 

4. fon of Ce/ar, n to bim, —— Cæſar, he dat me wrong; 
<« he reply d, Cæſar did newer aurong, but with FA Cauſe.” —— I can't 
pretend to. gueſs, for what Reaſon Ben has left this Sarcaſm upon our 

| Avthor; when there is no Room for it from any of the printed _ 

nor ſhould I have thought it worth while to revive the Memady af ſuch 
a Remark, had not Mr. Pope purpoſely deviated. into. a Criticiſm 
the Affair. There is a Sort of Firalicy attends ſome People, 3 
aim at being hypereritical. “ He thinks, Ben Jenſons Remark was 
„ made upon no better Credit, than ſome Blunder of an Actor in ſpesk- 

ing the Verſe now under Debate: And, perhaps, (/ays He,) this Play 
«© was never printed in B. Zon/ox's Time; and. ſq he had nothing | 
judge by, but as the Actor was pleas'd to it.“ . dont 
know how this Gentleman's Head was employ'd, when he made this 

profound Obſervation: for He could not but know; that B. Jon liv'd 
te the Year 1037, fourteen Years before which the Players had put out 
their Edition of all Shakeſpeare's genuine Plays in Folio. The furl Lau- 

reat therefore cannot ſtand excus d, from any Blunder of an Actor, for 
wounding the Memory of a Poet; when the Abſurdity, reflected on, is 
not to be found in his Works, PT | 
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rhey are all es: al every one 1 dth ſhines. . 
But Than s but one in all doth hold his place, ps . 
So, in the world, tis furniſh'd well with men, 5 
and men are fleſh and blood, and apnmhauves 1 
vet in the number, I do know but one 
That unaſſailable holds on his rank,  _» 
Unſhak'd of motion: and that I am he, 5 tt 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this 
That I was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to Heap! him ſo, 
Cim. O Ceſar —— 
Cæſ. Hence! wilt thou life up Olmpus: 7 
Dec. Great Cæſar— fi 
Cæſ. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel? 4 
Caſc. Speak hands for me. [They fal geber. 
Ceſ. Ei tu, Brute? then fall Ceſar. / * 
Cin. Liberty! freedom! Tyranny is dead 5 
n hence, proclaim, cry it about the — 1 
Mme to the common Pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſement. 
Bru. People, and Senators! be not affrighted, _ 4 
Fly not, ſtand ſtill. Ambition's debt is paid. 1 
Caſc. Go to the Pulpit, Brutus. 2 I 
Dec. And Caſius too. ity 7 of 
Bru. Where's Publius ? | | 
Cin. Here, quite confounded wk this mutiny. 
Met. Stand faſt together, leſt ſome Friends of Ceſar's 
Should chance 
Bru. Talk not of ſtanding. Publius, good cheer; | 
There is no harm intended to your Perſon, 
Nor to no Roman elſe; ſo tell them, Publius. 
Caf. And leave us, Publius, leſt that the People, 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief. 
Bru. Do ſo; and let no man abide this deed, 
But we the Doers. | 


Enter Trebonius. 
caſ. Where is Antony? | 
Tre. Fled to his Houſe PATSY es . 
8985 A and e ſtare, cry out, and rune 
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As it were Dooms-day. | „, 
Bru. Fates! we will know your pleaſures; 
That we ſhall die, we know; tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men ſtand upon. 3, 
Caſ. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, WMV 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death 
Bra. Grant That, and then is death a benefit. 
So are we Cæſar's Friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death. (18) Stoop, Romans, ſtoop; 
And let us bathe our hands in Cæſar's blood | 
Up to the elbows, and beſmear our ſwords; 
Then walk we forth even to the Market- place, 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 
Let's all cry, peace! freedom! and liberty! 
Caſ. Stoop then, and waſh — how many ages hence 
| 1 [I ‚dipping their ſwords in Cæſar's blood. 
Shall this our lofty Scene be acted o'er, | 
In States unborn, and accents yet unknown? 
Bru. How many times ſhall Cæſar bleed in ſport, 
That now on Pompey's Baſis lies along, 
No worthier than the duſt? 
Ca/. So oft as that ſhall bY, 
So often ſhAl the Knor of us be call'd 
The Men that gave their Country Liberty. 


3 8 


(18) Stoop, Romans, ſoop;] Mr. Pope, in both his Editions, has, from 

UT theſe Words, arbitrarily taken away the Remainder of this Speech from 

| * Brutus, and placed it to Caſca: becauſe, he thinks, nothing 1s more in-, 

1 conſiſtent with Brutus s mild and philoſophical Character. And as he 
> often finds Speeches in the later Editions, he ſays, put into wrong 
Mouths ; he thinks, this Liberty is not unreaſonable. Tis true, a dili- 

gent Editor may find many ſuch Errors committed even in the firſt 

inted Copies; but it has not often been Mr. Pope's good Fortune to 

it upbn; them. I dare warrant, the Printers made no Blunder in this 

Inſtance; and therefore I have made bold to reſtore the Speech to its 

right Owner. Brutus efteem'd the Death of Cz/ar a Sacrifice to Liber- 

35 and, as ſuch, gloried in his heading the Enterprize. Beſides, our 

oet is ſtrictly copying a Fact in Hiſtory. Plutarch, in the Life of Cæ - 

far, ſays, Brutus and his Followers, being yet hot with the Murther, 

% march'd in a Body from the Senate-houſe to the Capitol, with their 

* drawn Swords, with an Air of Confidence and Aſſurance.” And, in 

the Life of Brutus, — * Brutus and his Party betook themſelves to the 

5 Capitol, and in their way ſHenbing their Hands all Bloody, and their 
% naked Swords, proclaim d Liberty to the People. D ; 

ENG | — 4 1 | Clo 
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Dir. What, ſhall we forth?» ; ie 
Caſ. Ay, every man away. _ ; vil 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will grace bis nene . 
With the moſt boldeſt, "ak beſt hearts of Rome. 


” 


E nter 4 8 


Bru. Soft, who! comes here? A Friend of, Antony's. 
Ser. Thus, Brutus, did my Maſter bid me kneel; 

Thus did Mark Antony bid: me fall down ; Grin. 

And, being proſtrate, thus he bad me ſay. PE 

Brutus is noble, wiſe, valiant and honeſt ; 

Ceſar was mighty, royal, bold and loving; 

Say, I love Brutus, and I honour himz _ 

Say, I fear'd Cæſar, honour'd him, and loy'd him, 

If Brutus will vouchſafe that Anton, 

May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd d 

How 3 hath deſerv'd to lie in death: 

Mark Antony ſhall not love Cæſar dead, 

So well as Brutus living; but will follow 64 

The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 

Lo the hazards of this untrod State, 

With all true faith. So ſays my Maſter Antony, 7 
Bru. Thy Maſter is a wile and yaliant Roman; 

| never thought him worſe. _ n 

Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place, 

He ſhall be ſatisfied; and, by my honour, 

Depart untouch d. | 

erv. I'll fetch him preſently. Exit Servant, : 
Bru. I know, that we ſhall have him well to friend. 
Caf. I wiſh, we may: but yet have I a ods. 8 

That fears him much; and my miſgiving ſtill 

Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 


6. 


Enier Antony. 


Bru. But bere comes Antony. Welcome, Mark 4. 
tony. | 

Ant. O mighty Ceſar! doſt thou lye ſo low? 
Are all thy Conqueſts, Glories, Trium phs, Spoils, 
Mz (19) Ras 


© kt 


166; Jorrvs As A 


(ig) Shrunk to this little meaſure? — fare thee well. 
I know not, Gentlemen, what you intend, 
Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank; 
If I my (elf, there is no hour ſo fit 
As Cæſar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument _ 
Of half that worth as thoſe your ſwords, made rich 
With the moſt noble blood of all this world. 
I do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, 
Now whilſt your purpled hands do reek and 33 
Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 
I ſhall not find my ſelf ſo apt to die: 
No place will pleaſe me ſo, no meane of death, 
As here by Cæſar, and by you cur off, 
The choice and maſter ſpirits of this age. 
Bru. O Antony] beg not your death of us: 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel}, 
As, by our hands, and hh our preſent at, 


9 41e 


You ſee, we do; yet ſee you but our hands, 
And this the bleeding buſineſs they have done: 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are pitiful; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives our fire, ſo pity, pityz) _ 
- Hath done this deed on Cæſar For your part, | 
To you our ſwords have leaden points, Mark Antony; 
Our arms exempt from malice, and our hearts 
Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 
Caſ. Your voice ſhall be as 1 . as 1 man's 
In the diſpoſing of new dignities. 4 
Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas w'd - 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with fear; 
And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why I, that did love Ceſar when I ſtrook him, 
Proceeded thus. 
Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom. 
Let each man render = his bloody hand ; 


(19) Shrunk to this little meaſure ?] i our Poet might have 
1 in his View, here 
—— Mors ſola fatetur, 
Quantala font bominum Corpuſcula ———— 
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Firſt, March a, will 1 dane Si N „ AE; 1 ; 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I take your hand; - _© 
Now, Decius Brutus, yours; now ours, ens NY 
Yours, Cinra; and my valiant Caſca, yours; 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Yreh 
Gentlemen all — alas, what teat 1 5 1 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch flippery band, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt concert 2 8 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer. 
That I did love thee, Ceſar, oh, *ti true; 
If then thy Spirit look upon us now, 1 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moſt Noble! in the preſence of thy corſe? 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weepi ng as faſt as they ſtream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, than to cloſe 
In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies. | 
Pardon me, Julius — here waſt thou bay'd, brave hurt; 
Here didſt thou fall, and here thy hunters ſtand 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil, (20) and crimſon'd in thy death. 
O world! thou waſt the foreſt to this Hart, 
And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee, 
How like a deer, ſtricken by many FR. 
Doſt thou here lye? 

Caſ. Mark Antony —= _ 2 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius 7 75 FE . 
The enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this: „ 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. | 

Caſ. I blame you not for praiſing Cæſar WW 
But what compact mean 70 0 have with us? 


(20) And 3 in * Death.] All the « the old Sols, that 1 ine 
ſeen, read, Lethe. The Dictionaries, indeed, 

Word : and as the , 5 — have miſtakingly been form d from 3 
ſeure D, not taking 1— I have ſuffer d the 
more known 1 to 1 in the equly in tho', indeed, I am not with- : 
out Suſpicion of our Poet's having either coin'd the other Term, or co 
pied it from ſome obſolete Author, who had adopted it frqin the Lerbum 
of the Latines ; which, tis well known, was uſed for- Death, as well 


4s Deſtruction, Ruine, Haweck, Ec. | | PRES 
; Will 


* 
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Will you be prick'd in number of our friends, 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you? 
An. Therefore I took your hands; but was, indeed, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cæſar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all; 
Upon this hope, that you ſhall give me reaſons, 
Why, and wherein Cæſar was dangerous. 
Bra. Or elſe this were a ſavage ſpectacle. 
Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, Aztony, the Son of Cæſar, 
You ſhould be ſatisfied. © | 
„„ ae al iilects © 
And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place, 
And in the Pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral. OY 
Beru. Lou ſhall, Mark Antony. 
Caſ. Brutus, a word with you.— 


You know not what you do; do not conſent, [Aldi. 


That Antony ſpeak in his funeral! | 
Know you, how much the People may be moy'd 
na, TT 

Bru. By your pardon, 
I will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, - 
And ſhew the reaſon of our Cz/ar's death. 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 
He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion; 
And that we are contented, Cæſar ſhall 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies : 

It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Caſ. I know not what may fall, I like it not. 


Bru. Mark Antony, here take you Cæſar's body: 


You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cz/ar; 
And ſay, you do't by our permiſſion; 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all | 
About his Funeral.” And you ſhall ſpeak 

In the ſame Pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my ſpeech is ende. 
eit ſo ß; 5 
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1 do deſire no more. „ 
Btru. N the boay — A 8 W 
LEKuaunt Copfpiraters. 


Manet Antony. | 
X 
Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding viece Ir earth EE z 


That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers. | 


Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt Man, 

That ever lived in the tide of times. 

Woe to the hand, that ſhed this coſtly blood! 

Over thy wounds 1 now do I propheſie, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, as ope Their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) * 
A curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men; 
Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, | 

Shall cumber all the Parts of Taly; 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 


And dreadful objects ſo familiar, 


That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war. 


All pity choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds pe 
And Czſar's Spirit, ranging for reyen ns 
With Até by his fide come hot from Han, | 


Shall in theſe confines, with a Monarch's voICe, 
Cry Havock, and let ſlip the Dogs of war; 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the carth 


With carrion men, groaning for burial. 


Enter Ottavius's n 


You ſerve Ofavius Cæſar, do you not: ? 
Ser. I do, Mark Antony. | 
Ant. Cæſar did write for him to come to Rue. 
Ser. He did receive his letters, and is coming 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth — 
O Cz/ar / Seeing the body. 
Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weeps: 
Paſſion I ſee is catching; for mine eyes, 


21) Seeing thoſe Beads of ſorrow ſtand in n thine, * 


Began 


(21) Seeing thoſe Beds of Sorrow ] Thus Mr. Pope's two Edi- 


_ for what Reaſon Fs not: but T reſtor d from all the other 
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Began to water. Is thy Maſter coming? ? 
Ser. He'lyes to night within ſeven leagues of Nome. 

Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what hath 

cnet rnd fk HEE 5 

Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 

No Rome of ſafety for Octavius et; 

Hie hence, and tell him ſo. Vet ſtay a while; 

Thou ſhalt not back, till T have borae this corſe 

Into the Market- place: there ſhall I try Sure” 

In my Oration, how the People take 

The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody menz 

According to the which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe 

To young O#avius of the ſtate of things. 

Lend me your hand. [ Exeunt with Cæſatꝰs body. 


SCENE changes to the Forum. 


Enter Brutus, and mounts the Roſtra z Caſſius, with 
| the Plebeianss 1 


ui. W E will be ſatisfied; let us be ſatisfied. 
N _ - Bru. Then follow me, and give me au- 
dience, friends. N 
Caſſius, go you into the other ſtreet, 
486d part the. numbers. . 75 | 
Thoſe, that will hear me ſpeak, let em ftay here; 
Thoſe, that will follow Caius, go with him; 
And publick reaſons ſhall be rendered 
/ | 
1 Pleb. I will hear Brutus ſpeak. hls 
2 Pleb. I will hear Cafius, and compare their reaſons, 
When ſev'rally we hear them rendered, 
wh Exit Caſſius, with ſome of the Plebeians. 
Copies, Bead; which was certainly the Poets Word. Thus Lady Con- 
fanct in King Jabs 
| T; with theſe ergflal Beads Hean ſhall be brikd © 
i To do him Fuftice, and Revenge on You. 
| And ſo Lady Percy in the 1. Henry IV. 
| Thy Spirit within thee hath been fo at War, 
And thus hath fo beftir'd thee in thy Sleep, 
: That Beads of Swvear? Dave flood upon thy Brow. 


3 Pleb. 


th 
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3 Pleb. The noble Bratas is aſcended; ſilence! 
Bru. Be patient 'till the laſt. r S 
Romans, Country- men, and Lovers! hear me for 

my cauſe; and be filent, that you may hear. Believe 

me for mine honour, and have reſpe& to mine ho- 
nour, that you may believe. Cenſure me in your wil- 
dom, and awake your ſenſes that you may the better 
judge. If there be any in this aſſembly, any dear 
friend of Cæſar's, to him I ſay, that Brazus's love to 
cæſar was no leſs than his. If then that friend de- 
mand, why Brutus roſe againſt Cz/ar, this is my An- 

ſwer: Not that I lov'd Cæſar leſs, but that I lov'd 


| Rome more. Had you rather Ceſar were living, and 
dye all flaves 3 than that Cæſar were dead, to live all 


free-men ? As Ceſar loy'd me, I weep for him as he 
was fortunate, I rejoice at itz as he was valiant, I ho- 


nour him; but as he was ambitious, I flew him. There 


are tears for his love, joy for his fortune, honour for 
his valour, and death for his ambition. Who's here ſo 
baſe, that would be a bond-man ? if any, ſpeak for 
him have I offended. Who is here ſo 3 uf that would 
not be a Roman? if any, ſpeak; for him have I of- 
fended. Who is here ſo vile, that will not love his 
Country ? if any, ſpeak; for him have I offended. — 
I pauſe for a Reply — 8 bon ot 
All. None, Brutus, none. nd, 949566 45 Aa A 

Bru. Then none have I offended. — I have done no 
more to Cæſar, than you ſhall do to Byatus, The 
queſtion of his death 1s inroll'd in the Capitol z his 
glory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor 
his offences enforc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 


Enter Mark Antony with Czlſar's Body. 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony, who 
though he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the Commonwealth ; 
as which of you ſhall not? With this I depart, that 
as I flew my beſt lover for the good of Romez I have 


the ſame dagger for my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my 
Country to necd my death, iid rag RE DA 


Ls Al. 
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710 Juve, Cara nd 


All. Live, Brutus, live! live! AC 
1 Pub. Bring him with triumph home unto 105 hogſe. | 
Ez Pleb. Give him a ſtatue with his Anceſtors. 
3 Pleb. Let him be Ceſar. | X98 
4 Pleb, Cæſar's better Parts 
Shall be crown d in Brutus. 
1 Pleb. We'll bring him to his houſe 
5 With ſhours and clamours. | 
' Bru. My Countrymen —— _ 
2 Pltb. Peace! ſilence! Brutus ſpeaks. 
1 Pleb. Peace, ho! fi SE 2c 26. 
Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, | 
And, for my ſake, ſtay here with Antony; 
Do grace to Cæſar's corps, and grace his ſpeech 
Ten 1ag to Cæſar's Glories; which Mark Antony 
By our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 
J do intreat you, not a man depart, | + 
Save; J alone, till Antony have ſpoke: en. | 
1 Pleb. Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark 5 Ts 
3 3 Pleb. Let him go up into the om Chair, (DE... 
We'll hear him: noble Antony, go up. 
Ant. For Brutus fake, I am behol: en to you. 
4 Pleb. What does he ſay of Brutus +l 
3 Pleb. He ſays, for Brutus ſake 
| He finds himſelf beholden to us all. 1 hah ; 
4 Pl. *'T were beſt he ſpeak no harm of 2 here, 
1 Pleb. This Ceſar was a Tyrant. 
3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain 
We are bleſt, that Rome is rid of him. 
2 Pleh. Peace let us hear what Antony can ſay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans —— 
All. Peace, ho, let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, Countrymen, lend me your ey 
I come to bury Cæſar, not to praiſe him. 
The Evil, that men do, lives after them; 
The Good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Cæſar noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Cæſar was ambitious; 
If it were ſo, it was a grievous fault; 
And Oy hath Tye an{wer'd it. 


Here, 


"Fo ULIUS S ESA 1 Ws 3 


Here, 3 leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 
or Brutus is an honourable man. 
So are they all, all honourable men) 0 an 
Come I to ſpeak in-Czſar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juſt to mez Hom £5 
But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious z | A 1 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 3 
He hath brought many Captives ha to Rome, 1 
Whoſe ranſoms did the general coffers fill; 17 
Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious? _ 
When that the Poor have cry'd, Ceſar hath wept; = 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner Ruff. 
Vet Brutus ſays, he was ambitiousz/ | 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
You all did ſee, that on the Lupercal, 
I thrice preſented him a kingly Crown; nay Fr Þ. 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition! 2 7 
Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, 1 * 
And, ſure, he is an honourable man. 
I ſpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, | 
But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without . 
What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for him? 
O judgment! thou art fled, to bruriſh beaſts 
And men have loſt their reaſon bear with me, 
My heart is in the coffin there with Cæſar, 2 
And I muſt pauſe till it come back to me. | 
1 Pleb. Methinks, there is much reaſon in his fangs. 
If thou conſider rightly of the mens NRF, 1 
Cæſar has had great wrong. | 
3 Pleb. Has he, Maſters? I fear, chere will 2 worſe 


come in his place. 
4 Pleb. Mark'd ye his words? he would not rake the 

Crown; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, be was not ambitious. | 
1 Pleb. If it be found ſo, ſome will dear abide it, 


2 Pleb. Poor ſoul ! his eyes are red as fire with 7 


* weeping. 
3 Pleb. There's not a nobler Man i in Rome than As- | 


C | Tory. 
4 Pleb. 


| WY Foro SAR. 


Ant. But yeſterday the word 


4 Pleb. Now mark him, he begi 


s again to ſ 
Cæſar might 
Have ſtood againſt the world; now lies he _— 
And none ſo poor to do him reverence. . 
O maſters! if I were diſpos'd to flir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny/and rage, 
I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong; 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 
I will not do them wrong: I rather chuſe : 
To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you ; 
Than 1 will wrong ſuch honourable men. 2 
But here's a parchment, with che ſeal of Cæſar, 
I found it in his claſer, tis his Will; 
Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) ; 
And they would go and kiſs dead Cæſars wounds, 
And dip their napkins in his ſacred blood 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 
Uato their iſſue. 
4 Pleb. We'll hear the Will, read it, Mark ion 
Al. The Will, the Will; we will hear Ceſar's Will 
Ant. Have patience, gentls ons, I muſt yor 
read it; | 
It is not meet you know how Cæſar tov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men: 
And, being men, hearing the Will of Ceſar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
_ 00d you know not, that you are his s 
ou ſhould O what would come of it? 
* Pl . Read the Will, we will hear it, duns. 
| You 02 read us the Will, Cæſars Will. . 
Ant. Will you be patient ? will you ſtay a while ? 
(1 have o'er-ſhor my feff, to tell you of it.) 
| = wrong the honourable men, 
ak — ſtabb' d Cſar. — 1 do far ft. 
| 4 Pl.” b. Th “ere traitors —— honourable men * 
* the Teſtament ! | | 


JJV 
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2 Pleb. They were ae murderers 1 the WII! 
read the Will! 

Ant. You will compel me then to read the Will > 
Then make a ring about the corps of Caſar, 8 18 

and let me ſhew you him, that made the Will. 
Shall I deſcend ? and will you give me leave? 

All. Come down. 

2 Pleb. Deſcend. [Be comes drow from che por 

3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave. | 

4 Pleb. A ring; ſtand round. 

1 Pleb. Stand e the hearſe, ſtand * te 

2 Pleb. Room for Antony —— moſt noble as 

Ant. Nay, wares not ſo upon me, ſtand far off. 

All. Stand back — room bear back — 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 
You all do know. this mantle ; I remember, 9 42 
The firſt time ever Cæſar put it on, 


was on a ſummer's 9 in his tent, 


That day he overcame the Nervii ——— (22) 0 
Look ! in this place, ran Caſius' dagger through) SL 
See, what a Rent the envious Caſca made. ——— ' 
Through this, the well-beloved Frutus ſtabb'd ;z 

And as he Ppluck'd his curſed ſteel aways (> AA y 


(22) That day he overcame the News. ]. This Gen e 
Cz/ar's Mantle, (which I preſume to be purely the Poet's Invention) 
abſtracted from the Chronology, is very pretty. Perhaps, it has nog 
ſo much Propriety, as Beauty, if we conſider one thing. The Nerwii 
were conquer d in the 2d Year of his Gauliſß Expedition, 17 Years be. 
fore his Aſſaſſination, and 'tis hardly ta be ht, that Cæſar pre- 
ſerv'd one Robe of State for ſo long a Period. other Cir 
pretty like This, we meet with in Hamlet ; The Ghaſt of the Old 
appearing, Horatia, in deſcribing the Gand and Figure de had a 


ſays; 
Such awas the very Armour he had en, Fs 
When he th ambitious Norway combated.  _ 
Now Horatio, being a School-fellow af oung Hamlet, could hardly. 
know in what Armour the _=_ Kin d Fortinbras of Norway ; 
which happen'd on the very day, whereon young Hamer was born. 
Belides, in trictneſs, why ſhould the Ghoſt of the Old King walk iv 
Armour, whe was murther'd in Time of Peace, fleeping in his Gar- 
den? But theſe [Circumſtances and Strokes of Fancy dreſs up an 
amuſing Picture, ſor vn che Poet, | tn tl is neither r 
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Mark, how the blood of c cc follow'd it! 
As ruſhing out of doors, to be reſolv'd, 


I Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, or no? 


For Brutus, as you know, was ' Ceſar' s angel. 


Judge, oh you Gods! how dearly Cæſar lov'd him | 13 


This, this, was the unkindeſt cut of all; 


For when the noble Cæſar ſaw him ſtab, 


Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors arms, 


Quite yanquiſh'd him; then burſt his 5 heart: 
And, in his mantle mufff ing up his face, 


Even at the Baſe of Pompey's itatue, 


(Which all the while ran blood,) great Cæſar fe. 
O what a Fall was there, my countrymen! 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down: 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 


O, now you weep z and, I perceiye, you feel 
The dint of pity; theſe are gracious drops. 


Kind ſouls ! what, weep you when you but e 5 
Qur Cæſar's veſture wounded? look you here! 
Here is himſelf, marr'd, as you ſee, by traitors. 

1 Pleb.. O piteous ſpectacle | rs 

2 Pleb. O noble Ceſar / © F 

3 PR. O woful day! . 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains! 

1 Pleb. O moſt bloody fight! 


2 Pleb. We will be reveng' d: revenge: about 


burn — fire e — - flay! * let not a 


traitor live. 
Ant. Stay, Sehen 90 
1 Pleb. Peace there, hear the noble wn on 


2 Pleb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 


with him ——— 


Ant. Good friends, ſweet friends, let me not ſtir 


you u 


To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutiny : 


They, that have done this deed, are 33 
What private griefs they have. alas, I know not, 


That made them do it: they are wiſe and 3 
And will, no doubt, with reaſons anſwer you. 
* come not, friends, to ſteal away your hearts; 


. 0 tt Fei 3 wy LID 
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+ Next Canna 1 
Jam no Orator, as Brutus 1 ss x4 674 2 197 1c 1 # © Kal 


= But, as you know me all, N blunt man 1% 0 © 
| That love: my friend; and that they know full well, „ 
That give me publick leave to ſpeak of him: wy 8 ä 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor Garthe IN 
Action nor utt'rance, nor the power of eech, ; ER 
To ftir mens blood; I only ſpeak right on. 2 
J tell you that, which you your ſelves do knowy - 
Shew you ſweet Ceſar 5 e Poor, . dumb 


mouths! 5 4 1 
And bid them ſpeak for me. But were 1 5 Brotus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Anton? Atv. 


Would ruffle u W your Spirits, and;;pyt; a rongus dar 
In every wound of Cæſar, that ſnould move # 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mufiny. 

All. We'll muti / 

1 Pleb. We'll burn: the houſe 20 Brutus. 

3 Pleb. Away then, come, ſeek the — 

Ant. Yer hear me, Countrymen; yet hear me ſpeak. 

Al. Peace, ho, hear; -. Antony, Mt noble Antony. * f 

Aut. Why, friends, you go to do you know not e 
Wherein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Alas, you know not; I muſt tell you then: $i! 5 „ 
Vou have forgot the Will, I told you of. A, 

All. Moſt true — the Will - — let's ſtay and hear | 

the Will. 0E 

Ant. Here is the Will, Ind under Ceſar" $ foal. 
To ev 'Ty Roman citizen he ves, ou 
To ev'ry ſev'ral man, ſev'nty five drachma s. 

2 Pleb. Moſt noble Cæſar / "oh en his death: 

3 Pleb. O royal Cæſar f/ 1 6s bak 

Ant. Hear me with patience. i 5 if 

All. Peace, ho! > n eee, | 

Ant, Moreover, be hath left you 1 aft his walks” _ 5 
His private arbors, and new-planted orchards, 
On that ſide Tiber; be hath left them 1 a 20 


$4 r - * 1 Fres 


(a3) On this 1 1 Tiber 12 The Gere Fw We in the Frum n Ar the - 
Capitol, and in the molt frequen ed Part of the City! 1 but Cefar's Gar- 


dens were very remote from that — 
Vo I. VI. | Trans 
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And to your heirs for eyery common pleaſuresg 


/ 


Fake thaw ver cute chou wilt!-——— How now 


Are . baibe ce madinen, through | 
| How 1 5 15 wr 7 Bring? me to > O 


2 6. 


eu 


To walk abroad; and recreate your ſelves. 


Here was a Ceſar, when comes fuch Bother Fo! - 


1 Pleh.: Never, never; come, away, away 


We'll burn his body in the holy place, 
And with the bra 


9 0 all rite anon eos 
Take up the bod: 


„ 

3 Plieb. Pluck nt Sundern „„ 

4 pines Fiel down forms, windows, any ing. 
[Exeunt Plebeiatis'wrth the badi. 

Au. Now let it work 5 Miſchief, thou art afoot, 


. fellow?'* - JOHN. 


1 a Servant... 700) 


Ser. Ofavinc is alrcady come to Rone. 
An. Whereis he? 
Ser. He and Lepidus are ar ir Coſar's aſs” 


ls Ant. And thicher will T ſtraight; to viſit um; 


He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune e of Po. 


And in this mood will give us any thing. 


Ser. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caſſius . 
the gates of Name. 


L Ein 
Euter Cinna the gel and FS, j 2 the Plebeians. 


Un. P dreamt to night, that I did feaſt with cas, 
And things unluckily charge y ſantaſie; ads 


FOR PL on . e wy i eee. ber Wh. 
the Nauma ardens of Ca ſar were 
from the main City by the River; and lay 55 on a 


Line with Mount Jamenlim; where Statius, ths Re was Ro 
pl One e herafore [certainly wrotes : 
t 


fide Tiber ; 
1 And mer, whom Slakeſpeare very diligently ſtudied, in the 
Marous Brutw, (peaking af Cefar's Hill, expreily ſays, That 


you 


ER Ant, Gardens and Walks beyond the Tiber; * 


that Auchor's Time, the Tangle of Fortune flood. 


I 


* 


4 


And ſome to Coſon's, ſome to . aways go. 


1 have no will to wander forth of doors : 
Yet ſomething leadi me forth. 4 

1 Pleb. What is your name 

2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 

3 Pleb. Where do you dwell? 

4 Pleb. Are you a Married man, or 2 dackelet 7 

2 Pleb. Anſwer every man 3 | 

I Pleb. Ay, and briefly. 12 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wiſely. 

3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, 30 were beſt. 

Ein. What is my name? whither am I going? 
where do I dwell? am I a married man, of a bit- 
chelor? then to anſwer every man directly and brief- 
. and truly ; vifely, rr T am a bat- 
chelor 

2 Pleb. That's as much as to fay, they ate fools 
that marry ; you'll bear me a bang tor that, I fear; 
proceed directly. 

Cin. Dire&ly, Lam going to "Ceſar's faneril. 

1 Pleb. Ks a friend, er al enkmy ß 

Cin. As a friend. „„ 
2 Pleb. That matter is anſweftid di rey: 

4 Pleb. For your dwelling; briefly.” 

Cin. Briefly,” I dwell by the Capitol. WE 

3 Pleb. Your name, Sir, truly. 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. | 

1 Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's r cotilfttapar; 

Cin. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb Tear him for his bad verſes, tear him for 
his bad verſes. 

Cin. I am not Cinna che conſpirator. a 

4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cina; b 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him 8 

3 Pleb. 3 him, teur him 3 come, brands, ho, fire- 
To Brutus, to Caſſus, burn all. Sottic to Decius a hou 


* «>. 


Lune. 


N 2 ACT 


rr wary wn p 3 


1.60 a 10 02. 7 


A 'G: * W. 
SCE N E, 4 fall Wand near Marina, (24 


Avxrony. 


Enter Antony, O8avius, and Lepidus. | 
T. many then ſhall die, their names are 
rickt 
OZ. Your brother too muſt die; conſent you, 
| Lepidus ? 
Lep. I do conſent. . . 
O. Prick him down, . 
Lep. Upon condition, Publius ſhall not wed (20 
Who is your ſiſter's ſon, Mark Antony, 
mm e ſhall not live ; look,” with a Job 1 damn 
im. 
But, Lepidus, ou to Ce/ar's RE 5 „ 
Fetch "A Wil nieber, and af ſhall determine If 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies, 8 
| Lep. What? ſhall I find you here? | 
Oct. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Exit Lepidus 
Ant. This is a {light unmeritable man, 
Mect to be ſent on errands : is it lit, 


24) SCENE, 5 Wand] Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pope after 
him, have mark'd the Scene here to be at Rome. The Ol Copies 
ſay Nothing of the place. Shakeſpeare, I dare ſay, knew from Plu- 
tarch, that theſe Triumvirs met, upon the Proſcription, in a little 
Ifland: which 4 pian, who is more Farticular, ſays, lay near Mutina : 
upon the River Lavinius. 

-(25) Upon Condition, Publius foall not live.] I don't know. . our 
Author means by this Publius. I know, that one Publius Silicius, as 
he is call'd b Eh (and Sicilius Coronas, by Dion Caſhus ;) fell | 
under this 1 but the 3 Perſons, about whom the Triumvirs 
had ſo particular a Squabble, were Cicero, whoſe Life Antony inſiſted 
on Paulus, who was condemn'd- by his own Brother "Tac accord- 
ing to ſome Accounts; and Lucius Ceſar, Antony's Uncle by the 
Mother's fide, whoſe Blood Ofavius demanded. Th 

Fr F% A — 


2 ..h 8 gf * 
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re 


It is a creature that I teach to fig. 


461785 441. 151 WW 


The th ree-fold world di vided, he Gould and 
One of the three to ſhare it? TE 

08. So you thought him; 
And took his voice who 752 5 be e to ae, 
In our black ſentence and proſcription. _ 

Ant. Ofavius, I have ſeen more days than you 85 
And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 


To caſe our ſelves of divers fland'rous loads; 


He ſhall but bear chem, as the aſs bears 5 

To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 

Or led or driven, as we point the way 3 

And having brought our treaſure where we vil, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty als, to ſhake his ca, 


And graze in commons. 


Oct. You may do your willy _ 
But he's a try and valiant ſold ier. 

Ant. So is my horſe, Ofavius - and, for a ED 
I do appoint him ſtore of provender. 


To wind, to ſtop, to run directly on; 

His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit, : 
And, in ſome taſte, is Lepidus but fo; 1 
He muſt be taught; and train'd, and bid go forth; 5 

A barren- Prue fellow, one that feeds ( 


: 1 7 Ft. 1 * » - 


(6 4 e hirited Fellaay, one 1 . 792 4,06 + 
Tas Objects, Arts, and Imitations, &c.] 
Tis hard to conceive, why He ſhould be call'd Aa barred ine F. 4 
low, that could feed either on Obje&s, or Arts : that is, 2s I preſume, 
form his Ldegs and Judgment. u i: them: tale and obſolete Imitation, 
indeed, fixes ſuch a Character. e to make the Poet coꝶ · 


ſonant to himſelf, we muſt read, 25 2 e reſtored the Text. 


On abject Orts... 
i. e. on the Scraps and Fra ents of Things rejeBed, and A 
others. The Word Urte 1 as Sinner tells us, is of Teutonic | 


vation, and fign ifies Fragmenta, Menſæ Reliquie) is not ſo much anti- 
ted, tho' corrupted in the Pronunciation, but that Children gre 


warn'd to this Day of leaving Ort, en their Plate. Our Author has 

pſed the Word in ſeveral other Patlages, As in Try of . tho — 

Thief ſays; Bs 1 
f is fome poor Frogmgnt, fome fender Ort of hi Ra, | 

45 N 3 


— . ]⏑— GOES, A" AR TORE TAR TITS 


7 


Millions of miſchiefs. 


8. 8 „ G . 


On abt and imitations; 

Which, out of uſe, and ſtal'd by other men, 
Begin his faſhion. And nem, 0 talk of him, 

Bur as perty. now, Oftavins, _ 
Liſten Beit things — ” Brutus and Caffus 5 
Are leyyipg powers; we muſt rats make "OR 
Therefore let pur alliance be combin'd; 

Our beſt friends made, and our beft means ſtretcht out; 
And let us preſently go fit in council, 


TY 


How covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 


And open perils ſureſt anfwered. 
O. Let us do ſo; for we are at the flake, | 


And bay'd about with many enemies; 


And ſome, that ſmile, have in their hearts, I LM 
| Exeant. 


SCENE before Brutus's Tent, i in the camp 
near Sardis. 7 


Drum, Enter Digi,” Lucilius, 2. ſoldiers: Titinins 
and Pindarus meeting them. 1 


Bru. ae ho! 1 | 
Luc. Give the word, ho and ſtand! 

Bru. What now, Lucilius ? is Cali Ius near? 

Laus. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you ſalutation from his maſter. 

Bru, He greets me well. Your maſter, n 
n his own change, or by ill officers, _ 

Fand 8 me ſome worthy cauſe co wiſh 


| done, undone; but if he be at han 
Laſt bs 


be ſatisfied. 
Pin. I do not doubt, 


But that wy noble maſter will appear, 122 
Such as he 1s, full of RI and honour. 


And, in Gihe; 


The Faction, of her Faith, Orts 17 her Lows | 
The Fragments, ' Scraps, le. 1 
And likewiſe in his Poem, call'd Targuin and Lucrece, Suns. un 
at hin have Tims a Begar's Orts E crove.. B 
ru. 


*; 
«4668 


. 


** 1 * * n 3 ** — 


Bru. He | is not ae A —_ ae. — 
How he receiy'd. you, let meche 75H lv'd. i 
Luc. With courteſie, and with. 
But not 110 ſuch familiar inſt ; 
ad "nk i . 


Nor with ſuch free and aaf 
As he hath us d of old. os 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd „ ys " 
A hot friend, cooling ; z ever note, "mY 1 
When love begins to ſicken and decay, r, 
It uſeth an enforced cerem 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple faith : 
But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle; 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 
They fall their creſt, and, like deceitful jade 2 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on? 1 


Luc. They mean this night in Sardis robequirter'ds 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 0 


Are come with Caffius. . w—_— [ Low match Wn. 
Euter Caſſius and Hollis 8 
Bru. Hark, he is arriy'd; 20G eee 
_— gearly on to meet hi. n 39-99 
Stand, ho! _ 151 F: 208 e 


5 oo Stand, ho! ſpeak the word along 
Within. Stand! 
Within, Stand! | 
Within. Stand! © ; 
_ Caf. Moſt noble 88 you 1 done me e bet 
Bru. Judge me, you Gods! wrong I mine enemies 
a if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a brother? _ 
, Caf. Brutus, this ſober dudes of yours hides: ro 
Brau. Caſhus, be content., a 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, I do know you „ We 
Before the eyes of hoth our armies here, | 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing, bur love, from 8 
Let us not wrangle. Bid corn move aways 


Then in my Tent Caffixs enlar ge T0 BD 


And vin ve you qudience. . 
che ä 2 
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"DS: Pindarus,” PEPE 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do the like; and let no man 
Come to eur tent, till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard the door. [Exeum. 


SCENE changes. to the Inſide of Brutus: 


+ 4 


A 


Re-enter Brutus and Caſſius. We 
Caf. F AT you have wrong'd me, doth appear 
in this,” (27) ::. 5 N = 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
For taking bribes. here of the Sardians; 
Wherein, my letter (praying on his fide, 
Becauſe I knew the man, ) was lighted off. 
| Bru. You wrong'd your (elf to write in ſuch a cafe, 
Caſ. In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That ev'ry nice offence ſhould bear its comment, 
Bru. Vet let me tell you, Caffns, you your ſelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palms 


— Nr ny 1 


(27) Caſ. That you have aurong' d me, &c.] This famous Quarrelling. 
Scene, which has given Riſe to io many Imitations, (particularly, in 
the Maid s Tragedy; Mr. Dryden's Alteration of Troilus and Greſfida; 
and in his Don Sebaſtian;) and which was receiv'd with ſo much Ap- 
plauſe, that it is ſpoken of in one of the Preliminary Copies of Verſes 
Jo the firſt Folio Impreſſion of Shakeſheare's Works © 
3271 1 till £ 8 1 m e ma, „ 

Than what thy half: ſauord parlying Romans /pake. + ”" 

Vet this Scene ſeems to me to have been ſneer'd 44g 6 the Seword/men 
in Beaumont and Fletcher's King and no King : As of late Years it 

met with a glancing Attack, by way of Banter, in a Scene betwixt 
Peachum and Lockit in the Beggar's Opera. — On the other hand, 
our Dryden had ſo juſt an Opinion of this fine, Scene, that he has made 
no Scruple to prefer it to the Quarrel of Jgamemnon and Menelaus, in 
the Iphigenia in Aulis of Euripides. The particular Ground work, 


* 


*-/ays He, which Shakeſpeare has taken, is incomparibly the beſt: 
** becauſe he has not only choſen two of the greateſt Heroes of the 
90 Age, but has likewiſe, intereſted the Liberty of Rome and their own 
«© Honours, ps hy the Redeemers of it, in the Debate”. Preface 10 
.Txoilus and Creſiida. J 
g | 70 
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To ſell, aud b mart your wess for got 
To undeſervers. all 
Caf. I an itehing palm? 0 
You know, chat you are e ths ek ahi: 30 
Or, by the Gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt. 
Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this corruption, 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide i its head. | 
Caſ. Chaſtiſement! —— © | 
os *; wats March, the Ides of March remem- | 
* Yeti: | 
Did — great Julius bleed for juſtice fake? 55 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice? what, ſhall one of us, 
That ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 
But for ſupporting robbers z ſhall we now 
Contaminate our ee with baſe bribes? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus 
I had rather be a dog, and wy the . I 
Than ſuch a Roman. 
Caſ. Brutus, bay not me, 
Ell not endure it; you forget your ſelf, 
To hedge me in; I am a loldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than your ſelf 
To make conditions. 
Bra. Go to; you are not Caſſius. 
Ca/. I am. © | 
Bru. J fay, you are not. 
Caſ. Urge me no more, I ſhall Anſon my- felf— 
Have min upon your health — tempt me no . 
Bru. Away, flight man. | | 
Caſ. Is't poſſible? 


- 0 kh » 
Fe 13 : ; 
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Bru. * me, for I will ſpeak. 


Muſt T give way and room to your rafh choler? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman ſtares? 
Caſ. O Gods! ye Gods! muſt I endure all this? 
Bru. Po _ ay, more. Fret, *till your proud heart 
.. 
o ſhew your ſlaves how cholerick you are, 
And make your . tremble. Muſt I | budge 11 4 
u 


\ 


- pa 1 one: 
; 186 
* 
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Muſt I obſerve you? muſt I ſtand and crouch | 
Under your teſty humour? by the Gods, 


You ſhall di igett the venom of your ſpleen, 
Tho: ic do io t you. , For, from . lay f --IW 
T' uſe: you wy N ves, a my Lale, 
When you are waſpiſh. 
Caſ. Is it come to tbis? 
Bra. You ſay, you are a better foldier g "Re; 
Let it appear 0; make your Vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine own part, 
I ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. Fr 
Caf. You wrong me every way — you 4 wrong 0. 
| Brutus; 
I faid, an elder ldier ; 3 not a beter, 
Did I 'fay, better ? 
Bru. f you did; I care not. 
Va: When Gefar liv'd, he durſt not chus have may'd 
me. 
Bru. Peace, peace, you der not ſo have rempied = 
Caſ. I durſt not! — 
Bru. No. | e 
Caſ. What? durſt not tempt him? % 
”_ For your life you durſt not. 
Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my love. $i; 
I may do that, I ſhall be ſorry for, 
Bra. You have done that, you ſhould be ſorry for, 
There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats; 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I reſpect not. I did ſend to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
Fed: drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
"y wn indirection. 1 did ſend _ 


(28) By any Indirectneſs] This is a, Change of Mr, Þ in both hi 
E 8 The n t 5 e Old 195 — > In- 
| ireftion, t is a Word elſewhere uſed by eur Poet 
pals 'd i: quictly, in Palonius of Hamlet, F FR 


To 


F 


Da, ® +» an 


= 


gs Coram 


o you for old to pay my legions, | 
Which you denjed me was iber dope Jike Cali, 
Should I have anſwer d Caius Caſſus fo? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo govetous, 
To lock ſuch raſeal counters from his ends, 
Be ready, Gods, with all your 9 
Daſh him to pieces ; 
Caſ. I deny'd you not. | 
Bru. You did. 
Caſ. I did not — he 8 2 
That 7 — my anſwer back, — Brutus hath thr * 
rt. Tt 
A friend ſhould bear a friend's iafirmitiet, 


But Brutus makes mine greater than they are, 


Bru. Ido not, till you practiſe them on me. 0 
Caſ. Vou love me not. 5 
Bru. 1 do not like your faults. 


Caſ. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch Gates. 4 
Bru. A flatt'rer's would not, tho they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus, 
Caſ. Come, Antony, "and young O come: 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caſſius, | 
For Caſſius is a weary of the worldz _ « "4 
Hated by one he loves; bray'd by his brother; 
Check'd like a bondman all his faults obſerv'd; 
Set in a note; book, learn d, and conn'd by rote, 
To caſt into my teeth. O I could weep 


And thus de We of Wi * and of Reach, 
With Windlaces, and with Aſſays of 222 
By Indirections find Directions on. | 3 
(29) 7; do not, * you pron them on me.] But, ſurely, this was a 
very poor Excuſe for the Phiſoſophick Brutus to make. He is accus'd 
_ makin ng his Friends F ug greater than they were; he replies, I 
do not; tilt they were inj jurious to my ſelf. Why, a Friend could 
have no Motive of Intereſt, or Paſſion, to aggravate a Friend's Fault, 
till they were directed againſt himſelf ; that was the Point, he 
was to Juſtify himſelf upon, why he aggravated ſych Faylts: which 
ſurely, is an unjuſt Practice. I read therefore; 
Bru.” 7 do not: ſtill you practiſe them on me. i. e. I deny the 
“Charge; and muſt tell you further, that this x is an Addition 
* to your Faults.” This, f 1 Weh hot, gives Sen & and . 25 


My 


233 
My ſpirit from mine eyes! There is my Songs,” 


e170 0111 


And here my naked breaſt —— within, a mT | 
Dearer than Plutus” Mine, richer than gold; 
If that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 

], that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart; * 
Strike, as thou didſt at Ceſar; for I know, . 


When thou didft hate him worſt, thou los. an bin 


better | 
Than ever thou lovd'ſt Caſſius. 
Bru. Sheath your dagger; 8 
De angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope; 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour, 
O Caſſius, you are yoaked with a Lamb, 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire; 


Wbo much enforced, -ſhews a haſty 1 1 87 


And ſtraight is cold again. 

Caſ. Hath Caſſius liv d . 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutas, 

When grief and blood ill-temper'd vexeth him? 
Bru. When I ſpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 
Caf. Do you confeſs ſo much? gue” me your hand. 

1 2 And my heart too. (Enbracigz 

J / oo! 

Bru. What's the mater - 
Ca Have you not love enough to bear with me, 
When that raſh humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful ? ; 

Bru. Yes, Caſſius, and fro om dorch | 
When you are over-earncft with your Brutus, 

He'll think ha mother Chides, and leave you ſo. 

[A noiſe within, 

Poet. within. Let me go in to ſee the Generals; 
There is ſome grudge becween em, tis not meet 
IJhey be alone. 

Luc. within. Vou ſhall not come to them. 

Poet. — Nothing but death ſhal] ſtay me. 


Enter Poet. 


caſ. How now ? what's the matter? 
Piet. For ſhame, you Generals; what dg you mean? 


Hen 


| * 


Nin 


88 , 4 wa: 6 9 
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Love, and: be friends, as two ſuch men ſſwuld be3 5 5 
For 1 haye ſeen more years, I'm ſure, than ge. 11 
Caf. Ha, ha — how vilely doth this Cynick rhime . 
Bra. Get you hence, ſirrah; ſawey fellow, hence. 
Caſ. Bear with him, Brutus, 'tis his faſhion. 
Bru. I'll know his humour, when he knows his. 
time; 597 N 
What. ſhould t ie with! theſe iogling fools?" 
Companion, hence. 


Caf. Away, away, be . $17 £2 bee Poa, 
Enter Lucilius, and Titinius. 10 5 


Bru. Lachs and 71 itinius, bid the commanders | 910 
Prepare to lodge their companies to night. 1 5 4 
' Caſ. And come rr (elves, and —_ Me Vela un 


ou 
Immediately to us. C Eren, Lucilius and Titiaius 
Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 230 


Caſ. I did not think, you could have 8 fo angry.” 

Bru. O Caſſius, I am-ſick:of many griefs. 5 

Caf. Of your philoſophy you make no uſe, 4 i. 
If you give place to accidental evils. 4993 1 

Bru. No man bears ſorrow better - — Pa 8 dead. 

Caſ. Ha! Porcia! —— 1 21 ien 

Bru, She is dead. | | 

4 How ſcap'd 1 killing, why 1 cot you IN 

O inſupportable and ein en Mitt at ay 

Upon what fickneſs ? 818 fl dic { 89 

Bra. Impatient of my ane 300 | A. 
And grief, that young Octavius with Nn ane? 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong : (for with her 25 
That tydings came) With this the fell — | 
And (her attendants many ref 


Caſ. And dy'd ſo? 4 oft 0:£7199 2 107 | 
Bru. Even ſo. „ {92 918 15 F-wixd\ 
Caſ. O ye immortal Gods! ai zl N ib 


Enter Boy with Wine and Tap pers. 5 


Bru. Speak no more of her: give me a « bal of al 
In this I bury all unk indneſs, Caf 65: : *LOs 
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| Cak My heart is thirſty for that noble pletpe, 
Fill, Lucius, till the —4 Ger- well che cup * 
I canaot drink too much of Brutus love. : 

Aru. Come in, Fivinius 5 — welcome, good Me al. 


= 925 Enter Titinius, and Meſſala. She 


| Now lt. we cloſe about this taper here, + 

= And. call in queſtion our neceſſities. 

IF Caſ. Oh Porcia! art thou gone? | 

|| n Mo more, I pray ou. 

Meſſala, I have here received letters, 

| That young Gcravius, and Mark Antony, 

Come down upon us with a mighty Fower, 
r - their expedition tow'rd Philini. : 
ae. My ſelf have letters of the ſell· ame renour. 
Bra. With what addition? 
Ae That by Proſcriprion and bills of Otrlawry, 
OZavius, Antony, and Lepidus _, 
Hare put ta death an hundred Senators: 
Bru. Therein our letters do not welt a; ee 
Mine ſpeale of ſevꝰnty Senators, that dy 
By their Proſcriptions, ee e 
Ca. Cicero one | 
Meſ. Cicero is dead; and by chat order ofproſeriprion 
Had you your letters from your. wifey my lord? 
Bruc'Noy Meflalas 
| Meſ. Nor nothing in your: lerrers writ of hurt” 
Bru. Nothing, Meſſala. © 
Meſ. That, methinks, is ſtrange. 

5 Bra. Wh r neee aughtof her in quiet 
Bru. Newt ab you:are w\Roinuns tell me trus· 
Meſ. Then lille a/ Rbman bear! che truth I tell; ” 

For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 

Beru. Why, farewel Porcia — we 1 Lahe. 

With meditating that ſhe muſt die once 

I have the patience to endure it nor. 

Meſ. Ex'n ſo great men great loſſes ſhould endure. 

"Caf. I have! as much of this inart'as' 232 . 

Baryeemy nature could- not bear it ſo. . 


2 os aaa Sail wl —\ 5 
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Bru. Well, to our 1 1 What as you think '* 
Of marching to Philipp args E 


| Caſe 1 do abr think e OG e WAR. - 
, Bru. Your reaſen ng, 5 eie een 


Caſ. This it is: 157 boo Lf en 
Tis better, that the enemy e 0 
80 ſhall he waſte his means, weary. his ent 
Doing himfelf effenee; whilſt we, ly ing Kill, 
Are En of reſt, defence and nimbidnefs; TITS 
Bru. Good reaſons mult of force give — 79 to 1 
The people, *twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do And but in a forc'd aſſection ß 
For they have grudg'd us contribution. NE is ** 
The enemy, marching along by them, Wy 
By them fhall- make a faller number up; a? 21 2 


Come on refreſhr, new added, and encou gt. mY 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him Fr) 
If at Philipp: we do face him there, 2 = even 1607 
Theſe people at our back. 4 aint Me 


Caſ. Hear me, good brother 8 
Bru. Under your pardon. Von nitrate ben 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends; 
Our legions are brim- full, our cauſe i is ripe; 
| The enemy encreaſeth every day, en 

We, at the height, are-ready to decline. Gi 
There is a ride” in rhe affairs of men, 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to forraney, 0 
Omitted, all the voyage of their a 
Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 


On ſuch a full fea are we now a-floats 


n 


And we muſt take the current | when e 1 
Or 7% 2 # venture. a | be * 
Caſ. Then, with your will, on: we ill on 2 
Our felyes, ' and meet them 20 Punke 4 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our ant, D 
And nature muſt obey neccffity ;. 17 
Which we will niggard with 4 little reſt. Ta 
There is no more to ſay. Le Ou 
Caſ. No more; good ni aht; 1— 5 | 1 5 
Larly tomorrow will we riſe; and hence. : 
Enter 


** Jorze= en. 1 
in ban e Enter Lucius. 1 * 
Bru. 1 my gown; farewel, EY” Me 7 | 


Good night, Titinius noble, noble N en, 1 Re” 
Good night, and good repoſe. 7 e 
Caſ. O my dear brother! 5 
This was an ill beginning of the "x Ig Jo 
Never come ſuch divifgon ? tween our fouls 4 
Loet it n Brutus, bs 


Side © Enter Lucius with the Con. © ON 


Bru. Ev'ry thing is well, revel me 
Tit. Meſſa. Good night, lord Brutus.” ang 
Bru. Farewel, every one. 77 
Give me the Gown. Where is thy inſtrument? 
Luc. Here, in the Tent. | 
Bru. What, FROM ſpeak' > drowſily 19555 0 
Poor knave, I blame thee not; "av art o er-watch a. 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men; 
Tl have them ſteep on cuſhions in my Tent. 
Ec. Varro, and Claudius! ——= 


* 
s 4 
' >, ; - 


250 Enter Varro and Claudius. ny 


Par. Calls my lord? iT 
_ Bru. I pray you, Sirs, lie in my Tent, « and der/ ul 
It may be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by, | 
On buſineſs to my brother Caſinus. - ö 


4 


:#- J 
x $ 0 


$-:» 


Vas. So pleaſe you, we will Rand, and, watch y you 

pleaſure. 

Bru. I will not have it oz lie 1 good Sirs 3 
It may be, I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 7 lat 
Look, Lucius, here's the book I ſought for fo z 110 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc. I was ſure, your lordſhip did not give it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much "a 
Canft thou hold up thy heavy eyes a While. 
And touch thy inſtrument, a ſtrain or two? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe 158. 

Bra. It does, my boy; 115 
1 trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. ay - 

2c. 
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11255 It is my duty, Sir. | 
Bru. I ſhould not urge 5 5 pos cy might; z 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. T have ſlept; my lord, already.” 
Bru, It was well done, and thou ſhalt ſleep again z 
I will not hold thee long. If do li ye 
I will be good to thee. ¶ Mu ſict, and a Song. 
This is a ms tune —— O mund Tous flumber ! 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, | 
That plays thee muſick? gentle knave, good age 3 
J will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doſt nod, thou break ſt thy inſtrument, 
I'll take it from thee and, good boy; good Ae 
But let me ſee — is not the af curn'd down, 
Where! left * ? here i it is, 1: think. ++ 
LH voy dion to nal. 
Este the Ghef of Cæſar. . 


7 #14 TE 45 


How ill this taper burns! — hal-who comes here? 
I think, it is the weakriefs of mine eyes, ö 
That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition! —— 

It comes upon me Art thou any thing? 


0 


Art thou ſome God, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 


That mak ſt my blood cold, and my hair to fare? 
Speak to me, al thou art. 
Gboft, Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou? 6 
Ghoſt. To tell thee, thou ſhalt ſee me at Philipp 
Bru. Then, I ſhall ſee thee again. 
Choſe. Ay, at Philippi. | — ang 
Bru. Why, I will ſee thee at Philippi then. 
Now I have taken heart, thou vaniſneſt: 
Il Pinne I would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy ! Lucius / Varro Claudius“ Sirs! n 
Claudius / : 
Luc. The ſtrings, my lord, are falſe. | 
Bru. He thinks, he till is at his inſtrument. 
Lucius ! awake. 
Luc. My lord. 


Vet. VE. . _ Bra} 
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Bru. Did 15 vs dream Lande, that. thou ſo eriec 
Luc. My lone 1 Ta not know chat I did ery. 34 
Bru. Yes, that thou Ws: _ thou l. a 
T thing ? 
7 Nothing, my lord. 5 
Bru. 1 7 again, Lucius; 5 and, Claudis 5 fa 
ow! 
Varro] awake. (30) 
Var. My lord! 
Clau. My lord! _.- 
_ Bru. Why did you ſo cry out, Sirs, 1 in your hep 
Hoth. Did we, my lord? 
Bru. Ay, ſaw "ou any thing 3 
Par. No, my lord, I ſaw nothing, | 


Clau. Nor I, my lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Caſſius; 
Bid him ſet on his Pow'rs betimes before, 
And we: will follow. © 


Both. It ſhall be done, wy. lord. 1 


(3 o 1 The Accent is. 6. unmufical and hun, U 
;mpoſible the Poet could his Verſe thus. Brutus, certainly, 


was intended to ſpeak to Both his ether Men ; who Both awake, 
| and anſwer, at an inſtant. „ N 
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SCENE, be Fields of Philippi, with the 


70 Camps. 


Enter Octavius, Antony, and their Army, 


* 


ep? VVV 
| Ocravivs. 


AT OW, Anon, our hopes ate ünfwetdld. 

IN You fl the enewy woold nor come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions; 

It proves not ſo; their bartels ate at hand. 

They mean to warn us at Philippi here, | 

1 Anſwering, before we do demand of them. _ 

0 Ant. Tut, I am in their boſoms, and I know 

« WM Wherefore they do it; rhey could be content 


„ ts - 

ns, To viſit other places, and come down 

ale, With fearful bravery; eine by this face, 

1. To faften in our thoughts that they have courage. 
CCC „ FE 


Vl Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Prepare you, Generals; 

The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew 

Their bloody ſign of battel is hung out, 

And ſomething to be done immediately. 

An. Octavius, lead your battel ſoftly on, 

Upon the left hand of the even field. 8 10 2 
Octa. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the lefr. 
Ant. Why do you croſs me in this exigent? 
Ota. I do not croſs you; but I will do fo. Mares. 


Drum. Enter Brutus, Caſſius, and their army. 
T Bru. They ſtand, and would have parle yx. 
Caſ. Stand faſt, Tilinius, we muſt our and talk. 
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Octa. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battel ? 
Ant. No, Ceſar, we will anſwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have ſome words, 
O#a. Stir not until the ſignal. i: 
Bru. Words before blows: is it ſo, Countrymen? 
Octa. Not that we love words better, as you do, 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Oda. 


vius. e | 
Ant. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good 
- > Words... | 5 


Witneſs the hole you made in Cæſar's heart, 
Crying, long live! hail, Ceſar / h 
nee , ES 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknewn; - 
But for your words, 2 rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeyleſs < 
Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. . 
Bru. O yes, and ſoundleſs too: 
For you have ſtoln their buzzing, Antony; 
And very wiſely threat, before you ſting. 
Ant. Villains! you did not ſo, when your vile dag- 
| ers — 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Cæſart. 
Lou ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like hounds, 
And bow'd like bond- men, kiſſing Cæſar's feet; 
W hilſt damned Caſca, like a cur behind, 
Struck Cæſar on the neck. O flatterers! 
Caf. Flatterers! now Brutus thank your ſelf; 
This tongue had not offended fo to day, 
If Caffius might have rul'd. BEL A 1 
Ca. ow come, the cauſe. If arguing make us 
weat 55 55 _ 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
fa, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators ; 
When think you, that the ſword goes up again? 
Never, till Cæſar's three and twenty wounds (31) 


c 
(31) Three and thirty acounds.] Thus all the Editions implicitly ; bat 
J have vevtur'd to reduce this Number to three and twenty from the 


_ 


2 


” 


rr ESAR 197 
Be well . z or *till another Cæſar EFT 
Have added {laughter to the ſword of traitors. _ 
Bru. Ceſar, thou can ſt not die by traitors' hands, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with thee. es 
Octa. So I hope; „„ 
| was not born to die on Brutus ſword. 1 
Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy Strain, 
Young man, thou couldft not die more honourable. 
Caſ. A peeviſh ſchool- boy, worthleſs of ſuch ho- 
nour, 1 „ 
oin'd with a masker and a reveller. 
Ant. Old Caſſius ſtill ! —— 
Oda. Come, Antony, away 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth: 
If you dare fight to day, come to the field}; 
If not, when you have ſtomachs. 5 
[ Exe, Octavius, Antony, and army. 
Caſ. = now blow wind, ſwell billow, and ſwim 
ark! *** 105 
The ſtorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Lucilius, — hark a word with you. 
I. u ucilius and Meſſala ſtand forth. 
Luc. My lord. [Brutus ſpeaks apart to Lucilius. 


Meſ. What ſays my General? 
Caſ. Meſſala, 5 
This is my birth-day; as this very day 
Was Caſſius born. Give me thy hand, Meſſala; 
Be thou my witneſs, that againſt my will, 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to ſet 
Upon one battel all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ſtrong, 
And his opinion; now I change my mind; 


joint Authorities of Appian, Plutarch, and Suetonius; and I am 1. | 
ſwaded, the Error was not from the Poet, but his Tranſcribers. The 
2 Miſtake has happen d in the Noble Gentleman, by Beaumont and 
efcher. | 5 : 1 

So Czfar fell, when in the Capitol 

They gave his Body two end thirty Wounds. . 
For here we muſt likewiſe correct, three and twenty. Perhaps, the 
Number might be wrote in Figures; and thoſe accidentally tranſpos d. 

O 3 | And 
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And partly credit things, that do preſage.. 
= Colic ops Sari. On our ol hap T 
Io mighty cagles fell; and there they perch'd ; 
= Gorging and feeding from our ſoldiers bands, 
1 Who to Philippi here conſorted uuns 
This morning are they fled away and gone | 
And, in their ſteads, do rayens, crows and kites 
Fly o'er our heads; and downward look on ys, 
As we were ſickly prey; their ſhadows ſeem 
A canopy moſt fatal, under which - 
Our army lies ready to give the ghoſt. 
Meſ. Believe nor ſo. | 
Caſ. I but believe it partly; 
For I am freſh ↄf ſpirit, and reſplv'd 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly. 
Bru. Even ſo, Lacillas, | 
\ Caf. Now, moſt noble Brutus, 0 
The Gods to day ſtand friendly; that we may, 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age! 
But fince th' affairs of men reſt ſtill incertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worlt that may befall. 
If we. do loſe this battel, then is this 
275 very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together. 
hat are you then determined to do? 
_ Bru. Ev'n by the rule of that vhloſophy, (332) 
By which I did blame Cato, for the death 
Which he did give himſelf; J know not how, 
But I do find it cowardly, and vile, 5 


(32) Bru. Ex by the Rule] This Speech from Plutarch our Shakeſpeare 
has extremely ſoften'd in all the offenſive parts of it; as any one may 
ſee, who conſults the Original: And, with no leſs Caution, has omit- 
ted his famous Exclamation againſt Virme. O Virtue! I have vor- 

Hip Thee as a real Good; but find thee only an unſubſtantial Name. 
His great Judgment in this is very remarkable, on two Accounts. 
Firſt ; in his Caution, not to give Offence to a moral Audience ; and 
Secondly, as he has hereby avoided a Fault, in drawing his Hero's 
Character. For to have had Brutus gone off the Stage in the manner 
Plutarch repreſents it, would have ſuppreſs' d all that Pity (eſpecially 
in a Chriſtian Audience) which it was the Poet's Buſineſs to raiſe. 
So that, as Shakeſpeare has manag'd this Character, he is as perfect a 

one for the Stage as Oedipus; which the Criticks ſo much admire. 
| 9 85 Mr. Warburton. | 
For 
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For fear af = erighe fall, mY to. , prevent. DR 2” 207 
The time of life; arming my ſelf with patirnce, a 77 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high PRs Ss 
That govern us below.  - ce 
Caſ. Then if we loſe this batel; Lis 5 
You are contented to be led in al N 
Thorough the ſtreets of Nome. E 
Bru. No, Caſſius, no; think not, thou noble Reman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome | 
He bears too great a mind. But this ſame "OM 
Muſt end that Work, the Ides of March begun; 
And, whether we ſhall meet again, I know not; 
Therefore our everlaſting fare wel take 
For ever, and for ever, ONT. Caſſius! _ 820 
If we do meet again, why, we ſhall ſmile; | 
If not, why, then this parting was well made. 
Caſ. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus“ 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed; _ ; 

If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 
Bru. Why then, lead on. O, that a man WES know | 
The end of this day's bufineſs ere it come! A 
Bur it ſufficeth, than the day will Sand; ot 
And then the end; is known. Came: Ps away. 

| eue N 


* 


Alaram. Enter * 1 Fay, Meſſala, dT, 


- Bru. Ride, ride, Meſſala; ride, and give theſe bills. 
Unto the legions, on the other fide. { Lond W | 
Let them ſer on at once; for 1 perceive 515 | 
But cold demeanor in Ottiavius wing; 

And ſudden Puſh gives them the overthrow. 1 

Ride, ride, Meſſala; let them all come down. (ue. 


Alarum. Enter Caſſius and Titinius. 
Caſ. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly! 
My ſelf have to mine own turn'd enemy; 
This enſign here of mine was turning back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 
Tit. O Caf Ius, e gave the word too early 3 


Who bavenig ſome advantage on OFavius, - 
0 4 | Took | 


200 br ons: 4 * 
Took i it too eagerly z his ſoldiers fell to f ie 


Whilſt we * h were all inclos d. 80 5 oe 7 oo 

| Enter Pindarus, ad a, =. 1 

1 Fly further off, my lord, fly further er, | 
7 d Antony is in Pes Tauts, wy ford d?ß 617 
ly therefore, noble Caſſius, fly far oft. i 3 


Caf. This hill is far enough. Look, look, 7; e, 

Are thoſe my Tents, where I perceive che fire 4 N 
Tit. They are, my lord. 5 
Caſ. Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, / 

Mount thou, my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs i in | him, 57 

Till he have brought thee up ro yonder Oy” ” 

And here again; that I may reſt aſſur'd, 

Whether yond troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit. I will be here again, ev'n with a chought, [Exit. 
Caſ. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill, 

My fight was ever thick; regard Titinius, © * 

And tell me what thou note'ſt about the field. 

This day I breathed firſt; time is come round; 

And where I did begin; there ſhall I end; ; 

My life is run its compaſs. Now, what news? 
er, above. Oh, my lord! | 

Caſ. What news ? 
Pind. Titinius is encloſed ond about 

With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur ; 

Vet he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on hin $ 

Titinius / now ſome light —— oh, he lights too 

He's ta'en — and hark, they ſhout for joy. [ Shout. 
Caſ. Come down, behold no more „„ 
Oh, coward” that I am, to live ſo long, 
To ſee my. beſt friend ta· en before my face 


Enter Pinda rus. 


Come hither, ſirrah; 

In Parthia did I take thee priſoner; 

And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
That whatſoever I did bid thee do, | | 
Thou ſhouldſt attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath, 
Now be a freeman; and with this good ſword, i 
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That ran through | Ceſar's bowels, ſearch: this boſora. 

Staud not ro 1 wer; here, take thou the hilt; 

And when my face is coyer'd, as tis now, 

Guide thou the ſword —— Ge ar, thou art 8 

Ey'n with the ſword that kill' thee: — [Kills er 
Pind. $o, I am free; yet would not ſo have been, 

Durſt I have done my Will. Oh, Caſſius! 

Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 1 

Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. [EA. 


Enter Titinius, and Meſſala. 


Meſ. It is but Change, Titinius; for Octavius 
I; overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 
As Caſſius legions are by Antony. 
Tit. Theſe ridings will well comfort Caſſius. 
Meſ. Where did you leave him? 5 
Tit. All diſconſolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this bill. 
Meſ. Ts not that he, that lies upon the ground? > 
Tir. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart! 
Meſ. Is not that he? 5 
Tit. No, this was he, Meſſala 8 | , 
But Caſſius is no more! Oh, ting s Sun] 1 17 4 
As in thy red rays thou doſt fink to night, 
So in his red blood Caſſius day is ſet; 
The Sun of Noms is ſet! our day is gone; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds are done 93 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Meſ. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy! 's child! | 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? ? Error, ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 7 | 
But kill'ſt the mother that engender'd thee. 
Tit. What, Pindarus ? where art thou, Pindarus? 
Meſ. Seek him, Titinius; whilſt I go to meet | 
The noble Brutus, thruſting” this report 
755 his ears; I may ſay, thruſting it; 
A ſteel, and darts invenomed, 
155 be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 8 


4s ridings of this ſight. 757. 


* i 


E 


BY 


© you; ſal; 

And uf {ck for Pindarus e S* 

Why didſt thou ſend me forth, brave Caſfes / 

Did I not mert thy friends, and did not they 

Put on my brows this wreath' of viſtory, 

r didſt how or bexr i 

, outs 

Alas, thou haſt miſeonſtru'd 

Bar hold thee, take this garland on ch RG. 9 

Thy Brutus bid me give it theez and by 

Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace 3 

And ſce how I regarded Caius Caſſius. 5 

By your leave, Gods —— This is a Reman's art. 
{$rabs himſelf. 

Come, Cu ſword, and find Tivinine heart. [ Dis. 


Alarum. Euter Brutus, Meſſala, young Cato, strato, 
Volumnius, and Lucilius. 


| Bra. Where, where, Me ala, doch his body lye? 
 Meſ. Lo, yonder, and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru. Titinius' face is upward. 

Cato. He is ſlain. , 

Bru. Oh Julius Ceſar, chou art "NEW 9581 
Thy Spirit Lale abroad, and turns our ſwords 
In our own proper entrails. 3 Lew alarums. 

Cato. Brave Titiuius / 
Look, if he have not crown'd 464d 8 15 
Bra. 77 yet two Romaus living, ſuch as theſe? 

a 


. 


Thou laſt of all the Romans] fare thee ell; 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. (33) Friends, I owe more 
tears | 


TS this dead mas, chan you thall Bac pay. a 


25 — — Friends, 1 owe more Tears | 
To this dead Man.) This Pailage (but why, I 8 not) ſeems 
twice to have been ſneer d in Beaumont and Fletchers Knight of the burn- 
ing Pefile. Luce crying over Jaſper, her Sweetheart, ſuppo:” « dead, ſays; 


Good Friends, depart a little, whillt I take. 


ag Leave of this dead Man, that once J 4. | 4 
21443. 


hes 


Calf uss 


b:t a ſmall Diſtance from 7:4 to which the Body mi 
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1 ſhall find time, Caſſius, I ſhall find time „„ 
Come, therefore, (34) and to Thaſſos ſend his 1 - 

His funeral ſhall not be in our Camp, 

Leſt it diſcomfort us. Lucilius, comez . + 
And come, young Cato; let us to the fielc. 
Labio, and Havius, ſet our battels on. CR” 
Tis three o' clock and, Romans, yet cre night Ee 
We ſhall try fortune in a ſecond fight. Lk. 15 


Aurum. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, Cato, Luecilius, 
23d Flavius. 


Bru. vet, Countrymen, oh yet, hold y if your heads; 
Cato. What baſtard doth not? who will go vith me * 
I will proclaim my name about the field. | 
I am the Son of Marcus Cato, bo! _ Ws 
A foe to tyrants, and my Country's friend. 1 
I am the Son of Marcus Cato, hot 


Enter Soldiers and fight. 
Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, 1; 


| Brutus, my LOOT, s friend; know me for Brutus. . 


[Exit. 
Luc. Oh young and noble Cato, art then down? 


| Why, now thou dieſt as bravely as Titinius ; 
And may'ſt be honour'd, being Care's Son. 


Sold. Yield, or thou dieſt. 
Luc. Only 1 yield to die; x: 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me fright; 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death. 
Sold. We muſt not. A Noble Priſoner! ol INE FT 
And Maſter Humphry, before, ſays to Luce. 1 . 
I care nat at aubat Price; for, ou my Word, it ROE OF 
| Shall be repaid again, although it/ coſt me | 


More than I'll ſpeak of now. 
and to Tharſus ſend his Body,] Thus all the Editions * 


34 


therto, very ignorantly. But the whole Tenor of Hiſtory warrants us to 


write, as I have reſtored the Text, Thaſſos. — Tharfos was a Town of 
Cilicia, 3 Minor: and is it pr Brutus could think of ſanding 

y thither out of Thrace, where they were naw incamp'd? 
Thaſſes, on the contrary, was a little Iſle lying cloſe upon Thrace, and at 


8 a — Vid. Plutarch, Appian, Dion 


c. 


" Enter 


x a4 1 


Bru. Cour 


- 


* 
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Ener Antony. 


2 Fold. Room, ho! tell Antony, Brutus is ta en. 5 
1 Sold. I'll tell the news, here comes the. General; 95 
Brutus is ta en, Brutus is ta en, my Lord. 
Ant. Where is he? 
Tuc. Safe, 5 Brutus is ſafe enough. 
I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
Shall 5 take alive the noble Brutas: 
The Gods defend him from ſo. great a ſhame! 
When you do find him or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Bratus, like hi wa 
Am. This is not Brutus, friend, 43 aſſure you, 
A prize no leſs in worth; keep this man ſafe, 
Give him all kindneſs. I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
And ſee if Brutus be alive or dead; | 
And bring us word unto Octaviu- Tenr, 
How every thing 1 is chanc'd, I [Excunt. 


f 80 EN changer 10 another fart of the Field, 


Enter Brutus, Dandanind, Clitus, 2 
and Volumnius. 


poor Remains of friends, reſt on this. 

rock 

Cli. Statilius ſhew'd the rorch-light, but, my Lord, 

He came not back, he is or ta'en,: or lain. 
Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus; ſlaying is the word; 

It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus 


[ piſpering. 
Cli. What I, my Lord? no, not for all the world. 
Bra. Peace then, no words. 
Cli. I'll rather kill my ſelf. 
Bru. Hark thee, Div dass 5 
Dar. I do ſuch a deed? © 
Cli. Oh Dardanius! © 
Dar. Oh Clitus ! 


Cui. 


os Ra — ah yy TRY "A 8 * Te" v5 ak, 4 Bar TOR, 8 TW rr N e * * n my 5 * 
= - g N oy ; IB: ; - 4 k : 
* Wy ts w_ ( : y * whe * k - : | % ö * "RY 
 TovrLiuvus CESAR. 205 
* - 1 2 ® : , L 2 * 
” 5 I 


Chi. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus look, he meditates. 
Cli. Now is that noble Veſſel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius; liſt a word. 
Vol. What ſays my Lord? „ „ 
Beru. Why, this, Folumniusz; _ 
The Ghoſt of Cæſar hath appear'd to me 
Two ſeveral times by night; at Sardis, once; 
And, this laſt night, here in Philippi fields. 
I know, my hour is come. „ 
Vol. Not ſo, my Lord. 
Bru. Nay, I am ſure it is, Volumnius. | 
Thou ſeeſt the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: [ Alarum. 
It is more worthy to leap in our ſelves, SE 
Than tarry, till they puſh us. Good Yolumnius, 
Thou know'ſt, that we two went to ſchool together; 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee, , 
Hold thou my ſword's hilt, while I run on it. 
Vol. That's not an office for a Friend, my Lord. 


QAlarum flill. 


Cli. Fly, fly, my Lord; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you, and you, Volumnius. 
Strato, thou haſt been all this while aſleep; _.. | 
(37) Farewel to thee too, Strato. —— Countrymen 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 
I found no man, but he was true to me. 
] ſhall have Glory by this loſing day, 
More than O#avins, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile Conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once; for Brutus tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory. 9 
Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reſt, 
(35) Farewel to thee, to Strato, Countrymen ] Thus has this Pat 29 
all along been abſurdly pointed, to the Praiſe of our intelligent Editors. 


I had corrected it long ago; but am, notwithſtanding, to make my Ac- 
knowledgments to an anonymous Gentleman, who, unknowin y con- 


curr'd with me; and advis d the Correction of the Pointing, as it is nov 


That 
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That have but e to attain this e, 1 5 
Alarum. Cry wit 1 y, fly, fly. 
Cl. Fly, my Lord, fly. „ F 
Bru. Hence; I will follow thee. 
I pr'ythee, Strato, ftay thou by thy Lord; 5 
1 ou art a Fellow of a good reſpect; 
life hath had ſome ſmarch of honour in't. 
Hola then my ſword, and turn away thy ol 
| While IL do run upon it. Wilt thon, Strato? 
Stra. Give me your hand firſt fare you well, 
my Lord. 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato — Ceſar, now be fill; 
I kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 
Le runs on his faord, and dirs, 


| Aurum. Retreat, Enter Antony, Oavius, Mefſala, 
Lucilius, and the army. 


' O84. What Man is that? 
Meſ. My Maſter's Man. Strato, whers i is thy Maſter? 
Sera. Free from the bondage you are in, Meſſala; 
The Conqu'rors can but make a fire of him: 
For Bruuus only overcame himſelf; 
And no man elſe hath honour by his death. 
Tuc. So Brutus ſhould be found. I thank . Brutus, 
That thou haſt prov'd Lucillus Saying true. 
Octa. All that ferv'd Brutus, I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me? 
Stra. Ay, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 
Octa. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 
Meſ. How died my Lord, Strato? 
Stra. I held the ſword, and he did run on it. 
Meſ. Ofavinus, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my Maſter. 
Ant. This was the nobleſt Roman of them all: 
All. che Conſpirators, ſave only he, 
Did Thar they did in envy of great Cz/ar : 
He,. 2 in a general honeſt thought, 
And common Good to all; made one of them, 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
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80 mixt in him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the world; “ This was a Man! 


Oda. According to his virtue, let us uſe him; 


With all reſpect, and rites of burial. 


Within my Tent his bones to night ſhall lye, 


* 


Moſt like a Soldier, order d honourably. 
So call the field to Reſt; and let's away, 
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To part the Glories of this happy day. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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M. ANTONY. 


Sex. Pompeius. 


Ventidius, 
| Canidius, 


Scarus, 
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Octavius Cæſar. „ 5 f 5 = "= 


Domitius Enobarbus, ? 


Eros, 5 f — Friends and Followers f An 


Dexcqas, 
Demetrius, 
Philo. 


Proculeius, 
_— - 

lus, 
Menas, 
Menecrates, 
— 45 rius. Ae van eh Fa | 

i an Qſficer in idi ny 'Y 

rd , Lieutenant- General to Cæſar. 

Alexas, 


Mardian, „ Servants to Cleopatra. 
Diomedes. To | 
A Soothſayer. 
Clown 


Friends to Pom pey. 


Mecænas, J 
Agrippa, 
Dola ella, ' Friends to Czar. 


. Ea a eina 


Gabis, 2 to rd. ht Wife to A 
Charmian, | 8 Ladies e. on Cleopatre 
3 | — 


Ambaſſadors from 3 to Cæſar, e Soldiers 
<4 Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 


The SCENE is diſpers d in. ſeveral Parts of the 
| | Romen Empire. My hs 5 | 


— 


SCEN ; ths Palace al N in ven 


Enter Demetrius and Philo. 


e an e e 18 ; 
OR Clap? AY, but this dotage of dur TY 
| O'er-Hows the meaſure ; rhoſe his aan, 
eyes, 
That 05 the files and nerd of Wes war 
Have glow'd like plated n now g. 
now turn, | 
The office and devotion of their view xd, 
Upon a tawny front. His Captain's heart. 
Which in the feuffles of great fights hath butſt 
The buckles on his breaſt, reneges all temper 5 | 
And is become the bellows and the fan. 
To cool 4 Gypſy's luſt, Look, where they oa: 


Fluriſh. Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, ber Lad & „ 
„ tbe 2 Eunur hs fanming her. '- 305.7 0 5 
925 Take bur note, and you ſhall ſer in um 7 
riple pillar of the world transform 
15 9 crumper's fool. a . and ſes. jt = — ky 5 1 „ ; 


(i) Yale bar ned Nate, 457 th Pall fo Th 22 


The triple Pillar of the 2 trans, WE 5 
Into a Strumpet's Fool.} I have tiot Are FR OE 


of the Concurrence of the Copies; 8 * 


* 7 


N 


- 


If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 


* 
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Cleo; 1f.i it be love, indeed, 'tell me, how much a; W 
; An. (2) « pa 8 beggary i in the love that can be 5 
. » recko | 5 

Cleo. I'll ſet a kind * far to be belor'd. 15 1 
Ant. a muſt thou HON find out new heay' 0, new * 


Euer a « Meſſenger. 


Mei. N. ews, my good Lord, from Nome. 
Am. It grates me. Tell the ſum. 
Cleo. Nay, hear it, Antony. 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry; or who knows, 


His powerful Mandate to you, © Do this, or this; 

Take in that Kingdom, and infranchiſe 22. | 

4. Perform't, or elſe we damn thee. 
Ant. How, my love? 
Cleo. Perchance, (nay, and moſt like,) 

You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 

Is come from Ceſar ; there ore hear it, Antony. 


be commented ; and becauſe our Author is ſo 1 in his FO 
phors. 1 muſt not, however, ſtifle my ingenious Friend Mr. Warbur- 
ton's Note and Emendation on it. A Pillar turn'd into a Fool? This 
is as odd a Transformation as any in all Ovid. But I am much in - 
« clin'd to think that Shake 74 — wrote, | 
The triple Pillar of the World eransform'd 4 | 
Into a Strumpet's Stool. | | 
*- Alluding to the common Cuſtom of 8 ſitting on . Laps of 


I their Lovers. By this Correctien the Metaphor is admirably well on 


« ſerv'd, (for by Stool and Pillar are Things for Support,) and 


„ Contraſt in this I mage is beautiful. The Supporter 07 the World 


„ turn'd to the Su of a Strimpet. And if we may ſuppoſe, 


«© Shakeſpeare. had Regard, in the Uſe of this Word, 5 | 
Lit will add a Quaintneſs to the Thought not unlike his Way, nor 
that of the Time he liv'd in; for Sreol is deriv'd from Z, Cr 


Ama; the Baſe or Pedeftal of a Pillar having always been uſed for | 
a beat, where it N broad, enough for that Purpoſe, _ 

I Thert's Barg # the ive, that can be reckon 40 Bo 6 Fol y, 
much to the & to Romeo. | 

| 3 are but Beggans, that can count ace Worth. 

will-not venture to theſe an Imitation from the Claſics 3 but 11 

* Two Hemiſtichs that might very CPS bare NO ' Riſe to our 

uthor's Reflexion on this Topick. + 


Pauperis of numerare pecus . wh . "> Orid. 
Eni Pea arti utpote parvus. . Hort. 
8 : Were . 


- e — — 
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Where's Fulvis's Proceſs?: Ce/ar's?. I'd ſay, both 

Call in the Meſſengers ; as I'm Ag ypt's yok N 

Thou bluſheſt, Amony, and that blood of thine 

Is Ceſar” 8. homager: elſe, ſo thy Cheeks pay ſhame, , 

When ſhrill-rongu'd Fulvia ſcolds.” The RT 
Aut. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide arch. 

_ the rais'd Empire fall! here is my 1 75 1 

ngdoms are clay; our dungy earth alike 

15 s beaſt as man; the nobleneſs of life _ 

Is to do thus; when ſuch a mutual Pair, [Embrace 

And ſuch a twain can do't; in which, I bind 

(On pain of puniſhment) the world to weets. | 

Ne 0 a oY RR. 
Cleo. Excellent falſhood! „ "3d 5 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love ich * 2 

I'll ſeem the fool, I am not. Axton) 1 % % 

Will be himſelf, _ OE 
Ant. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra. 3 „ 

Now for the love o love, and his ſoft 1 5 bY © 

Let's not confound. the time with conference harſh; 

There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch 

Wirhour ſome pleaſare.now : what ſport to. night? 
Cleo. Hear the Ambaſſadors. ye „ 


5 


Ant. Fie, wrangling Queenn : 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, ro o öh 
To. weep : whoſe every paſſion fully. ſtrives 
To make it ſelf in thee fair and admir'd, 
No Meſſenger, but thine; — and all alone, 


&- 7 
| % 
a4 IIS 
EM 
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To night we'll wander through the ftreets, and note 
The qualities of People. Come, my Queen, © 1 


Laſt ni he ou did defire | ir. Speak not to us. 
! 22 with rbeir LY 
Dem. Is Ceſar with Antonius priz'd ſo Night? 

Phil. Sir, {qmetimes, when he is not Aniony, 


He comes too ſhort of that great e 


Which ſtill ſhould go with Antony, 

Dem. I'm ſorry, e „ nt 
That he approves the common liar 8 1 05 
Who ſpeaks him thus at Rome; but I will hope . 


Of better deeds to, ates Reft you happy 1 [ Ext, "I 


Enter 


8 
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ſenſeleſs unintelligible Phraſe. We muſt raſtore, in | Oppalition to i all he 


i. e. muſt be an honoyrable 2 225 ob bave his Horns hpng with 


. os likewiſe. ſtarted this nnen, 


| wy Aurour p97 CoxorAna 


Enter Enobarbus, Char! ian, Tras, Aleru, ond. „ W 
 Soorb-fager.. * 


Char, Alexas, guet Aienas, moſt; any. thiog Alek 4 


_ almoſt moſt abſolute Aleras, whare's the Bott n 


that Jon, prais'd fa to th Queen? (3) Oh! that I knew 


this husband, which you "yy my e * * 
with garlands, 


Alex. Soothſayer. 
Sooth. Your will? 5 
Char. Is khis the man ? Is t you, . Sir he u, 
things? 8 
Foorh. In Nature's infinite Book of decres 1 © 
A little I can read. 5 
Alex. Shew him your hand, _ 
Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly : wine aaa, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 
Char. Good Sir, give me gaod fortune. 
Sooth. I make not, but fofeſee. et 
Char, Pray then, fo foreſce me one, 
Sooth. You ſhall be yer far fairer thin you are, 
Char. He means, in fleſh, 
Lras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 
Char. W rinkles forbid ! 


n Vex not his preſcience, be attentive. = 
* 
Sooth. SH Aa "4 more beloviogs chan beloved, - | 
Char. I had hg heat my liver with 1 rinkiog- 
Ale. Nay, hear h 1 

Char. Good, paw, ſome. excellent forwns ! let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoan, and widow 
them all; let me have a child at fifty, ro whom He 


) Ob, that F beer this Husba which, 
a, al Garlandi.] ee orns wit be 


printed Copies, 
aubich you ſay, muſt charge bis '. oy with {17S 


Garlands. Charge and A e ently vſurp each erhers Place in 
eur Author's old Editions, I ought to take 2 S 


. Fes 


or 


eres es 
md of urg ma inage! 
with Gan L, ana” 


wiſtreſ; 3. 
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Seth; Vos mall ob Ret fi Ex 
| Char, Oh, erbelſent! f tv zeig nie Neeb tha 
5 „ 2 2942 6 Heng 900 FEY 2. 95 : 14 2 | 124 
at. You have ſern ad 9 ovi x alter dener r- 
rave, chan that which 3s To approvch. mags 
cher: TR Velde my children all Rave 18 - 


Ng waitohed uk I Hit * i 


af wes, bon. aß 


Au e 1 : wilt 


22 Om, el! T forpive tbet for a "heh!" any 
Aer. You think, notie But your ſherts ate pAVy* 5 
your wiſh "2 4 
Char. Nay.- come; tell Bar her.... 
Alex. We'll know all our fortunes, 
Eno. Mine, and moſt of dur fbrtunes to. night; th 


our wiſhes had 4 K T D, TP 
„ a ien. | 3 


be to go drunk to bed. 


* 22. There's a Palm profages chaſtiry, if wong 
0 E. en « "the Sers wing Nilus p mag? Fc 


mine. 
Trat. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot worbgy. 
Chat. Nay, if an oily palm be not 2 fruitful prog- — 


noftieation. cannot ſcratch mine car. ON . 


her but a workyday fortune. 


| N, bet, Chen Ball Kiki 10 „ 4.6 They thatt 
with 1 clearl ex lain'd b Wan Fals 
from 5. Tas Gentlemen of V Ve. 7 | 4 1 
d. Item, h hath many nankblels virus 3 
unte. Parr at much as to Jay, baſtard Virtaes; th, inf, be 
not their Fathers, and therefore haue no | 


\ 1/ 1 Wikhes bad & Vin, 
i Aer brat Oh 4 b 1 wha and! v tha, 


Wipes foretold e This can never be gennine, however it has ö 


pad hitherto upon the Editor. It makes the Word Wan imb abſolutely - 
ſuperfluous, if only the telling her Wiſhes: een Rent * her * i 


the Children. The Poet certainly w 
| Varl, 


If ev'ry of your Wiſhes had à 
of d TIO, 


P 4 | |: Soath, 


. 
* —_— N F 2 ; 
* * 
- - 
* 21 
* 


„ e ann Curoraram | 


we Your. fortunes: are alike... FF: 
Tas. Bur: how, but how? give me p 
Sooth. 1 have ſaid. 
tres. Am I not. an inch of fortune better 1 * 
_ Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune ber 
ter than I; where would you chuſe it? 0 
Las. Not in my Husband's noſe. _. | 
Char. (6) Our worſer thoughts heav'ns EAT he 
as, Come, his fortune 3 12 fortune. O, let 
bim marry a Woman that cannot go, ſweet Ihs, I be- 
ſeech thee; and let her die too, and give him a worſe; 
and let worſe follow worſe, till the worſt. of all fol- 
low him laughing to his Grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold! 
good is, hear mo this prayer, though thou deny me 
3 matter of more weight; 8 Iſis, I beſeech thee ! 
Tras. Amen, dear Goddeſs, hear that prayer of the 
le for, as it is a heart. breaking to e a hand- 


00 Gor. ur dy 7 Fought! Has 17 mend, : 
ome, his Fortune, his Fortune. O, let Him marry a Wo 


man, 427 Whoſe Fortune does Alexas call out to have told? But, in 


mort, This I dare pronounce to be ſo palpable and ſignal a Tranſpoſi- 
tion, that I cannot at wonder it ſhodld have ſlipt the Obſervation of 
all the Editors: y, of the ſagacious Mr. Pope, who has made 


_ this Declaration, That i FA throughout the Plays, bad all the Speeches 
been printed æuit bout the ve Na ames of the Perſons, He believes, one 
might have ed them with Certainty to every Speaker. - Kut in how 
many Inſtances has Mr. Pope's Want of Judgment falſified this Opinion? 
The Fact is evidently this. Alexas brings a Fortune-teller to [ras and, 
 _ Charmian, and ſays Himſelf, Well know all our Fortunes. Well; the 
Soothſayer wr hag with the Women; and ſome Joaks paſs upon the Sub 
jet of Husbands and rar xA 1 which, the Women, hoping for 
the Satisfaction of a rr laugh at in Alexa Fortune, 
call to him to hold out his ow 2 wiſh heartily he may have the 
Prognoſtication of Cuckoldom upon him. The whole Speech, there- ; 
fore, muſt be plac'd to eee eg thus: 
Char. Our worſer Thoughts Heav'n mend | Alexas, —— come, his 
Fortune; bis Fortune: Ac. 
There needs no fronger Proof of T his bein a true Correction, than 
the Obſervation which Alias immediately ubjoins on their Wiſhes and 
Zeal. to hear him abuſed. . 
Mex. Lo, now: * it 2 in their Hands to make me a Cuckold, they 
would make 25 es but they'd do it. | 
Tow propos d this Tranſpolition in the Appendix to m SHAKESPEARE 1 
flor d, and Mr. * nowrithſlanding is firſt fall ble Opinion, has ac- 
coded to i in his laſt Edition of our Poet. i | 
ome 
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55 ſome man looſe-wiv'd; ſo it is a e 0 wo: ke | 
hold a fou] knave uncuckolded ; therefore, * r Js ; 


keep decorum, and fortune him accord ingly. 0 

e? Char. Amen! 

et · ¶ Aer. Lo, now! if it lay i in 1 * Wy me 

ea cuckold, they WO > TE OTE — but | 
| they'd ey t. RR.» „ 

et Eno. Hush! ha comes a ee. 

” BW Char. Not he, the A . 5 

1 . Cleo. Saw you my Lord? ß 

Y Eno. Nb, Lady. =, Tee 1 x e 

5 Cleo. Was he not here?” pede nano, mu 

* BU Char. No, Madam. 


Cleo. He was difpos'd.to mac Vis on hs - fadden 
A Roman thought bath ſtruck him. 7 _Enobarbus, — 3 
Eno. Madam. WP 
Cleo. Seck him, and bring bim hither) where's 4A 
aan” | 
Alex. Here at your ſervice, my Lord approaches. | 


Enter Antony with a Me efſengor,. and Attendants, 
Cleo. We will not look e e go with: us. 


5 
Meſ . Fulvia thy Wife firſt came into the fi | 


Ant. Againſt my Brother Lucius? 
Mef. hp but ſoon that war had end, and the time's $ 


Made friends of them, j jointing their force gainſt cal: — 
Whoſe better iſſue in the war from Italy, FR 
Upon the firſt encounter, drave t gen. 

Ant. Well, what worſt? _ # 
Meſ. The nature of bad news infects ihe teller. 5 
Ant. When it concerns the fool or coward z, on. 
Things, that are paſt, are done, with me. Lis chuss 3 
Who tells me true, though in the 8 re deach, N 
| hear, as if he flatter'd. EET 
Meſ. Labienus (this is Riff news) 
Hath, - with his Parthian torce, excended Af a; 
From Enpbrates his conquering banner ſhook, 


From 


— 


8 * 
4 5.8 CERT 


Aut. — thou;ronldid: fay — i OP 
Meſ. Oh, my Lord! | | 

- Lat: Speak. to me home, 3 not ; the n 

tongue; | 

Name Cleopatra as the 4 called in . Ob: þ 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe,” and taunt my faults | 
With ſuch full licence, as both truth and malice - 

Have power to utter. Oh, then we bring forth weeds, 


When our quick winds lye ſtill; and our "Uh, cold , 
Is as our earing; fare thee well a while. 


Meſ. At your noble pleaſure. 
Ant. From Sicyor., how the. news? peak W 
Meſ. The Man from Sieyon, is there ſuch an — 


[Exit firſt Majnge 


FI. He ftays upon your vill. 
Ast. Let him appear; 
Theſe ſtrong Hg yptian fetters 1 muff br 
Or loſe my ſelf in. dotage. What arc you 


Euter another Meſſenger, with # Later: 
2 3% Fulvia t de 
— Where died ſhe? 
2 Mef. In Sicyon. 5 
Her length of Selur, with NI: en m more b 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. 
Ant. Forbear me.— [Exit ſecond Meſſing r. 
There's a great ſpirit gone! thus did I defire it. 
| 6 ) What our Contemprs do often hurl from us, 
e with it ours again; the preſent pleaſure, 
By revolution lowring, does become 
The oppoſite of it ſelf; ſhe's good, being gone 5 
| The hand could Pluck her back) char ſhov d her on. 


Wheat our Contempts do often bet 
0 We wiſh it ours again ;] If bertfrm ns, hn it b dds 
ſuch a Reſemblance of Horace, as would be. determin'd Manon from a / 
Pen of known and acknowledg'd Learning. 85 
1  Pirtutem incolumem odimus, I | 
Sublatam ox oca/is querimus invidi. Lib. III. ode 24. 
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I muſt ae chip as pra) ane . yo 5 
Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I — | 
My nen doth hatch. How. now Kaen? 


Enter Enobarbus. 21 


Eno. What's your pleaſure, Sir? © Ws 
An. 1 muſt with haſte from hence. 
Eno, Why, then we kill all our Women. We i fre, | 
how mortal an apkindgels 1 is to ben z if — luke 
our departure, Death's the word, 55 
Ant, I muſt be gone, : 
Eno. Under a compelling. 3 9 women. As. 
It were pity to calf them away for nothing; though 
between them and a great cauſe, they ſhould! be: e- 
ſteem'd nothing. Glegpstre, catching but the leaft noiſe 
of this, dies inſtantly ; I have feen her die twenty - 
times upon far poorer moment: I do think, there 1 
mettle in death, which commits ſome loving alt upon 
her; ſhe hath ſuch a celerity in dying. 
Ant. She is cunning paſt man's thought. 
Eno. Alack, Sir, no; her paſſions are made of 905 


thing but the figeſt part of pure love. We cannot chi 


her winds and waters, ſighs and tears: they arc 


ſtorms and tempsſts than almanacks can report. This 


cannot be cunning in her: if it ee wakes RENE 
of rain as, well as Je 
Au. Would I had never foen. ber! D r 
Eno. Oh, Sir, you bad then left Hb 2  wonderfat 
piece of work, which, not to have been ner r 
would have diſcredited 5 a. | 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. 0k d. die e eee 
£no. Sir! N ee B04 ee 


1 Ant. Falvis is dead: 


Eno. Fulvia? 
Ant. Dead. 


9 


Eno. Why, Sir, give hs Gods 2 thankful reerifice : . 


when it pleaſeth their Deities to take the wiſe of a 
man from him, it ſhews to man the tailor of the earth: 
comforting therein, that when old robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. * there were no 
more 


| 1 The fides o'th* world may danger. 


4 


þ LA 
W D A ak. 


more women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut 

and the caſe were to be lamented: this grief is crowneq 

with conſolation; your old ſmock-brings forth t new 

petticoat, and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that 
mould water this forrow. _ 

Aut. The buſineſs, the hath broached in the State, 

_- Cannot endure my abſen cee. 


Eo. And the buſineſs, you have broach'd here, can - 
not be without you; eſpecially that of Cleopatra's, 
which wholly depends on your aboad, 9"  _ 
Ant. No more light anſwers: let our Officers 

_ Have notice what we purpoſe. ' I ſhall break 
The cauſe of our expedience to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part. For not alone : 

The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 

Do ſtrongly ſpeak-t'us; but the letters too 

Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeius 


a 


Hath giv'n the Dare to Cæſar, and commands 
The Empire of the Sea. Our ſlipp'ry People, 
(W hoſe love is never link'd to the deſerver, 
Till his deſerts are paſt,) begin to throw 
Pompey the Great and all his Dignities- 
Upon his Son; who high in name and pow'r, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands up 
For the main Soldier ; whoſe queue "going ons: 
hn" Much is breeding; 
(3) Which, like the Courſer's hair, hath yet bur life, 
(8) Which, like the Courſer's hair, &c.) This alludes to an old Opi- 
nion, which obtain'd among the Vulgar, but which was too abſurd to 
have the Sanction either of Philoſophers or Natural Hiſtorians, that the 
Hair of a Horſe in corrupted Water would take Life, and become an 
Animal. Perhaps, I may have met with our Author's Oracle for this 
abſurd Opinion. Holings bead, in his Deſcription of England, Vol. I. 
p. 224, has this Remark. * I might finally tell you how that in fen- 
ny Rivers Sides if you cut a Turf, and ly it with the Graſs down- 
% wards 10 the Earth, in ſuch ſort as the Water may touch it as it 
2 8 th by, you ſhall have a Brood of Eels; it would ſeem a Won- 
der, and yet it is believ'd with no leſs Aſſurance of ſome, than That 
% an Horſe- hair, laid in a Pail full of the like Water, will in a ſhort 
* time flir and become a living Creature. But ſith the Certainty of 
© # theſe Things is rather yrov's by Few, th:n the Certainty of them 
3 ' | Re 66 k now n 
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furniſh out a fine Simily from the receiv'd Tradi ion. 


eee CL EOPATRA, 2 


And not a ſer » poiſon. Say our pleaſure, 

To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 5 

Our quick Es from hence. i ow To 
Es. II dot. a6 Cum | 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexa, and Iras. | 


Cleo. Where is he? 
Char. I did not ſee him ſince. 
Cleo. 3 where he is, w who s with him, What he 
o's 
did not ſend you: wif you. find him ſad, 
Say, I am dancing: if in mirth, report, | 
That I am ſudden ſick. Quick, and return, - 
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him * | 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 
Cleo. What ſhould I do, I Fa as: 
Char. _ each thing e him way, croſs him i in no- 
thin | 
Cleo. Thou macket; like a re the way to loſe him. 
Char. Tempt him not ſo, roo far. I wiſh, forbear 5 
la time we hate That, which we often fear. e | 


Ml. 


Enter Antony. bY 2 


But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I'm ſick, and 1 L 
Ant. J am ſorry to give breathing to my purpoſe... | 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I thall fall; 
It cannot be thus —_ the ſides 5 nature ; 
8 1 to faint. | 
Will not ſuſtain i i : 
Ant. Now, my deareſt 3 
Cleo. Pray you, ſtand farther from me. 
Ant. What's the matter? 2 
Cleo. 1 know, by that ſame eye, there” $ ſome good 
new. | 
What fays the marry'd Woman? you may g0; 15 85 


„ known to many, I let it paſs at this Time.” ShakeſdeaFe, as x | 
Poet, had nothing to do with the Truth of the Experiment, | io he could 


Would, | 


aj 222 Bronze 
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Would, the had never given you teave ro come tn g 
Let her not lay, * ris I thar keep you here, „ ee e 
I have no pow'r upon you : hers yoo fr. 

Ant.. The Gods beſt know,. _: 

Cleo. Oh, never was there Queen | | 
So mightily betray'd ; yer ar the firſt 
I ſaw the treaſons planted. 
Ant. Cleopatra. Ft L 
Clio. Why d T think you en be tine, wn ; 

s 
Though you with ſwearing ſhake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia? riotous thadfiels, \ 
To be entangled with theſe mouth · made yy „„ 
Which break themſelves in (wearing! 

Ani. Moſt ſweet Quer — 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour ſor your Going, 
But bid farewel, and go: when you ſued ftaying, 
Then was the time for words; no Going, then — 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 

Bliſs in our brows bent, none our parts fs poor, 8 
But was a race of heav'n. They are ſo in, 

Or thou, the greateſt foldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greateſt har. 

Ant. How now, lady? © 

Cleo. I would I had thy chan ien ſnould'ſt know, 
There were a heart in Ægypt. 

Ant. Hear me, Queen; 

The ſtrang neceſſity of time commands 

Our ſervices awhile ; but my full hæurt 

Remains in Uſe with you. Our Italy 

Shines o'er with civil ſwords; Sextus: Pon 

Makes his Approaches to the Porr of Nome. 

Equaſity of two domeſtick Po Ws 5 5 

Breeds "ſcrupulous faction 5 the hated, grown + to 
+--_ - ſtrength, 

Are newly grown to love: the condemn'd Pompey, 

Rich in his father's Honour, creeps apace 2 

Into the hearts of ſuch as have not thrivnn 

Upon the preſent State, whoſe numbers threaten; 

A 1 grown fick of Reſt, would POE: 
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any deſperate change. My more 3 9 
15 T hat — moſt with you thould n wy 5525 
Is Fulvia's: death. 

Cleo. Though age from. folly could not eiveme fle. 


dom, 
It does fram tan e. Can Fubuis die 55 
Ant, She's dead, my Queen. 
Look here, and at thy 8 2 9 4 
The garboyls ſhe awrak ds at 
dee, when, and where CE 
Cleo. O moſt falle love! 
Where be the ſacred wal n bod "Tl (10) 


"With | 


"(9 — | . M 3 


And that aokich- with Owe” laxe: d 
J Fulvia's Death 2 1 I 


giving: — * 9 Fi 
# abſolutly” neceffary ; moſt of the 
of Fulvra, his. Wif E, Was a. tar | 
and private Call, which demanded his Preſence in /ta&.. But the pe 817 . 
ed Copies would rather make us betiove, that Fat 's Death thor 
prevent, ar ſaue him — 8g?" ang; The Text. 3 


dare engage, runs counter ta its M Cleopatra: is jealous 
of 2 * N and ſuſpicious ee f is * Colours far is 


Going, Antony lies i to her kts, with the. Reafons that obliged - 
him to be abfene for 2 Time 3 and tells her; that, as his Wife Fulvis' 


x dead, and ſo ſhe hay ng. Darn ont he: gate, at. af, that Citeumſtance- 
ſhould be his beſt Plea and Excuſe, and. have. the greueſt Weight: with,” 


her for his Going. Who does not ſee now, that it qu 9 read 
I have reform the Text? & * 


4 Tie winch Fe hae Gei 2 
; 1 

14 Pulpa's ry ns EC) 7 * 
$0; beſecc in ere * 

"OR with us; Deal 2. N.. 

— 2 e from, but Ep ap 
> ere be the ſacred Viak tes Srellip 
With forrowful Water-FF 2255 


5 3 Inſtance of Shokeftedre's  Acqiaintance with 2 
He plainly hints: hers. ar the Zarrymaiariee in ofe amougſt the in 
hs 17272 OI TEN. 
— v | | 
A aue in bis Name, © 
k That magical Word of ce we have * 


Nothing 
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But let it be, Im quickly ill and eren 


Nothing can give one a erver Idea of what the Romans meant | 


Flicher have ſikewiſe alluded in a Dirge in their Tawvo N 


Wich eee a} now I'ſfee; 1 „ 4290 1 


In Fulvis's death, how mine ſhall be — 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar d to know | 

The purpoſes I bear; which are, or ceaſe, + 

As you thall-give th' advices. By the fire, 

That quickens Nilus' ſlime, I go from hence 


Thy ſoldier, ſervant, making f or . 


As Hoon: affet'ft. T. 
Cleo. Cut my lace, Gm come Las 


So, Antony joves. 
Ant. My precious 3 forbear, 22 
And give true evidence to his love, which ſtands 
An honourable trial. . 
Cleo. So Fulvia told me. | 
I pr'ythce, turn aſide, and weep for herg.- 
Then bid adieu to me and ſay, the tears 
Belong to AZgypr. Good now, play one Scene 


Of excellent diſſembling, wy let 1 it J TON - 
Like perfect honour. „ 


Ant. You'll heat my blood! no 1 
Cleo. You can do better yet; but this is meetly. | 
Ant. Now by my ſword —— 
Cleo. And target — Still he mends: „ 
But this is not the beſt. Look, pr'ythee,. cam, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 1 989 


The carriage of his chafe. 


Ant. Tn leave you, lady. 


"a: ſpicium Ducis, than this cal Word of War: for t 


believe there was a kind of gick in it, as. we may 
| 70 theſe Lacrymatories e mentio d, 1 obſerve, Beaumont and 


Our Dole more deadly than dying. 

Balms, and Gums, pd on C ae” 
Sacred Vials d with Tears, 

And Clamours thro' the wild Air flying. 


| Theſe Ampulle Lacrymales are mention'd by og; PR in his Book Dr 


a je my Antiquorum reconditis ; and I have ſeen of Them ; 
CT wy parc; We” Fri Dr. 


ward, 8 e 
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Arne wing C 4 
Cleo. Courteous lord, one e ee 


Sir, yon and 1 muſt part; (but that's not ot i | __ 
Sir, you; and I have r (but there's not it; 255 


That you know well;) ſomething it is, 1 would: . AR 


Oh, my, oblivion is a very Ae, ber pets andre 
And | am all forgotten. © {apr 5 7 l L 

Ant. But that your Royalty 5 
Holds Idleneſs your ſubjects I ſhould x rake you. = 1p 
For Idleneſs it felf. - WR 54 ; 

Cleo. Tis ſwegting 1 24 1 FCC 
To bear ſuch idleneſs ſo near the heart 3 7 fog 5 


As Cleopatra, this: But, Sir, forgive me; 
Since my becomings kili me, when they e 
Eye well to you... Your Honour calls you _—_— 


Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly,” ' -- 197 = 


And all the Gods go with you! On your ford | 
Sit lawrell'd victory, and ooh ſucceſa 
Be ſtrew'd before your feet! Fries 26 

Ant. Let us go: come, - 
Our ſeparation ſo abides and fle pie) 12 17 
That thou, reſiding here, goeſt yet with — 20 
And I, hence Hlecting, here r remain with chee. b 281 1 
a eee 03-07 $3 Sel Es, Lau. 
8 0 E N E changes to Celar's Palace in 

= Rome. 


Euter 3 Cæſar 3 4 rue, Lepidus 
and attendants. 


\ 


Ce. V © U may ſee, Lepidus, and hencefonh n, 
It is not Cæſar's natural vice to hate 

One great Competitor. From Alexandria 

This is the news; he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 

The lamps of night in revel; is not more manly 

Than Cleopatra; nor the Queen of Ptolemy. - 

More womanly than he. Hardly gave audience, 


Or did vouchſafe to think that he had Partner. oy 


You ſhall find there a man, who is the abſtract 
Of all faults all men follow. 
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Than what he chuſes. 
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f 10 Ar, Cc | 
Th Le eib ens to a ee, 
His faults in enough (as the Wow of head n, 


More Fery by -night's blackneſs ; ) hereditary, 
Rather than arg z what he cannot change, | 


Cæſ. You're too indul Ler us gram; Wis: net 
Amiſs to tutnble on the bed 0 Prolemy, 
'To give a Kingdom for a mirth, to 
And keep the turn of tipling with a ve, | 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the bulfet 1 
With 3 hk wen of ſweat ; ſay, This ar 

—_ 
s his compoſure moſt be rate,” . 31d 
Vhom theſe things cannot blemiſh z) * muſt 4. 


ny 
No way excuſd his Win when we do bear | 
So great weight in his lightneſs. If he TEM 
His vacancy with his voluptuoufneſs; 
Full ſurfeits, and the drineſs of his bones, 
Call on him fort. But to confound ſuch time, 
That drums him from his Sport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own State, and ours; tis to be chid: 


As we rate ny te being mature in know- 


Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
18 is "owe: to judgment. 


Enter. 5 Maſi TEE op 5 5 


Here's more new. 
Me of biddings have [bien done and eren 
our, 

Moſt noble Ceſar, ſhalt chou have report 
How tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at , 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have fear d Ceſar: to the Ports 
The Diſeontents aer and mens porte 
Give him much wro 

9 I ſhould bare rosa no leſsy/ 


a 


It hath bare he Soy 455 rimal a Sr (01), 
That he, which id, was wiſh' d; untill he were: e 
And the cb d man; neꝰ er lov'd till ne er worth — 4 
comes dear d, by being lack d This 1 10 | 
Like to a vagabond flag upon che ſtream, 
Joes to, and back, lacquying the den ede, (. . 
To rot it ſelf with motion. ee doid r 
Meſ. Ceſar, T bring thee word. 
Memecrates and Menas, famous Pirates, 
Make the ſea ſerve them; which they ear and " ' 
With keels-of every kind. Many hot inrodes 
7 They make in Italy, the Borders maritime 
0 Lack blood to think on't, and fluſh youth wol * 
No veſſel can peep forth, but tis as ſoor nn 
Jo Taken as ſeen: for Pompey's name Ane more, 
Than could his war reſiſted. Me 5 n 0 
Cæſ. Antony, 7 | 53 


Leave thy laſcivious waſſails s — - When chow ones | 


(11) Je beth n c rom rhe inal State, - 3 
That He, 25 T5. _ quid . until he were * _ 
And the ebb Man, ner hv ell ater evorhy Leer, 
Comes fear d, by being lack d.] : 
Let us examine the Senſe of this in plain Proſe. * The bel Hito- 

N „fies inform us, that the Man in ſupreme, Command was always - 

* wiſh'd to gain that Command, till he had obtain d it. And he,” 

| « whom the multitude has contetitedly ſeen in à low Condition; when 
* he begins to be wanted by them, becomes to be far by them 
But do the Multicude fear a Man, n vey? Lena, 
we muſt read; | 

Comes dear d, by being lackd. © ; 
| i. e. endear d, a Favourite aha Befides, Bis alert aids 
Reading z for it was not Fear, but Love, that made the People flock/to/ 
| Young Pompey, and that occafion'd this Reflexion. Mr. arlartos. 
(12) Goes. ta, and back, laſhing che varying Tides toes 

7 To rot itſelf with Motion. 

; How can a Flag, or Ruſh, floating upon a Stream, a de has no 
Motion but what the Fluctuation of the Water gives it, be ſaid to laſh 
the Tide ? This is making a Scourge of a weak ineffective Thin , and 
giving it an active Violence in its own All the old ons 
read /ackizg. *Tis true, there is no Leak in chat Reading ; but the 
Addition of a fingle Letter will not only give us good * N 
nuine Word of our Author into the Bargain. 

Lackying the varying Ti de, 

i. e. floating backwards and forwards with the Variation of the Tide, 

1 like a Page, or Lacquey, at his Maſter's Heels, 
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| Wert e Sober Mutinia, » ee dae de * 

Hlirtius and Pan/a Conſuls, at thy heel! 

| — TE 9 —— INES. againſt. 

(T ſhowy dainti ughr up) withipatjence. more 4 

han Savages, could ſuffer. Thou didſt dri ink 2 M_ 

T Th ſtale of horſes, and the gilded. puddle | 2 

n beaſts would 2 at. iT by Palate then di 

; el i 

The roug ft berry: on the rudeſt 8 

Vea, Ble the ſtag, when ſnow the paſfure ſpeets, 

The barks of trees thou 'browſed'ſt. On the Alps, Wh 

It is reported thou;didſt eat. ſtrange fleſhy; - 

Which ſome did die to look on; and all this, 

(It wounds thine honour, that I ſpeak it _ 

Was borne ſo like a ſoldier, that toy: Aach, 

So much as lank'd npoe. A 
' Lep. Tis pity of him. rue id 
Ce/o:Eet.his ſhames quickly, 1 

Drive him to Rowe; time is it, 3 we twain 

Did ſhew our ſelves. i'th* field; and to that un 

| Aſſemble we immediate council ; OY ©. 

Thrives in our idleneſs. 285 

- <Lep. To morrow, Cæſar, 41% 0 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly, 

Both what by ſea and land I can 5 1 

T ” front this preſent time. 

Cæſ. Till which encounter 

Ic is my buftneſs roo. Farewell. pon 

Lep. Farewel, my lord: a 

What you ſhall know mean time af Stirs abroad, 

I ſhall bleach you, let me be partaker. 

Cf.. Doubt it not, n I knew it for my bon 

0 ＋ wel. 5 . 
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P s5CE NE g changer to Hh Pilite"i Alexa 


W 1 LS 43 11 . 12 * 1 10 144 211 9 21 n * £ 
Ti 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, „B, , 5 Wade. . 


Cleo. Harmian, — * 0. * ive, 2 DCE. 
Chur. Madam? + _— iy 

Cleo. Ha, ha . me to drink Mandragoras.” | 

Char. Wh madam? 50043 ie 

Cleo. Thark I might rope out this, great BP. 80 time, 
My Antony is away. 23 

Char. You think of Riot, too much. b 11: iz 74 

Cleo. O, tis treaſon. VVV 

Char. Madam, [truſt not. 55 FF 23 

Cleo. INS cinch, Mn, 7 | be e 

Mar. at's your Highneſs ple⸗ ure 3 * 

Cleo. Not — 4 to hear thee ſing. 1 take no pl b 
In ought an eunuch has; tis well for thee, 9m o 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer. thoughts 5930 W 
May not fly forth of Zgypt- Haft en affecklons? 538 


Mar. Ves, gracious Madame. Eik. vida BA 
. Cleo." Indee ? Mb: 7 . 7 77 W. oA 
Mar. Not in deed, 1 3 for I can 0 nothing 
But what indeed is honeſt to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think, — {pt} 
What Venus did with Mars. 2 "I PTS, Jug a. 
Cleo. Oh, Charmian? { 16% Sad 
Where think'{t thou he is 11 ſtands 1 or r ſits b 
Or does he walk? or is he on his horſe? 1 % 


Oh happy horſe, to bear the weight. of Aer [2 

Do bravely, horſe; for, wot 'lt e | A thou 
mov'ſt? ok ; {4.75 

The demy Atlas of this earth, the-s arm _ 

And bur onet of man. He's ſpeaking now.” * 

Or murmuring, “ where's my ſerpent of old Nik: 17 — 

(For ſo he calls me;) Now I feed my ſelf : 3 

With moſt delicious poiſon. ** Think on me, 

* That am with Phebus' amorous pinches black; * 

And wrinkled deep in time.“ Broad - fronted een 


When thou waſt here above the ground, I was $a 


* . : : * Y 7 * 8 i, head 
0 ; 7 IN 
” 
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A morſel for a made ; and great Pompey 
Would ſtand and make his eyes grow in 7 5 brow 7 
| There would he anchor his aſpect, and 
With looking on his life. 
Enter Alexa. 
ths, Soveraign of Zgypt, hail! 5 
Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony? 
Yet coming from him, That great med'cine hath 
With his tin& gilded thee. : 5 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? Fry 
Alex. Laſt thing he did, dear Queen, 

He kiſt, the laſt of many doubled kiſſes, 
This orient pearl. — His ſpeech ſticks in wy heart. 
Cleo. Mine car muſt pluck it thence. | 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he, | 
Say, the firm Nea to great Arp ſends 
| This treaſure of an oyſter; at whoſe foot, (13) 
To mend the ny Preſent, I will piece 


Her opulent Throne with Kingdoms. All the eaft, 
Say thou, ſhall call her miſtreſs. So, he nodded ; 
And ſoberly did mount an arm-gaunt ſteed, 

Who nnd ſo high, that what 1 would har 


ſpoke, (% 


To mend th te whe Fa, 
5 A el 5 reſent, 

* — avith Ki —_— | 
22 2210 a k has Ds neither to Chepatra, nor her Throne: 

_—— of the Preſent ſent, he would ſecond i-wich wii, 

We We have a — in the next 48. | 
: Iz 1 an ch him ouh, 

aaf. emembrance ſuffer i t 
E 
1 neigh that ww Id hat 
ut Way beth tes uf by him.] 1 + fk | 
Alexas means, the Horſe made 15 a nei neighing, that if he had ſpoke 
he cou'd not have been heard. I ſuſpect, the Poet wrote; 

Nas beafth dumb d by Bin, 


i. e. put to Silence. It is very aan, 20 1 have oblerv'd, with Shile 


rare, * coin Verbs out of e 80 in Paricles, a Play ee 
to our Au 


(13) 


De Clerk | dumbs. 
min like manner, in K. Richard II. 
1 Daath's fad Tale may yr andeaf l, Der: 


Was 


That make their looks by his: He was not merry; 


| So do's it no man eſe, Met'ſt chou my Poſts? 


Shall die a beggar. Ink and 


If thou with Cæſar paragon again = 


Clio. ee . merry? 
Alex. Like to the time o oth? year, bree ws e. 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad, nor merry. . 

Cleo. Oh well-divided dif] poſition | = 
Now . _ Charmian, tis the man; bow! note 


nn . 


He was not "oY for he would ſhine on thoſe 


Which ſeom'd. to tell them, his remembrance lay #: 
In Ægypt with his joy; but between both. 

Oh heav'nly mingle! be'ſt thou ſad, or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes, 


Alex. Ay, madam, rwenty ſeveral meſſengers. 
Why do you ſend ſo thick? ; 
Cleo. Who's born that day, . „ vv 
When I forget to ſend to Any, 
r. Charmian. 
Welcome, my * Alexas. | Did I „ Peer | 
Ever love Ceſar ſo? 17 
Char. Oh that brave cer! 5 
Cleo. Be choak'd with ſuch another enaphaGs A- 
Say, the brave Antony. i 
Char. The valiant Cæſar. pt 
Cleo. By 1s, I will give thee bloody werb, > 


My Bop of men. 3 * 
Char our ious r on, 
I ſing bus fs you. n 
Cl * bald days! Go 


N 5 
(5) —— "I - I ; Oe Ys 2, . 
. 


When I 4vas 
beer may 
at OE 
4” 705. — and Clopat 1 257 c 
and ſhe was == into her 39th Vear: ſo = "OP "Ao i 


Q4 


— - 7 Wy 
14 52 — . NT 8 þ PATE: 


When 1 was green in n judgment cold in blood! 

To ſay, as I faid then, — But come —_ my 
Get me ink and paper; | 151 
He ſhall have every day ſeveral greetings, or T1. un- 


prope wal i [Ercan 


. Xt; S Ts ” 5 i 
S"C'E N E, 8761 EI. 


Enter Pompey, Menecrates and Menas. 


Pomrny. 


7 the great Geode be juſt, they ſhall aſl 
The deeds of juſteſt men. 


Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 


Pom. While we are ſuitors. to their Fkrone, decays 


The thing we ſue for. 


Years from her Demiſe to the Time of her ks! with 8 

hall 6nd her then full 20 Years old. If an Agyptian could at theſe 
Years have reaſon to complain of . Coldneſs of Blood, ſhe: muſt have a 
very icular Conſtitution. I muſt obſerve, . however, in behalf of 
our Poet, that he has the Authority of Plutarch to bear him out, who 
. ſpeaking, in the Life of Mark Anto , of her Amour with Cæſar and 
_ youlg Pompey, uſes this Expr m; "Exavos wy  avrby fm 
KOPHN x p, r dreary iar. I know very well the 
Latitude, and various fignifications, in which the Greeks us d the 
Word x6pn: and therefore becauſe our Author poſſibly might not have 
dealt with Plutarch in the Ori ginal, I'll ſubjoin. the Verlion of this 


- Paſſage from the old Engli/h Edition.” ubliſh'd in Shoe ſpars Time. 


For Cæſar and Pompey knew her when ſhe was but & Young Thing, 


and new not then what the Werld meant: but now ſhe auent to An- 


tonius af the Age avhen a Woman's er is at * eee, and ſhe 
all of beft Judgment. 6 


ws 


Men. 5 


” 


AnTONY and (C CLEOPATRA. * 3 
Men. We, ignorant of our ſelves, (16 A 
zeg often our oπnͥ -harms;: which the wiſe Too IS. 
Deny us for our good; fo 11 we F ; 
By loſing of our prayers. .. ite e nice 
Pom. I ſhall do well: oo ad, dera 5 A 
= ople love ine, and the Go is; mine; 7 | 
ow'r's a Creſcent, and.my auguring —— CY 
6; it will come to th' full. Mar Kun 1 ²³³. 
1 In Zeypt ſits at dinner, and will make d2 
No wars without doors. Ge/ar ge gets monys vier, 
| He loſes hearts; Lepidus flatters bon, 
Of both is flatter'd ; bur he neither loves, 


2 


| Nor either cares for Arm, 5 

Mene. Cæſar and Lepidus are in the field,, „ 6H 
A mighty ſtrength they carry. - r i 

Pom. Where have: you this? "tis falſe. 5 8 habk 

(16) — — e wth, age gn cs, of our ſelves, | eg + 

Beg often our own Harms, which the ewiſe Pour D 


Deny us for our Good.” 
If this be not an Imitation of the following incomparable Lim of 75 - 
venal, they breathe, ſo much of the ſame Spirit and Energy, as if the 


Soal of the Roman er e bad been transfus'd into our Toer. 821 
enim Natione timemus, MAT ODS. 
Aut cupinus? Quaid tam dextro pede: 2 at te 521 of 
Conatũs non pœniteat, votigue peracti ? ä 
Evertere domus totas optantibus 215 „ 4 — 
Dit faciles 5 
Nam pro jucundis aptiima urge dabunt Dtl. . 


C_ eft illis homo, quam ibi. Nos animorum 
mpulſu, & cæcã magnagque Cupidine ducti, &E 7 25 Sat. X. 
(17) Wt Powers. are creſcent, and my auguring Toe rn 7 
Says it auill come to th' full 5 
Thus the Editors implicitly one after an other, with 1055 „ Pans In- 
dolence, If one might ask them a Queſtion in Grammar, what does 
the Relative it belong to? It cannot in Senſe relate to Hope, hor in 
Concord to Poauers. It is evident beyond a Doubt, that the Poets 
Aluſion is to the Moon: and that Pompey would fay, He is yet but a 
half. Moon, or Creſcent; but his Hopes AN bim, has Creſcent will 
come to a f, Orb. To this Effect, therefore, J have ventur'd to 
reform the Text. The Poet uſes the Word: again in EE "ORF | 
ream.. - Hb 
Moon. This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon bree. d Ak 
Dem. He Should have worn, the horns on his * OI 
Theſ. He 1s 10 e 21 125 horns are e avithin the o. 


cum nference. | a . 


I. enn eee 
Mons. From Silvius, Si. 


Pom. He dreams 3 | know, they nin Rane wg ' 
„ 


Toe for Antony : bur all the charms of lone. 

„ 5 tra, ſoften thy wan lip! tf | 

| Loet withcraft join with beauty; buſt with both! 11 

1 Tie up the libertine in a field of feaſts, y 

Keep dis brain fuming; Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with cloyleſs — his appetite : 
That ſſeep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
Even "ill a Lethe'd dulneſs —— | 


Enter V Sp 


How now, Harrius? ; 
Var. This is moſt certain, that 1 ſhall deliver: 87 
Mark Antony 1s every hour in Rome - 5 

E ed. Since he went from Egypt, tis 

A ſpace for farther travel. 5 

Pom. I could have given leſs matter 

A better ear. Menas, I did not think, 
This am'rous Surfeiter would have donn'd his hclm 
For ſuch a petty war; his ſoldierſhip _ 

Is twice the other twain; but let us rear (+8) 

The higher our OY that our ADE 


(18) 


But let ur rear. 
The higher our Opinion, that our flirring 
Can from. the Lap of A100 s Widow Pack 
| be near 8 1 J 1 
Sextus Pompeius, upon hearing t tony is eve in 
Rame, does not much reliſh the News. He 9 ewes the Soldier, 
(. He,] that Ofavius and Lepidus are; and I did not think, the 
. petty War, which I am . L elt rouze him from his Amonn in 
t. — But why ſhould 8 & hold a higher Opinion of his oun 
Expedition, becauſe it awak'd Auony to Arms, who was near weary, 
almeft ſurſeited, of laſcivious Plegſures? Indolent and ſtupid Editots, 
that can diſpenſe with Words without ever ns © the Reaſon of 
| them ! How eaſſe is the Change to the true Reading fs 
De ne'er luſt auearied Aftony. © | 
If Antony, tho' never tired of Luxury, yet mov'd from that Chari, 
upon Pompey's Stirring, it was a Reaſon for Po to pride himſelf 
0 being of ſuch Conſequence. I made this Em oF ages 
| BIS to my SHAKESPEARE refford, and Mr. Pope bas 
thought fit to correct his laſt Edition accordingly. be; c 
+ Can 


The noble Antony. 


"2 
e * * 
4A —— 
4 
% 


Can POR the 85 of en "Et widaw way 

The ne'er-luſt-wearied a. 8 
Men. I cannot hope, B ans 

Ceſar and Antony ſhall well greet 3 as 

His wife, who's dead, did treſpaſſes to Ceſar ; 

His brother warr'd. upon him, ONE 1 chink, | 

Not mov'd by Antony. = 
Pom. I know not, Menas, 22 

How leſſer enmities may give way to greater. 

Were't not that we ſtand up againſt them all, 

1 regnant, they ſhould Wie between them: 
lIlelves; | 

For they have entertained cad enough 

To draw their ſwords; but how the fear of us 

May cement their diviſions, and bind up - 

The petty difference, we yet not know. 

Be't, as our Gods will hav't! it only ſtands 

Our lives upon, to uſe our . hands. | 

Come, Menas. bu. 


8 C E N E changes fo N 


Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 


Lep. Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, > 
And ſhall become you well, t 'entreat your Captain 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 

Eno. I ſhall entreat him 


To anſwer, like himſelf; if Ceſar move him, | 


Let Antony look over Ceſar $ Be, | 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By 2 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's 


I would not ſhav't to day. 466) 25 


Lep. Tis not a time for private — 
Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that i is then ben. in „ 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. 
Eno, Not if the ſmall come ark, 
Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion, _ 

But, pray you, ſtir no embers up. Here comes 


Eur 


eh nt ed Ee 
2 5 . 


1 . 0 AT) e 
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356 4 7 fe Gr bra. 


Fel ke and Veniidius "01 
Eno. And yonder, Ceſar. 1 


5 Enter Kur, Mecænas, and Agripps. © 1% 2] 


Aut. If we compoſe well * to Paribia — 
- Hark, 5 _ 2 * 5 
Cæ o not know 5 eccnaß, as 2 ri 
os Noble friends, i LY 
That which combin'd-us'was moſt free, and er not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amis, 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Ei Murther in healin ng wounds, Then, noble Partners, 
(l be rather, for I earneſtly beſeech,) 
Touch you the ſowreſt points with ſweeteſt terms, | 
Nor curſtneſs grow to the matter. 3 
Ant. Tis ſpoken well; . 
Were we before our armies and to ** 5 
I ſhould do thus. 7 CR. 
Cæſ. Welcome to Rome. e 
Ant. Thank you. | 
5 , 
KH Si, Sir. 
= Cæſ. Nay, then — 5 2 
Ant. 1 learn, you take things in, which are not ſo: 
Or . . concern you not. | | | 
Cæſ. I muſt be laught at VF 
1 & or Big nothing, or a little: I CD 
8 hould ſay my ſelf offended, and with you | 
Ohiefly 1'th' world: More Jaught at, that I Mold 
Once name you derogately, when. to ſound 
Your name it not concern'd me. 
Ant. My being in Æg apt, Ceſar, what was't to you? 
/ 99 4 No more than my reſiding here at Rome 
5 be to you in Zgypr- yet if you there 


practiſe on my State, your bein in Z£gy 8 
; | Might be my queſtion, 1 FE 


Avi: * incend h practis d? 


10 
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uf You e Wy plead to 1 at mine ak k 


By what did here 6 19) Your: Wife and Br W er” 
Made wars upon me; and their conteſtatioonn, 


Was theam'd for you, you were the word of wears! #7 4 
Ant. You do miſtake ren ene "on Brother : 
„ Never: - | 

Did urge me in his ab: 1 did inquire it, 325 tA Fu 

And have my learning from ſome true report: 

That drew their ſwords with you. Did he not raber 

Diſcredit my authority with yours, p 

And make the wars alike againſt my ſomach, A 

Having alike your, cauſe? of this, my letter 0 

Before did ſatisfie: vou. If you'll patch a quarrel, 

(As matter Whole you ve not to make 0 0 

It muſt not be With this. 705 101: fro Bf 
Cæſ. You praiſe your ſelf,, 111i: 2265 

B 23 defects of Judgment to me: : bur. 0 f Nd - 
ou pateh up your excùſes. s wy tc oldie] 
Aut. Not {o, not io; :: 7 017 218093 [31103 ©'v ore 

I know, you could not lack, (me certain n 00's). 

Very neceſſity of this thought, that I, 7 wk 

Your Partner in the cauſe. gainſt which he fought; 20T 35 

Could not with grateful. eyes: attend thoſe wars 

Which fronted mine own peace. As for my rie, LL 

I would, you had her ſpirit in ſuch another; 9 

The third o'th? world is yours, Which with 4 ſable! 1 

You may pace eaſie; but not ſuch a Wiſe. 

Eno. Would, we had all ſuch Wines chat the dien 
might 80 to vam with, the Women! 


#434 161935: $69.5 B44 . 
(19) - by 55 Wife nd. Brother.. 2 oO 25578 * EA 
2 Wars upon me, and their 22 * 3 
Was theam for-you, you were the Mord of Vari] The only 
Meaning of This can be, that the War, which Axtony's Wife aud Bro- 
ther made upon Caſar, was Theam for Antony too to make War; or 
was the Oceaſion whiy he did make War. But This is direct contrary _ - 
tothe Context, which ſhews, Aurony did neither encodrage en to ts - 
nor ſecond them in it. We cannot doubt _— wow! 1 oet . 4 
and their Conteſtatiasn 43 4 —— 
Ma, theam'd for u; 
i. e. The Pretence of their War was on your e they * 3 
in your Name, and ren 85 8 1 Do = Subject of cher In- 
23  . _b:.#.3 Ir. Warkurton. 


Ant. 


{7:1 54 11 
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258 | Antony: and Error raThd. | 


Am. 60 much uncurbable her garboiles, =o} 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted 
Shrewdnels of policy too, 'I grieving grant, 
Did your too much 8 or ene Fs a 
1 I wrote to you, | 
When, rioting in Alexandria, von | 
Did pocket up my letters; and * _—_— 
Did gibe my miſſive out of audience. 
Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admiirted: : then 
Three Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what I was i'th! 8 : bur, next days.” 
I told him of my ſelf; which was as much 
As to have ask'd him pardon.” Let this fellow | 
Be nothing of our ſtrife : if we 9 
Out of our queſtion wipe him. : 
Cæſ. You have broken \ 5 
The article of your oath, which you dan never 
Have tongue to charge me with: 
_ Lep. Soft, Cæſar.— * | 
Ant. No, Lepidus, let him fines l 
The Honour's ſacred which he talks on now, 
Suppoſing, that I hackt it: but on, Sa, f nM 
The article of my oath =—— © | 
 Czf. To lend me arms and aid, when I ure then 
The which you both deny cg. 
Ant. Negle&ed, rather: ig 
Aud then, when poiſon'd hours had pong me up 
From mine own knowledge; as nearly as I may, 
III play the Penitent to you. Bur mine honeſty | 
Shall not make poor my Greatneſs nor my Power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Agape, made wars here; 
For which my ſelf, the i | motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits —x— 
To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe, 
Lep. "Tis nobly —— | 
Mec. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye: to forget them Wiles 
| Were to remember, that the preſent Need 
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aka to attone you, i 30 & 98 1 fy 
. Worthily ſpoken, e 
ot Or if you borrow one ——_— love for. > 
nſtant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Foes e it ſhall have-time to Wears 
ze in, w 1 have — elle-ro.do. . 
Ant. (20) Thou art a Soxlier only; ſpeak no were. 
Eno, That truth ſhould be ſilent, I had almoſt forgot. 
Au. Tou n. as: Rectence,” therefore Rem 10 
more. 12 1 
Eno. Go to then.; 3: your confiderats Gone, — 
cæſ. 1 do not much diſlike the matter, nn Eb 
The manner of his ip . for't cannot be, MY 
We ſhall remain in up, our conditions. - > We 
= differing: in their 5 et if I knew | 
hat hoop would hold us ſtaunch, from edge ben. 
O' th wu I would purſue it. 
Ar. Give me leave, Gears” Wot 1 2 
Cæſ. S8 N 
Agr. chou haſt a Siſter by the bothers a, 
Admir'd Octavia great Mark We 
Is now a Widower.. 


| Caſ. Say not ſo, 4 n bh 2 57 
(11) f Cleopatra heard! you, 2 Approot | 2 
Were * deſery'd of raſhneſs. e a 


ent be. 


þ Maire of s, and Fass. 
Id Do d — in theſe 2 5 
would ſay, Don't you reten to mix y our 
are only 1 Soldier, Ta pre Action all your f Talent. 


(21) If Cleopatra heard You, your 4 were 
Well deſerved of Rajbre/e.} But ek fer fps nav 
Antony was a Widower, any Proof” that he was ſo ? Beſides, - 2 0 
1271 of Kr neſs run * the initial Part of a. Verſe, in Mr. Pope's 


Ear? If fo, Emphaſis and Cadence are tuned * to his Service. 
I make ” Scrup _ to reſtore, o 
If Cleor patra heard ph. your ur ere, : N 
Pra” dejerv'd- 


[ have f in a former Note ju Fa our Wes Ukg 2 of this 1 . 


Provf, i. e. Allowance, admitting. And ſo the French uſe their 19 5 8 
Tu i. e. griev, . | * 
Ant. 


Ant. I am not married, V Ceſar, let we bear 1 160% 
Agrippa further ſpeakͤ» 99 4 
Ag, To hold you in perpetual Amity, 0 og 

To make you brothers, and to knit your 2 « e700 Lo 

With an denne knot, take Hntony 


it! , ' 4 


Octavia to hi ife 15 vhoſe Beauty claims 
No worſe 4 Husband than the beſt of men; BY 
Whoſe: Virtue, and whoſe general Graces beak! 
That: which none elſe can utter. Er b wre, 
All little jealouſies, which now ſeem great, 
And altgreat fears, which now import their dangem, 0 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but Th 
Where now. half tales © truths: her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have poke, FT 
For tis a ſtudied, not a n 4 nn 
By duty ruminated. --: [| DIPOW i 
Ant. Will Cæſar ſpeak? a % | 
| Cæſ. Not till he hears, how Aung is s couch'd | 
ot With what is ſpoke 3 . 
mm Ant. What Power is in 
| 


(If I would ſay, Agrippay 2 it og 5 2 

To make this good? BL n 4 
Cæſ. The Power: of Ceſar, and. 5 (1 

His ower unto Octavia. 3 30h 4D ew 194 


Ani. I never 
TIUIu.0o this 8880 purpoſe; that ſo fairly . 5 
Dream of impediment! let me have thy hand; 15 
a. Further this act of grace: and from this hour, 
= The heart of brothers govern in our carne "fr 
And {way our great deſig ns! „ 2 
1 Cæſ. There is my Vida: ror 
© Sitter I bequeath you, whow's no Brother 
| Did ever love ſo dearly. ' Let her livre 8 
Io joyn our Kingdoms, and our. Hearts, and never 
Fly off our loves again!  __. teat 
Lep. Happily, amen. : 
Ant. kt did not think to amv my front _ 
Me? 
For be hath laid: ſtrange cw and . 0 


Of 5 upon n me. 1 118 ch him only, 

Leſt my remembrance ſuffer al reports” 1 . 

At heel of thar, defie him. N 2 , 1 EE 
Lep. Time calls upon's ?: . 

Of us muſt Pompey \ 40 be foght, Oo; DANCE. SHS: 

Or elſe he ſeeks out us. 504 F103 USE 
Ant. Uher het” ft, OT 8 
Ceſ. About the Mount Alnus. „ ebe e ap] 
Ant. What is his ſtrength by Land? 
Cef. Great, and increaſing : "bur mY Sea 1974 

He is an abſolute Maſter. 0 8 
Ant. So is the fame. © 

Would, we had ſpoke tehetich? baſte we for rr 

Vet, ere we put our ſelves in arms, diſparch we. aF 5 


—4 


EA . — 


1 


The buſineſs we have talk'd Wo 80 „„ 


Cæſ. With mot gladnels; g i „ 
And do invite you to my Siſter's view, : in 
Whither ſtraight I'll lead you. . 

Ant. Let us, Lepidus, not lack your com bar 

_ tp. Noble hog: nt not fende ſhould detain me. 

LHouriſb. Exeunt. 


$ 


Manent Wes * pa, Mecathas, 64 


Mec. Welcome from g ypr,' Sir. EO 
Eno. Half the heart of Cz/ar, worthy 1M; 
honourable friend Agrippa ! —— 
Agr. Good Enobarbus ! © . 
Mec. We have cauſe to be glad, that matters are 65 
well digeſted: you ſtay'd well by't in Et. 
Eno. Ay, Sir, we did fleep day out of countenance, | 

and made the night light with drinking. 
Mec. Eight wild boars roaſted whole at a break 

and but twelve perſons there; Is this true? 
Eno. This was but as a flic by an eagle: we had much 1 

more monſtrous matrer of feaſt, which worthily de- 


ſerved noting. 


Mec. She's a moſt triumphant Lady, if report be 5 


ſquare to her. 


Eno. When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe puryd 
up his heart upon the river of dns. f 
Vor. VI. 1 A. a 1 


4 
a 


N 


LE o' TIA. 


Aer. There ſhe appear d, indeed: or BY ee & 
vis'd well for her. 
Eno. I will tell you; LN 
The Barge ſhe ſat; in, like a 1000 4 2 Thtoe, 
Burnt on the water; the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the ſails, and fo perfumed, that | i 
The . were laverſiek with 'em; th' © bars were 
| liver, 8 
Which to the tune of flutes kep t ſtroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to allow faſter, | 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her gy +: dad on, 
It beggar'd- all deſcription, ſhe did 1 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of ti 48 ” 
(22) Oer - picturing that Fe enus, Where we ſee 
The Fancy out-work Nature. On each fide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled Boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which the y dig PS. 
Ang what they undid, did. 

K. Ob, rare for Antony 5 

Her Gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 

So many Mermaids, tended her i'th* eyes, 
And made their Bends adornings. At the helin, 
A ſeeming Mermaid ſteers ; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-ſoft hands, 
That yarely frame the office. F rom the hn 


w Kren We . 


0 22) Oo erpifturing that Ve us, where ave fee 
The Fancy outwork Nature.) The Poet ſeems here to be alluding 
to that fine Picture of Venus done by Apelles; the Beauty and Limbs of 
which, tis ſaid, he copied from Canpaſpe, his beloved Miſtreſs, whom 
he received at the 14 of Alexander the Great. This celebrated Piece 
of his was call'd Ageedbirn dr Svouly. Venus riſing out of the Sea: 
_ l has paid ſo fine a Compliment | in his third Book on The 
Loe. | 
0 Si Venerem Cous nunguam JW elles, 
Merſa ſub 4quoreis 745 el, y ee 
Our Poet, ſpeaking of a Sculpture of Diana and her Nymphs bathing, | 
expreſſes himſelf with the ſame. kind of Hyperbole as he ders here con 


ine the Picture of Venus 


neuer ſaw T Figures 

So likely to report themſelves); the Cutter 

| E722 Was as another Nature dumb, ou fen ber. 2 
Motion and Breath left aut. Cnr 


. 


ere 


& * & 8 


8 


29 + 5 2 / " ; * 
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k Ps e invitible — hits rhe ſeo 
Of the 44 jacent wharts, - "he. City ca 
Her People out upon her; and Antany, - ; 
Enthron'd Vt Market-place, did {00 le, 24 * 
Whiſtling to ch' air; which, but for ee, 5 


* 


$4 $4 * 42 85 * Fon. * % 
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Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra „ 4 5 5 
And made a gap in Nature... 
Ar. Rare Ag yptian 1 WY Of We $45 F 
FE n0. Upon her landing, Antony gent to OY 
Invited her to ſupper: ſhe reply d, 


It ſhould be better, he became. her gueſt; 1 „ 
Which ſhe entreated. Our courteous AV ORs. | 
Whom ne'er the ward of. No Woman heard. f 
Being barber'd' ten times o er, goes co 10 i 3 
And for his ordinary, pa 8 Wo, . „ 
For what his eyes eat e „ it 1 42 

Aer. Royal Wench! 4 e IT 5 8 
Sbe made great Cæſar la his lint) to. LOT 5 
He plough'd her, and c 1 a : 

Eq I faw her once 3 

0 Hop forty paces through the publick a . 1 

having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, - ane e 

Tha ſhe did make defect, perfection, 15 2 


vn * 128 WY 


And breathleſs power breathe forth. Ir 1 
Mec. Now Antony muſt leave hier may. 1 
Eno. Never, he will not. 91480 T 


Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtorn ſtale 
Her infinite variety: other women cloy 


The appetites they feed; but the makes ny; | a 


Where moſt ſhe fatisfics.. For vileſt oly Fri "I 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy nen: . "bw: 


| Bleſs her, when ſhe is riggiſh. 


Mec. (23) If beauty, wiſdom, woch can a kale 
The e, Antony, O&avia i 18 _ fy, 
A bleſt oer y to him. e 


1620 If Beauty, Viſhm, Modeſty, can 
The Heer 22 er Ak 
A bleſſed Lottery 10 bim. . Methinks, it 
OLA. in Mecenas to call OZavia a Lottery, x 0 She might — 5 
up blank, as well as prove a —_ OY Mr. Warburton — 


Re ay hs th Ng 
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Ar. Let us 1 1 
Good Enobarbus, make yout foi my TY „ 
Whilſt you abide here. 3 

Tuo. Fu Sir, I chank you. 13 Cees, 


' Enter Antony, Cefar, Octavia between . 


Ant. The world, and my great 88 will ſome · 
times 
Divide me from your boſom. „ 
Os. All which rim. 
Before the 9 my knee ſhall bow i in fen 
To them for e 
Ant. Gooc ak Sir. My Ofavia, 
Read not my blemiſhes in the world's report: 
I have not kept my ws, but That to come | 
| Shall all be done by th' rule; good night, dear Lady. 
Ota. Good led „ 
ls Good night. [Exeunt Cæſar and O&avis 


Enter Soothſayer. 


Ant. Now, firrah! do you wiſh your ſelf in Fg 357 

Soorh. Would I had never. come. _ Wence⸗ nor 
you thither? © 

Ant. If you can, your reaon.! {08 

_  Sooth. (24) I ſee it in my Notion, have it not in my 

Tongue; but * hie you to . Again, % 9 

PT, 


ns L chat uh poet meds as I N . che Text: 
there bein 5 4 much Difference between Lottery and Allottery, as between 
a preſent Deſignation and a future Chance. Our Poet has uſed the Word, 
again, in hie As You like it. 
therefore allow me ſuch Exerciſes as nay become a Gentleman, 
or give me the poor Allottery my Father left me by Te eftament 1 ævith That 
J will go buy my Fortunes. 
(24) T fee it in my Motion, have it not in my Ton gue] What Mation? 
I can trace no Senſe in this Word here, unleſs the Kahan were alluding 
7 tkat Agitation of the Divinity, which D iviners pretend to when the 
Fit of Foretelling is upon them; but 3 I think verily, he would 
have wrote, Emotion. I am perſuaded, Shaleſpeare meant that the Sooth- 
ſayer ſhould ſay, he ſaw a Reaſon in his Thought or Opinion, tho he 
gave that Thought or Opinion no Utterance. So Hamlet ſays to Horatio | 
aud the Watch, when he — 1 to Secrecy about his Father's Ap- 


| 82 Hh 
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Thou'rt ſure to loſe: and of that natural luck x, 


And Notion is a Word which our Author enn chuſes, to expreſs the 
mental Faculties. 1 ; EY 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? where are his Eyes? 


Either his Notion weakens, his Diſctryins —_. . 
Are lerbargied, &c. Sy TARA os of OM K. Lear, 


— Your Judgments, my grave Lords, : | 
Mat give this Curr the Lye; and his own Notion, « © 5 
Who wears my Stripes impreſs'd upon him, &C. Coriolanus, 


cnn” Aud of Things elſe, that might | 4 
To half a Soul, and to a Notian crax d, - 47% a: 
Say, Thus did Banguo© >= Macbeth. 


Abus d her delicate Youth with Drugs, or Mineral, 
That weaken Notion. AN} Ft Othello. 
(25) Thy Dzmon] Shakeſpeare calls That Dænon in one Line, which 
he calls Inge / in another: and This, I conceive, not accidentally, hut 
knowingly. It is to be obſerv'd, that the antient Greet Authors always 
uſed the Word Dæmos in the Senſe of God, Demi god, or celeſtial. Beg 
and that it had not the-Signification of Devil, malignant or inferual Be. 
ing, till after the Time of Chriſtianity. Sjnce that Period, it has begn 
pled for Both; but by the Chriſtian Writers moſt commonly: in the latter 
Senſe. This is the Reaſon, why. Apuleius intitled one of his Trafts 4 
Deõ Socratis, and not, as it ſhould have been more claſljcally, De Dar 
'Moni0 Sqcratis} when the Queſtion in the Book was whether a Demon, 
1. e. an inferior or Demi-god did not attend that Philoſopher 3 which he 
determines in the Affirmative. For had he done That, the Word De. 
r ee, 3 ſince the preaching of the 5 per, _ 
tes would have been ęſteem'd a Dæmoniac, or One {s'd with an Evi˙ 
; 8 pre it, x) it ESD e 8 Mr. Mar burton, 
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He beats thee gainſt the odds. e thickens, 
When he ſhines by: I ay again, thy Spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee neat him: 
But, he away, tis noble. 
Aut. Get thee gone: 
Say to Ventidius, 1 would coli with him. 
Exit Sooth, 

He Mall to Parthia ; — be it art, or hap, 
He hath ſpoke true. 'The very dice obe = him; 
= nd, in our Sports, my better cunning faints 

nder his chance ; if we draw lots, he ſpeeds; 
His cocks do win the battel ſtill of mine, 
| When it is all to nought : and his quailes ever 
Beat mine, in-hoop'd at odds. I will to Agypt; 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
Pity caſt my 4288 lies. Oh, come, Ventidius. 


Enter Ventidius. 


You maſt to Parthia, your commiſſion's ready : 
Follow me and reccive't. [ Exeunt, 


Ener Lepidus, Mecænas, and Agrippa. 
Les. Trouble your ſelves no farther: pray 15 haſten 


mo Generals after. 

Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 

- Will een bur kiſs Octavia, and we'll follow, 7 

Lep. Till I ſhall ſee you in your Soldiers' dreſs, 

Which will become you both, farewel. 

_. Mec. We ſhall, 

As 1 conceive the journey, be at th Mount 

ore you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is ſhorter, 

y purpoles do draw me much about; 

YA Il win two days upon me, 55 

Both. Sir, good ſucceſs. e e 
ne Farewell. Exeumt. 
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Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas,” 


5 


Chee 8 IV E me ſome muſick: mulick, _ food 
Of us that trade in love, — . 
4 Ones. The muſick, hoax NOI | 


Euer M ard jan the Eunuch.. 
Cleo. Lat it alone, let's to billiards : come, gh 


mian. 
Char. My arm is ſore, beſt, play with Mardian. , 
Cleo. As well a Woman with an Eunuch play'd, 
As with a Woman. Come, you play with me, Sir? 
Mar. As well as I can, Madam. 
Cleo. Yea when Sn will i is zew'd, tho't come too 
ort, 7 
The actor may plead pardons. Pu none now. 1 
Give me mine angle, we'll to th' river, ths: 
My muſick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiſh; my bended hook ſhall Ses, 
. Their ſlimy jaws; and, as I draw them u 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And ſay, ah ha! you're caught. 
Char. Twas ment when | 
You wager'd on your an gling "when your: Diver 
Did hang a ſalt faſh on his hook, which * 
With fervency drew up. 
Cleo, That time! — oh times! "44 e 
I laught him out of patience, and that night 
T laught him. into patience; and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed: 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, (26) whilſt 
I wore his ſword Philippan, On from Kn Rye 
TD 
eee e hilft 


I ore his 1 Phili We are not to 1 nor is there 25 
any Warrant from 1 tony had any particular Sword ſo 


call'd. The dignifying pang Pele in this Sort, is a Cuſtom of 1 * 
more 1 eee *. 2 at 4 3 err. W 
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5 Avroxr 4 


Eser a Banger, fy; 


Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. f 
Meſ. Madam! Madam! —— i 
, Cled. Antonys dead? — 
If thou ſay ſo, villain, thou killt thy Miſtreſs 
But well and free, 
If thou ſo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueſt veins to kiſs : a hand, that Kings 
"Foun lipt, and trenibled kifling. . wy 
Meſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. 
Cleo. Why, there's more gold. Dot; firrab, mark, 
we uſe 
To fay, the dead are welle bring it to that, 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
ry QC ill-uttering throat. 
ood Madam, hear me. 
25 Well, go to, I will: 
But there's no 3 in thy face. Tf 9 
Be free and healthful ; why ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings? if not well, 
Thou ſhould'ſt come like a fury round with ſnakes 
Not like a formal. man. 
Meſ. Will't pleaſe you hear me? e 
Cleo. I have a mind to ſtrike thee, ere. thou gebe; 
Vet if thou ſay, Antony lives, tis well, 
Or friends with Cæſar, or not captive to bir 
I'll ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and pan 
Rich pearls upon thee. © 
Me. Madam, he” s well. 
Cleo. Well ſaid. 


find Antony aferyards, i in this Play, 1 of his on Proweſs at 151 


error. 


4 3 
. Ae. , my Lord, yes; be af Philippi kept 
His Sword Cen like a Dancer, while J ftrook 
The lean and wrinkled Caſſius; &. 
That was the greateſt Action of Antonys Life; and chetekits This . 
4 fine Piece of Flattery, intimating, that his Sword ought to be denomi- 
nated from thar illuſtrious Battle, in the ſame manner as modern Heroes 
mn Romance are * to give their Swords pompous Names. oe 
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Meſ. And 88 wird cafe. 5555 _ 8 F __ | 
Cleo. Thou'rt an honeſt man. 
Meſ. Ceſar, and he, are . friends „ne ever. 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. ef | 
4% Baryer? Milam os ee 162m 
Cleo. I do not like but yet, it do's allay 
The good precedence fie upon but det; 
| But yet. is as a jay lor to bring forth 2 ML. 
Some monſtrous Malefactor. Pr. ythee, friend, ä 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 865 
The good and bad together: he's friends with Ceſar, 
In ſtate of health, thou ſay'ſt ; and thou ſay'ſt, free. 
Meſ. (27) Free, Madam! no: 1 made no o ſuch 
| Ort. | 
He's bo unto Oavia. | 
Cleo. For what good turn? 
Meſ. For the beſt turn ith bed. 
Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. 
Meſ. Madam, he's married to OI. 
Cleo. The moſt infections Ae upon thee! 


[Strikes bim down. 
Meſ. Good Madam, patience, as 
Cleo. What ſay you? {CLIC {Strikes bit. 
Hence, horrible villain, or I'll ſpurn thine eyes Z 
Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head: 
[sb hales him up and down. 
Thou ſhalt be whipt 1 wire, and * in brine, 
Smarting in lingring piekle. ' 10M 8 
Meſ. Gracious Madam, 85 _ 

I, that do bring the news, made n not t the match. | 
Cleo. Say, 'tis not ſo, a Province I will give thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, thou mn, 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage; 

And I will boot thee with what 5 beſide 
Thy modeſty can beg. 


(27) Free, Madam no ; I have made no ſuch Sport.) I don't kad 
how to account for this odd Piece of Negligence in Mr. Pope. "Tis 
true, this is the Reading in Mr. Rowe's Edition: and there are many In- 
tances to ſuſpect, that he implicitly follow d the Steps of that Editor, 
without collating the Copies of better Authority. The clder Folio's boch - 


read plainly, as I have reform'd the Text. 2 ; 
| 417 I 


L * 
n 
: 8 


| 1 He' 5 es. M — 5 
Cleo. Rogue, thou haſt ur too 1 


F 
What mean you, adam ? I have made no fault. 


E 
Cbar. Good Madam, keep your ſelf within 8 fa 


The man is innocent. 
Cleo. Some innocents "ſcape. not the chundarbok — 
Melt Ag. ypt into Mile; and kindly creatures 
Turn ali to ſerpents | call the flave again; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite | im ; call. 

_, Char. He is afraid to come. | 
Cleo. I will not hurt him. eas 9 
Theſe hands do lack nobility, that the Anke i 
A meaner than my ſelf : ſince I my ſelf js 


„ 
- 


| Have given my ſelf che cauſe, Come hichery Sr, 


Re-enter, the Meſſenger. 


8 Though it be 1 it is never good | 
To bring bad news: give to a gracious meſſage 
An Hoſt of tongues, but let ill ridings tell 
Themſelves, when they be felt. ee 
Mef. I have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worſer than I do, 
If you again & „ 5 
Meſ. He's Married, Madam. 
Cleo. erg Gods confound thee! doſt thou hold 5 
7 
A/ Should 1 lie, Madam? | 
Cleo. Oh, I would, thou didſt; 
80 half my 2 ypt were ſubmerg' d, and made 
A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes! . = ' thee hence, 
Hadſt thou Narci/us in thy face, to ne 
Tbqn wouldſt appear Ws ugly : he is reds 
| A. I crave your Highneis' pardon, 
| Cleo. He is married ? —— _ 
Mef. Take no offence, that I would not offend you; 
0 > puniſh me for what you make me do, 


Seems 


G2 


ANTORY "ant 
seems much unequal: he's married to OBavih, - 
| Cleo. Oh, that his fault ſhould, make à knave' of che 
ger. That art not hat thou' rt fare of ! Get thee hene „ 

The merchatidiſes, thou haſt r N from Kue, 
| Are all too dear for me: 
nit. Lye they upon thy hand, and be undone by 0 in 0: 


[ior 1 
jt Char. Good your Hightiefs, parienee. | 
7 Cleo. In praiſing Antony, I have diſptais d cpa 3 
Char. Many times, Madam. oy 

Clo. J am paid for it now: lead mne from benee, 
I faint z oh ras, Charmian tis no meter. 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him 1 17 814 . 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years, | r 
Her inclination, let him not leave out C65] 
The colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly, — 
Let him for ever go — let him not, Charmian; 3 
Though he be painted one way like 4 Gorgon, a 
The other way's a Mars. Bid you Aas . 
Bring word, how tall ſhe is: pity me, Charmian 
But peak not to me. Lead me to my chatabl + 


N | 


80 E NE change fo the Conf of lu, mea 
Miſenum. 


0 


trumpet ; At another, Cæſar, Lepidus, Antony, Ens- 
barbus, Mecænas, Agrippa, with Soldiers W 


pom. JJ OUR hoſtages I have, ſo have you mine 
Y And we ſhall talk before we fight. wine; 
Cæſ. Moſt meet, 
That firſt we come to words; and therefore le we | 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent ; 
Which, if thou haft conſider'd, let us know 
If *twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword, 
And carry back to Sicily much tall yourh, 
That 4 muſt periſh here. | 


13 
Pom. 
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Enter Pathpey and Menas, at one door, with drum as. 2 


| -| was 


| your t bys aſpiring above his Fellow Conrymen ? | 


"VET * FO * 9 
A” F N 3 


Axrovr 7 and © Cue oer. 
Pom. To you all three, te 
* The Senators alone of 1916 at; World, ä 


hief factors for the Gods, — I do not "APE TT 
herefore my Father ſhould Revengers want, 
Having a Son and Friends; ſince Julius Ceſar, 
Kube at Philippi the gopd Brutus ghoſted,) 
here ſaw you labouring for him. What was be; © 
That mov” 4 pale Caſſius to conſpire? and what 
Made 'Thee, honour; honeſt Roman Brutus, _ 
With the arm'd reſt, Courtiers of beauteous freedom 
To drench the Capitol, (28) but that they would 
Have One man, but a man? And That is it, 
Hath made me rig my Navy: At whoſe burthen 
The anger'd Ocean foams, with which I meant 
To ſcourge th' ingratitude that deſpiteful Rom | 
Caſt on my noble Father. 4 

Cœſ. Take your time, 

Ant. Thou canſt not "a us, Pompey, with thy ſails 
We'll ſpeak with thee at ſea. . At land, thou know lt, 
How much we do o' er- count thee. 
| Pom. At land, indeed, b 
Thou doſt o er- count me of my 'Father' $ hoaſs. 
'Bar fince the cuckow builds not we himſelf, 
Remain in 5 as thou may'ſt. 73 


(28) But that they . 
Have but one Man a Man ?] What! were the 3 pre- 
ſum'd to have kill'd Cz/ar, becauſe they would have But one Man a 
Man? What Mock-reaſoning 1 is this ? If they would have but one Man 
Man (i. e. a Man dr «£oy 11, eminent above, and overtopping all 
rs ;) it was the Height of Cæſar's Ambition to be ſuch a One, and 
erefore They ſhould rather have let him live. We find Caſſius com- 
Zar to Brutus of this aſpiripg Spirit, theſe Aims at eee 
” 
When could they you till naau, that talk d of Rome, 
| Thet her wide Walls encompaſs d but on E Man? 
Sare, I think, I pointed out before to Mr. Pope, in my SHAKESPEARE 
 Refror'd, the true Reading of this Paſſage, from the two elder Foliv's, 
would he but have embraced it. 
hut that to auld 
Have One Man but a Man ? 
5. 8. They would have no One aim at arbitrary Power, and a 99 of 
Preheminence above the reſt. What did they kill Co/ar for, bur to pre- 


by 


m——__ 


S © 


9 
— 


But in my boſom ſhe ſhall never come, 


rr 4 n 92 


Lp. Be pleas'd to tell us, ban 
(For 3 is from the nll 1252 you t take | £7 
The offers we have ſent you. 17 3 

Cæſ. There's the point. „ ee e 

Ant. Which do not be intreated to, but e 
What it is worth embrac C. : 

Cæſ. And what may follow #07 ce 70 UMM wh uf 
To try a larger Kune 3" 50 Wh 


Pom. You've made me offer e 50 1 e Via 
Of Sicily, Sardinia; and I met” | 99K: YO 2 , 
Rid all the ſea of Pirates; then to ſend | 28 


Meaſures of wheat, to Rome : this greed upon, 8 
To part with unhackr 8 1 8 752 back 4 5 „*. 
Our targe undinted. 5 Achs 
Omnes. That's our offer. 1 11 e 635 od 
Pom. Know then, e; l 
I came before you here, a man POWs ard IBS. 
To take this offer: But Mark W 
Put me to ſome impatience. Though I loſe 
The praiſe of it by telling, you mult Know-, 
When Cæſar and your Brother were at MR. » 4 0. 
Your Mother came to Sicily, and did find N 
Her welcome friendly. "FF l 
Ant. I have heard it, Pompey, © eee e 11 N 
And am well ſtudied for a liberal chunks, ee 
Which I do owe you. . 4414. 12a 1 
Pom. Let me have your hand: 55 #14 HOY 8 14 4 
I did not think, Sir, to have met you; here. an en 
Ant. The beds i'th' Eaſt are ſoft; and thanks to you, 
That call'd me timelier than wy Feet hither: 
For I've gain'd by it 7 
Cæſ. Since I ſaw you laſt, 
There is a change upon you. 
Pom. Well, F know 4 | 


hat counts hard fortune caſts upon my face 3 


„ Eb: Ip 


4 


To make my heart her vaſſal. CAS TO 
Lep. Well mer here. * AN 
Pom. I hope ſo, Lepidus, thus we are ROT 

I crave, our as may be written 
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And We us. Jo. 33 
Ce r's the next to 9% 3 * „ 
Draw lots who 1115 begin. or ai "00 > N 1 84 

Ant. That will I, Pg 5 
Pom. No, "Antony, 2 lot : * * 

But, firſt or laſt, your fine 2 Fes cookery _ 

Shall have the fame. I've heard, that A at 
Grew fat with feaſting there. 

Ant. You have heard much; +4 

Pom. I have fair a 49 

Aut. And fair words to them, 
Pom. Then ſo much have I heard. 
And I have hearc 75 ollodorus carried ——. 

Eno. No more of that : he did 105 
Pom. What, I pray you? 

Eno. A certain Queen to Cæſar in mattreſs. . 
Pom. I know th thee now, how far 4 Wb. Sade 
Eno. Well; - 

And well am like to. do for, I bererire, 
Four F caſts are toward. 


Pom. ſhake thy ha 
I never ck IEG I have 5 hands e g. fight, _ 
When I have envied thy. behaviour. (2s: aa 
ir, 
I never Iov d you much, but 1 ha” Prais' * ye, 
When you have well delerv'd ten W as much. 
As I have 1 you did 
Hoem. En Joy thy pl TY 
It noth 1 ey we WE. x 3 
Aboard my Galley I invite you all. 
Will you ry Lords? 
PM Shew's the way, Sir. 
Pom. Come. [ Exeunt. Manent "OE 4 Menas. 


Men. T M Pompey, od. er Hare mags 


& 


this Treat 
You and I have known, Sir. 
Eno. Ar ſea, I think, | 
Men. We have, Ur. 33 
Ae. You have done well by water. 


7 
Peg E 
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5 "ies! And you Abr ue id Ser Fees vant. 
Y Em. I will praile any man n that Wil Praiſ 
though it cannot be denied whar I have Ace K 
Men. Nor what I have done by Water. 


Eno. Yes, ſomething you ea deny bor —— 
afery ; you have been a great e 825 2 a. 


* 


Men. And you by land. +7 7 | x 

Eno. There: I deny my land- 8 3 * give me 
your hand, - Menas; if aur eyes had authority, here 
they might take two thieves kiſſing. 

Men. All mens faces are true, wharoe 'er their bands 


are. 
Eno. But there i is ne? er a » ir woman, has a true 65 | 
Men. No flander, —— they ſteal heide! M 
Eno. We came hither to ght with you. 7 


Men. For my part, I am ſorry it is turn d to + Diink⸗ 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 
Lao. If he do, ſure, he cannot weep't back again. 
Men. You've. "aid; Sir; we look d not for Mark 
Antony here; pray you, is he married to G a? -/ 
Eno. Ceſar's Sitter is call'd Ofawea. ' 7 
Men. True, Sir, ſhe was the Wife of Caius Mericlas. 
Eno. But now ſhe is the Wie of Matos UNS [ff 
Men. Pray ye, Sir? xr 
Eno. Tis true. e bet. I: alt oil 
Men. Then is Cæſar and he for ever knit 8 
Eno. If I were bound to divine of chis Unity, Iwould f 
not propheſie ſo. 9 1 
Men. I think, the policy of that purpoſe made move ; 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 
Eno. I think ſo tod. But you ſhall find, the hand, 
chat ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, Will he the 
. very ſtrangler of their amity: Octavia is of a * 
e cold, and {till converſation. 
5 Men. Who would not have his Wife os? ; 
Eno. Not he, that himſelf is not ſo; which 1s Mark. 1 
Antony. He will to his A£gyptian Diſh again; then 
ſhall the ſighs of Octavia blow the ſire up in Cæſat, 
and, as I fai before, that which is the ſtrength of theit 


mity, ſhall prove the immediate author of their va- 
riance. 


— —— 
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The more it promiſes; as it ebbs, the Seedſman 


A 4 (2a at aaa n . 
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riance. 22 will uſe his — where, it Nh, Be 
married or his occaſion * Con $ 
thus it may be; ir will ou 
Fay I have a health for you. 5 1 8 
Exo. I ſhall take it, Sir : we have us 0 our throats 


in got. 


_ Come, let's away. | 7 bene, 
80 ENE, on Board Pompey' 7 ble. 


wad ck 410 Enter two or three Servants with a 
Banquet. : 


I fer H ERE they'll be, man: yg 0 "their plants 
are ill rooted already, the leaſt vid 'tb' 


world will blow them down. 


2 Ser. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 
1 Ser. ue have made him drink alms-drink. 

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the diſpoſition, 
2 cries out, 20 more; reconciles them to his entreaty, 
and himſelf to th* Drink. _ _ 

1 Ser. But it raiſes the greater war between him and 
his diſcretion. 


2 Ser. Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 


_ fellowſhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do me 
no ſervice, as a Partizan I could not heave. 


1 Ser. To be call'd into a huge ſphere, and not to 


be ſeen to move in't, are the holes where eyes ſhould 


be, which pirifully diſaſter the cheeks. 


Trumpets. Enter Cæſar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, 
Agrippa, Mecænas, Enobarbus, Menas, with 
other Captains. 


. Thus do they, Sir: they rake he flow o'th' 
„ Nas. 


By certain ſcale, 'th* pyramid ; they know, 


By th' height, che lowneſs, or the mean, if dearth, 
Or foizon, follow. The higher Nilus ſwells, 


Upon 


/ 


b 


n 


I have heard that. 
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Upon the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, | ">. 

And ſhortly comes to harveſt. - . 8 3 
Lep. Vou' 7; ſtrange ſerpents there. e 
Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 5 
Lep. Your ſerpent of 2 ypt is "bid n of your 

mud by the ee of TER Sun 5 ſo is FA | Croco- 

dile. 55 Ns 

Ant. They are ſo. | - I 
Pom. Sirrah, ſome wine! a reals to 25 dus. og 
Lep. IJ am not fo well as I ſhould be: 

But I'll ne'er out. 

Eno. Not 'till you have ſlept; 1 fear me, you'll be 

in, till then. 
Lep. Nay, certainly, I have N the Piolomy 8 Py- 

ramiſis are very goodly ' chings 3 without CON 
Men. Pompey, a word. 


[dice 
Pom. Say in mine car, what is 5 
Men. Forſake thy ſear, I do beſcech thee, Caprain, 


And hear me ſpeak a word. | 
Lu per . d 


Pom. Forbear me, *till anon. 
What manner o "thing i is yoo Crocodile? | 

Ant. It is ſhap'd, Sir, like it ſelf and it is as broad 
u It hath breadth; it is juſt ſo high as it is, and moves 
with its own organs. It lives by that which nou- 
riſheth it; and the elements once out of it, it tranſs 
migrates. 5 

Lep. What LR ORE is it of? 

Ant. Of it's own colour too. _ POS . 

Lep. Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. „ 

Ant. Tis ſo, 7 the tears of it are wet. 23 
Cæſ. Will this deſcription ſatisfie him ? 5 

Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him, ell he 
is a. very Epicure. - . 

Pom. Go hang, Sir, hang! tell me of that? away! 


Os 3 2 7 
5 F ko : 
” - 
* * 


This wine for Lepidus. 


Do as I bid you. Where's the Cup I call'd for? 


Men. If for the ſake of merit thou wilt hear 7 9 


Riſe from thy ſtool. 


Pom. I think, Wos rt mad ; 5 the matter? 1 
. e Men, 


15s Antont a Gee 


Men. I have ever held my mY cap. off to thy fortunes, 
Pom. Thou haſt ſerv'd me h much faith: What's 
_ elſe to ſay? be jolly, Lords. 
Ant. Theſe quick-fands, Lepidus, 
Keep off them, fore you fink. 

"Mer. Wilt thou be Lord of all the ven 

Pom. What ſay' ſt thou? 

Men. Wilt a be Lord of the whole world ? hath 

twice. 

Pom. How ſhalt that be? 

Men. But entertain it, e 
And though you think me poor, 1 am che man 
Will give thee all the world. | 
| Þis Haſt thou drunk well? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the Cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Fove: . 
What c'er the Ocean pales, or Sky nope, 

Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 

Pom. Shew me which wa 

Men. Theſe three World - Harers, theſe Competitor 
Are in thy Veſſel. Let me cut the cable: 

And when we are put off, fall to their throats: 
All then is thine. . 

Pom. Ab, 1 5 thou ſhould ſb deve done, N 
And not have ff oken on't. In me, tis villany; _ 
In thee, 't had been good ſervice : thou muſt know, 
Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it: repent, that &er thy tongue 
Hath ſo betray'd thine att. Being done unknown, 

I ſhould have found it afterwards well done; | 
But muſt condemn it now. Defiſt, and drink. 
Men. For this, 
Tl never follow thy palbd fortunes more; 
Who ſecks and will not take, when « once tis offer'd, 
Shall never find it more, 
Pom. This health to· Lepidus. 

Ant. Bear him aſhoar, Pll pledge i it for him, Pompe: 

Enos. Here's to thee, Menas, © 

Men. Enobarbus, welco 3 

* Fill “till the * hid: 1 
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4 Es. There” $2 ſtrong fellow, Manes. — 


Bointing to Lepidus. 

Men. wh A 

Eno. He beats the third pare f che world, man! 
feeft not?? 5 

Men. The third part chen is 4 he out i ;wereall 
That it might go on wheels! ' 

Eno. Drink thn; enereaſe the reel NS, = 

Men. Come; © 3 9 0 

Pom. This is not yet an Ae e F caſt. . 

Ant. It rĩpens towards it; ſtrike the N dea bk; 
Here is to Cæſar. 1 

Cee. F could well forbæar it's 1 LEE 
Ir's monſtfous labouf when J wall my bras, 4 


And it grows fouler... | 31 1 


2 Be à child o'th' tits. 

" Poſſels it, I'll make anſwer; but 1 kad racked 
Fr rom all, four days, than drink ſo much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave Emperor, hall we dance ae 
the Eg yptian Bacchanils, and celebrate our en * 

Pomp. Let's ha't, good Soldier. | 

Anti. Gone, let's all take hands 
Till that the conquering wine hack Keept dür cle 
In ſoft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands: ” | 
Make battery to our ears Sith the loud Wulle, 5 
The while I'll place you, then the Boy ſhalt ſing: 

(10) The Holding every man ſhall oſs as lou 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 
[Muſick pla 55. Enob Abus plabets them hand in hand, 

(29) 2 be Holding ev'ry Man ſhall beat as bud, 

As his ſtrong Sides can vol.] A Boy is deſign'd here to fing a 2 
Song, and all the "ara are to join in the Burthen, which the-Poet. 
if they were, at cer Fer of the Ty ter oo hae clap e 
cre, at a ce art e une; either to nave c 
Hands, or ſtamp'd with their Feet, I ſhould have underſiood this as * 


Beating. . I am perſuaded, the Poet wrote 
The Holding ew'ry Man Gall beat, as bat 
As his. gr Sides can volly. 

The Breaſt and 870 are immediately concern 0 ff in "frainin ; to "ling as 45 
50 2 Ner- as a Man can. 80, at the © how 1 55 Foul 
ou lite it, we find inſerted f marginal Drees, e reſt a 

bear this Burthen, e * 
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260 Aurea and nern 


But, what! we re friends; come down i into the boat. 


. * 


þ The 8 0 N . e 
* + Bs : | 
# us ; : * 


e Cows, thou Monarch of the Vi ine, 


Plumpy Bacchus with pink =_ Ft 
In thy wats our cares be drown'd : 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown'd : 
Cup us, till the world go round; 
Cup us, "wall the world go round. 


ce, What 10 you more? Pompey, good night, 
Good Brother, 
Let me requeſt you off; our graver buſineſs 


 Frowns at this levity. Gentle Lords, let's part; 


You ſee, we have burnt our cheek. Strong Enobarhus 
Is weaker than the wind; and mine own tongue 


Splits what it ſpeaks; the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antickt us all. What needs more words? good night 
Good Antony, your hand. | : 


Pom. I'll my you on the ſhoar. 
Ant. And ſhall, Sir; give's your hand. 
Pom. (30) Oh, "Antony, you have my Father's bs. 


Ens. 


(30) O Antony, you hate my Father's houſe 3 ; 
But, what] we're Friends.) This is a Reading of Mr. Pope! 5 


1 as I conceive, ex- plinitudine fue poteflatis 3 ; for None of the Co ies, 
that I have ſeen, lend it any Sanction. He imagines, it muſt be hate, 


I preſume, becauſe That is a Contraſt to Friends in the enſueing Verle. 

But I'Il be bold to ſay, This is perverting our Author's Meaning. Pom 

po regretted at Autonys living in his Father's Houſe: and retorts _ 

for it, in a foregoing Scene. _ 
Pomp. — at Land, indeed, 

Thou do'ft o ercount me of my Father's Houſe : 7 
But fince the Cuckoww builds not for himſelf, : | 
Remain in't as Thou may'ſt. 


Our Poet is alluding to a Witticiſm of young Pompey's 8, which hes de 
ſeryvd the Notice of many of the Claſſics. Some Readers may not be 
diſpleas'd to have the Fact ſet in a full Light. We are to remember, 
there was a Street in old Rome call'd CA RINA; (or Galley ſtreet, as we 


125 term it 3) it is mention'd by Virgil in his 8th Eneid. 
h armenta videbant 
Romanogue Foro, && lautis mugire Carinis. v. 360 


And a is a mention'd by Horace in his Epiſtles; 


t⸗ 


bs 


R 
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Eno. Take heed you fall not, Alena. „ 
Men. I'll not on ſnoat. 4 5 

No, to my cabin theſe druins! 

Theſe trumpets, flutes! what! 

Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 

To theſe great fellows. Sound, and be bing a, Kun 

E [ Sound + a 2 with drums. 

Eno. Hoo, fays' "a! there's my cap.” | 


Men. Hoa! — noble W come. ;  [Eneunt. 


—— afgue Row nimium Jiftare Carina h 

Jan grandis naty queritur. I Lib. I. Ep. 2 
It lay in a Quarter of Rome, betwixt Mount E quilin and Porta 
na. For by a Paſſage in Titus Livius (as Moni 7 acier has 'obſery'd 225 
is manifeſt, if you enter d the City at Porta Capena, you muſt go thro” 
Carine before you could came to the E Squiline Quarter. Fulyios 
Flaccus Port Capena cum Exercitu Romam ingreſſus, media urbe per 
Cams Efquilias contendit. The Houſes there, as Servius tells us, 
were built in Reſemhlance of Gallies. So much as to the Situation, ang 
Reaſon of the Name. We are now to remember, that Pompey the 
Great had a fine Houſe in this Street; which, after his Death, Antony 
got Poſſeſſion of, and pretended he would purchaſe, 35 he never paid 
for it. This was a double Heart burning to young'P, 75 When 
therefore ( upon an Interview had for Accommodation of Differences, 
Pompey was to treat OFavius Cæſar and Antony, he. appointed the Roe) 
tainment on Board his Veſſels, and faid farcaftical'y,” The/# are now. my 
GaLL1Es 5 meaning he had loſt his Houſe in Elly ſtreet. Yelleins 
Paterculus has recorded this Story, and explain'd: the Satire. In 


Cams ſuis ſe cœnam dare. Referens hoc Dictum ad loci nomen ip 


quo paterna Domus ab Antonio poſidebatur. Hut it is ſtill more plainly 
told in a Supplement to, Aurelius Victor. Pace fad epulatus in 
New cum Antonio & Cæſare, hon invenuſss ait, Hæ ſunt mez"Cari- 
A Rome in Carinis.domum ejus Antonius tenebat. Plutareb 
ua: 5 Notice of the Satire, but did not know how. to transfuſe the 
ng Joak, lying in the Word Carine. But Dion Calſus, in the 
48th Book of his Roman Hiſtory, has been expreſs in the Story, and 
ventur'd to explain the Ambiguity in which the Satire confiſted. Ne this 
noted Witticiſm, I inſiſt, our Author is alluding ; and it is very artful, 
as well as natural, in the Poet to make young Pompey ſay, conſidering hg 
had this particular ker much at Heart, 


Y Antony, you have my Father U W —— 
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SCE; EN E. 7 Copy in a 12 of pris. 


fuer Ventidios, 48 after Conqueſt ; the dead body of Pr 


corus borne befor him, Silius, Roman Malt 
and aendunis. 


{2 VE NIV | | 
7 0 W, An Parthia, art thou Aruck; ; an 


now © 
© Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcus Craſſus death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King's ſon's pad : 
Before our Hoſt; thy Pacorus, Ne 25 
Pays this for Marcus Craſſus. n. 

Si. No k Pentidius, 8 
Whilſt yet with Parthian blood thy ſword is warm, | 
The fugitive Parthians follow: Spur through Mo 
Meſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand Captain Anton) 
Shall ſet thee on 3 Chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. © 

Yen. Oh Silius, Silius, _ | 
I've done enopgh. (31) A lower 3 note well, 
May make too great an act: for learn this, Hus, 


Better to N Af are than by our deed 


wil (31) - — — of haber Place, note bud 


May make og great an AR.) Plutarch particalarly takes notice, 


that Ventidius was careſul to act only on Lieutenantry; and; cautious of 


aiming at any Glory in his own Name and Perſon. But the Sentimentz, 


he throws in here, ſeem directly copied from Quintus Curti s, in ui. 
04 Behaviour with Re ard to Aran. Qi at us 


Et quanquam ortuna rerum placebat, inwidiam tamen, quid 


majores res erant, quam quas Præfecti modus caperet, netuebat. Quiſpe 
Alexander hgftes vinci woluerat ; Antipatrum wicifſe ne tacitus quidem 
indignabatur ; ſuæ demptum gloriz exiſtimans, quicquid ceſſiſſet alienæ. 
Ttaque Antipater, qui probe noſſet e eius, non eſt auſus iple agere 
arbitria victoriæ. | Lib. VI. cap. 1. 

$6 | Acquire 


i 


That, Ventidius, which, if Thou hadſt not, there is ſcarce any Dil- 
* tinction betwixt a Soldier and his Sword: they are equall cutti 


- 


Acquire too high a fame, when he, we ſerve, 's 5 away, 
Ceſar and. er have ever won 5 | 
More in their officer, than 'perfon.. Folfus, 2 

One of my Place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 

For quick accumulation of renown, _ 

Which he atchiev'd by th' minute, lo his URI 5 


Who does i'th' wars more than his Captain can, 


Becomes his Captain's Captain: and ambition, 

(The ſoldier's virtue) rather makes choice of Joſs, EO. 
Than gain which darkens him, - 52 1 
] could do more to do Antonius good, 


But twould offend him; and in his offence 
Should my performance periſh. _ | 


Sil. Thou | haſt, ane That, "Kh the 
Which (3 2) 3 8 

A ſoldier and his iword grants ſcarce difinftion; 8 
Thou wilt write to Antony? | | 

Ven. I'll humbly ſignifie what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How with his Banners, and his well- paid Ranks. 
The ne er- yet · beaten Horſe of en | 


We've jaded out o'th' field. 


$i]. Where is he now? 
Yen. He purpoſeth to 4thens; with 2 halte 


The weight we muſt convey with's will permit, 


We ſhall e n bin OY ew —— pals 
along. px ES Le, 


(32) Thou haft, Ventidius, That, withaus the which. 
A Soldier and his Sword grants ſcarce N | 
This is obſcurely expreſſed, but the Meaning mult be this. 6 Thon haf 


© and ſenſeleſs, But what Thing is That here meant? Why, Wil- 
„ dom, or a Knowledge of the World. Ventidius had told him the 


4 Reaſon, w wa did 5 purſue his Adyantages, upon which bis Friend 
ays him 6rd Compliment + Tis Wiſdom makes the Man; without 


ec 3 the Soldier his . are * two e Pieces of 
Matter. : 25 1 Mr, Warburton, | 
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8 0 E * K tr to Rome, inp 4 


Enter Agrippa at one door, Enobarbus at another, 


or. HAT, are the brothers parted ? * //; 
Eno. "They have 41s ron with Pompey, 
he is gone, 
The other three are ſcaling. O&avia weeps, 91 Hig 
To part from Rome Ceſar is ſad : and Lepidus 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas _ is troubled - 
With the green fickneſs. 5 
Agr. Tis a noble Lepidus. 
Eno. A very fine one; oh, how he loves-Geſar / 
_ Fer. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony ! 
Eno. Ceſar? why, he's the Jupiter of men. | 
Agr. What's Antony, the God of Jupiter? 
Eno. Speak you of Cæſar? oh! the non- pareil! 
Agr. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird! | = 
Eno, Would you praiſe Cæſar, ſay, —— Ceſar g0 
no further. 
Aer. Indeed, he plied them both hk excellent 
| praiſes. | 
Eno. But he loves Ceſar beſt, yet be . Cas? 
Ho! hearts, tongues, figure, ſcribes, bards, poet 
"FL cannot 
Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ang, number, ho! 
His love to Antony. But as for Cæſar, 
Knee! down, kneel down, and wonder —— 
Aer. Both he loves. 
Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle; 7 5 
T bis is to horſe; adieu, noble AZrippa. [7 rumpets. 
Agr. Good fortune, worthy falle, and fare wel. 


7 


Enter Cæſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Oktavia. 


Ant. No farther, Sir. 

Cæſ. You take from me a great part of my elk: 
Uſe me well in't. Sifter, prove ſuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheſt bond 
Shall aan; on thy th Moſt noble —— __ 

ct 


| "As N 10 ou 2 CL L 2 oA * 15 A 2 * „„ 
1 Let not the piece of virtue, which is ſet ( FA 2 * 7 
J Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, e u4-. ͤ 
o keep it builded, be the Ram to batter 5 


) The Fortreſs of it : for better might Wwe: 
MF Have lov'd without this mean, ir on a both pars — 5 


This be not cheriſht. N 0 "ob = 
Ant. Make me not offended CITE Foy e 85 5 5 Is | 1 q 
In your diſtruſt. _ the i 01954 e,, HR 
. eee, ,, 
Ant. Vou ſhall not nd; i Fine aa = 
Though you be therein curious, the leaſt Cane 731125 3 


For what you ſeem to fear; ſo the Gods keep en, Y 
And make the hearts of Romans ſerve Your ends! 4 +. 


| We will here part. 110. Hb 
Cæſ. Farewel, my deareſt tes, Gifs thee well; W.. 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 


Thy ſpirits all of comfort! fare thee well. | 
Od. My noble brother! 
Ant. The April's in her eyes; it is bows Spring 


3 — 


| And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on; be cheat 
Oct. Sir, look-well to my Herbs i and — 
Cæſ. What, Oftavia? ee 
Oct. I'Il tell you in your ear. e 0 
Aut. Her tongue will not obey her heart, . nor can 
Her __ inform her. nnen the ſwan' s 2 i 
ther, - 
That ſtands upon the ſwell at full of N 
And neither way inclines. 81780 00 0 37 > 


Eno. Will Ceſar wy 6 


33) Let not the Piece of Virtue, alt i qe 

Betwixt us, as the Cement of our Love," 

To keep it builded, be the Ram to batter 

The Fortune it: 355 | | 
There is no Conſonance of Metaphor ona; in the Cloſe of this 
Sentence 3 Love is here preſented — the Image of a Fabrict; and 
Cement, builded, and the Ram to Batter, have all an Agreement with 
this Image: but what Analogy is there to This, in the Word For- 
tune? Or what Idea can the Fortune of a Building furniſh ? I cor- 
rected ſome Years ago, in Print, by Conjecture, 1 and to my 
Satisfaction, ſo ſoon as I was Maſter of the firſt Folio . upen 


conſulting it, I found, 1 I; out the true Reading. 


Ae. 


1 


So is he, bej 


7 ge Hs eee ee 


| Eno. He were the yorſe 5 iber 7 were he a hor wg 
ing a man. | Sp 
Why, "Endbgrbus 7 1975 0 | 


5 89 found Julius Ceſar PERL 


He cried almoſt to roaring z and he wept, - 


When at Philippi he found Brutus Main. - 


Eno. That year, indecd, he was troubled wid 1 


rheum, | 


Þ What willingly he did nts” he var 1 
Believe't, ay wept too. (34). 


Gef. No, ſweet Octavia, 


You ſhall hear from me tnt : the time «fl! OY 
Out- go my thinking on you, or tre 


Art. Come, Sir, come, 
I'll wreſtle with you 1 my in 
Look, here I have you; thus 
And give er cry 1 &- 5 

C ey, be happ ter 0 

Lep. Let all the nam of the Star give light | 


1 * . 
5 * e 


Tol thy fair Way! 


Ce/. Farewel, faremel! | wy \ [Ki es Octavia 
Ant. F arewel! \ [rumgers foupd. Exeunt, 


27 © 4 6 Þ.: ©» Fo 


SCEN E. aue, 20. the. rale; in denn 


dria. 


y 75 — * 


Enter Cleopatra, Charnyiani Fray wy Alexis. 


| Clo. V/ HERE is the fellow ? 


Alex. Half afraid te come. 
| Cleo. Go to, go to come hither, Sir. 


Le” t, till [4 weep 00. 1 F have ventur d to her the Tenſe of 
he hete, againſt the Authority of all the Copies. There was no 
ee ie, . think, as it ſtood before. Zuobarbus would ſay, Indeed, 
60 ſeem'd very free of his Tears that Year; - d believe me, 


| = bw d 185 the Miſchiefs he did, titl | my ſelf y. This ap- 


| yon to me very farcaſtical. Antony s Tears,” he wou d ier, were a 
mbled':+ but Enobarbus © wept in real Compaſſion of the Havock and 


«1:8 committed on his e . 


| 


* F + - 
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Are _ ard reer“ ö 
Enter the. Meſrager 4 W nk . 
Alex. God Majeſty! ! * nt oo 
Hired of Jeury date nat Joak. upon you, - | 
But when you are well F 
Cleo. That 454 js 1 
I'll have; but how? when n in Sobe, 
Through whom I might commands 368 mv - Come Thos 
1 near. - 1 L 
J Moſk gracious Maj e er. 5 
| 24 Didft 2 bchold, © fp lf vn 7 © a 
Oftavia? © e e 871 
NM Ay, dread Queen. VV ok | ; 
Co. We? 5 and a vols ifs 1 in: RT 
Meſſ. In Rome, Madam. ot ee, oY 
I lookt her in the face: and Gow: ier 4 rae 03 * ' 7 
Between her brother and Mark peg: e a. 
Cleo. Is the as tall as me? 461 27 oil aol ley 
/. She is not, Madam. * 01 41 
Cleo. meer hear her ſpeak? in th Nuillrongui x 
Nut: 
 Meſ. Madam, 1 heard her i elk, ſhe is 1low-voicd. 
: Cleo. That's not ſo good; he cannot like: her —_ 
, Char. Like her? Wy, Tas! tis impoſſible. 
| Cleo. I think 885 Charmian Fi dull of tongue — 
pt dwarfiſh. Dos 1% OR 
What Majeſty i is in a gate? remember, 3 ih = 
If &er thou look'dit on Majedby.' 44a al * 
Meſ. She creeps; _ tlc 1 ae”. 
Her motion and her ſtatian are. a0ohet i 1d 
She ſhews a body rather than a li e, 
A ſtatue than a breather. 3 . 
Cleo. Is this certai? s? 
Meſ. Or I have no obſervance, 
_ Char. Three in Egypt 
Cannot make better note. _ 1-1 | ATA 
Cleo. He's very n 85 „ 
I do perceive" ts mag $ s nothing in ber -yot- 5 
Cbar. Excellent. | ey 1 ip nt 
Cleo. Guels at her years, 1 pt yihee. e 


? e 4 
y * Moe: bb ; : bye 
£ x © 
ES. 2 13 
* * * 
* - : 
- 


cn i * yy WV. My 


| 5 1 Lan: EYE was a ee „ 
Cleo. Widow ? Charmian, han. 
Meſ. And 1 do think,” ſhe's thirty. we" 
Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in ming; ? i t 16m 


WE or 
!; 1... L208 ns 


' Mef. Round even to faultineſs. 2 
leo For th' moſt part too, „ e 
| They 're fooliſh that are ſo. Her hair, whan' colour? 
Meſ. Brown, Madam; and her n | 
As low as ſhe would wiſh it. 
Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill, 

I wille 75 thee back again; I find thee 

Moſt fit uſineſs. 8 make hop 1 . 
Our letters are prepar'd. | 
Char. A proper man. $036" 

Cuo. Indeed, he is ſo; 1 repent n me Seb 3 
That ſo I harried him. W hy, methinks, by hin, 
This creature's no ſuch thing. 

Char. O, nothing, Madam. 
"Cleo. Hm man hath ſeen ſome Majeſty, and ſhould 
. Au vi now. .. 
wy Char. Hath he 1 Majeſty? ths 5 elſe deſend! 
A uad ſerving you ſo long? | 
\8 Cleo. V've one thing more to ask him 176755 good 
Charmian: 
But tis no matter, thou ſhalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: all may be well 15 
* I warrant a Madam.” i [ Exeunt 


\ 


SCE NE changes 1 ro Athens, 


Enter Antony and Octavia. 


an. N AY, nay, Octavia, not only That, 


That were exciiſable,” dag and thouſands 
more 


- Of ſemblable im mport, b bur: he bath ww 


Pompey; made his waged and read it 
IF publick ear; ſpoke ſcantily 25 me; 


i * "y 
4 * 
= * 
Ul * ; 
b d £ 
f N 
; 7 ; 
bs - * . 
4h 
0 


New wars 'gain 


otra +a ea wm DS 


2 —_— ww. e 
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, 


ds 


8 e CRE TRIED F , * 
1 P%” * þ; 


re an Curonarug. 
When perforce he could not PE 


wy 


But pay me terms of honour, cold and 77" a 1 2 | 


He vented them ; moſt narrow meaſure lent me 5 
When the beſt hint was given W be not e Gn 
Or did it from his teeth. 

0#. Oh, my good lord, oo 
Believe not all; or if you muſt 1 DE 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 45 
If this diviſion chance, ne er ſtood. 3 


2 3 2 


N 


Praying for both parts: the good Gods will mock me, 


When I ſhall pray, „oh, bleſs my lord and husband! 
Undo that prayer, HY. crying out as loud, 
« Oh, bleſs my brother!“ Husband win, win brother, 
Prays, and deſtroys the prayer; no midway 
Twixt theſe extreams at all, 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, 
Let your beſt love draw to that 9 which fecks 
Beſt to preſerve it: if I loſe mine honour, —_ 
I loſe my ſelf; better I were not yours 
Than yours ſo branchleſs. But as you requeſted, | 
Your ſelf ſhall go between's ; the mean time, Ge 
I'll raiſe the e of a . 6⁰ EA, 1 


(35) hen the "7 Hint awas giv'n him, $6] 0 erlooked, | 
Or did it from his 725 


The firſt Folio reads, not Jook'd. Dr. Thirky advis d the Emendaton | 


which I have inſerted 1 in the Text. 


(36) ——— 7 man time, Lady, „ x 
PII raiſe the Preparation To a Wat, „„ 5 
Shall ſtain your Brother 5 80 | | 


Thus the printed Copies unanimouſl But, ſure, ks whoſe Bu: 


ſineſs here is to mollify Octavia. it with a very ill Grace: and 
tis a very odd way of ſatisfying be. to tell her, 2 War, he raiſes, 


ſhall fair, i. e. caſt an Odium upon her Brother. I ad no ORs. | 


but we muſt read, with the Addition only of a ingle Letter, 
| Shall ſtrain your Brother. | 
i. e. Shall lay him under, Conſtraints ; ſhall put him to ſuch Shi 
that he ſhall neither be able to wake” a Progreſs againſt, or to 
dice, Me. And this Emendation is preciſely conſonant” to What Bl 
tarch ſays; that OFavius, underſtanding the ſudden and wonderfull. 
Preparations of Antony, was not a little aſtoniſh'd at it; for he him- 


ſelf was in many Wants; and the People were ſorely opprefs'd with 


the great and. grievous ExaQtions as Money. . every Perſon of 
5 Condition 


5 


. 


—— 


5 


| Should ſolder up the rift. 
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376 r ad Stefi. 


Shall ſtrain your brother; make wy ſoteſt % ; 
So, your dener are yours. 

OO. Thanks to 07 lord. : 

The Jove of Power make me, moft vl 9911 weak; 
Your reconciler! wars 'twixt you 'twain would be 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that ſlain men 


Aut. When it appears to you where this begins, 
Turn your diſpleaſure that 5775 for our faults 
Citi never be {6 equal, that your love | 
Can equally move with then? Provide your Going; 
Chuſe your own company, and command what coſt 
Your heart has mind to. Exam. 


Enter Enobarbus and Eros, 


Eno. How now, friend Eros? 

Eros. There's ſtrange news, come, Sir. | 
Eno. What, man? OT 
Eros. Ceſar and Lepidus have made war up Pa 


| Pe). 
Eno. This is old; what is the ſucceſs? 

Eros. Ceſar, having made uſe of him it! the wird 
Pompey, preſently denied him rivalty, would not 

let him partake in the glory of the action; and not 

. reſting: here, accuſes him of letters he had formerly 

wrote to Pompey. Upon his own appeal, ſeizes him; 

ſo the poor Third is up, till death enlarge his confine, 

Eno. Then would thou had'ft a pair of chaps, no 
more, ho throw between them all the food thou haſh 
they'll grin the other. Where's Antony ? 

Eros. "Af 's walking in the garden thus; and p urns , 
The ruſh that lies before him. Crys, fool Loidm! 
And threats the throat of that his' officer,” 

That murder'd Pompey. 
Eno. Out great Navy's rig d. 
Eros. For Italy and Cæſar; 3 more, Domitins, 


2 o e © wt ey 


4 


Condition was oblig d to furniſh the fourth part of his Goods and Re- 
venues; 3 and the very Libertines (i. e. thoſe, whoſe Fathers had once 
been Bondmen, and were enfranchiſed) were taxed an Os: part of 
MUIR $006 to be raiſed ut che Payment: My 
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| tid defires you Wer; 3 m tiews | 0 5 £ | 
1 have told hereafter. . 
Eno. "Twill be 1 ed oy let it bez > ting me ts 


Antony. 7 8 


5 0 E N 1E eee 70 the Palace Is none 85 


* — 


E Ceſar, Agrippa, _ Hehe 7 80 7 
= [77 „Conne Rome; he has done. all this, and 


more, 
/ Alexantlria 5 here's the manner of it: 
rch' market - place on a Tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and. himſelf in chairs: of gold 
Were publickly enthron'd ; ar the feet, ſat 
Ce/ario, whom they call my father's fon 
And all the unlawful iſſue, that their luſt. 
/ Wl Since then hath made between them. Veins her © 
ne gave the ſtabliſhment of Ebi, __ Ow. 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abſolute Queen. 
/ Mec. This in the publick eye? : | 
1 Ceſ. Tth' common ſhew- place, where they exoteiſe; | 
y His ſons were there proclaim'd the Kings of Kingy Wy 
„Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
„ e gave to Aleuander; to Prolemy he ang 
Wl $1ria, Cilicia, and Phenicia: ure . 
„ n the habiliments of the Goddeſs A 
That day appear'd, and oft before gave audience,” 
As tis reported, ſo. 
/ Mec. Let Rome be thus inform'd. 
; Agr. Who, queaſie with his mfolence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him, | 
Cæſ. The people know it, and have now un 
His accuſations. | 
Aer. Whom does he accuſe?" 2 ; 
Cæſ. Ceſar ;. and that having: in Sic, 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not ct him 
His Part och Ide. 1 hen dees he ſay, he lent me 
: | Sos 


ce 
of 
7 


| Lepidues\ot-1 90 26 wth al] 
Should be dopor'ds and, being, chat we dæmin ns 
Al his revenue. M el bas al 0 
Arr. Sir, this ſhould baden. cu is 
Ce. Tis done already, and his»tne er 

I told him, Lepidas was grown too eruelsiz dend oT 
That he his high authority-abu8'd, 77 n yo as 
And did re his Change For what 1I'veic 
I grant him uy but in eee gti vil 
And other of his conquer'd Kingdoms, ! T9 
Demandthe like. 1 HTS 22 1/463 250i EE e 
Mec. He'll never yield to that. 1. Jou 
Cæſ. Nor muſt CE then be vielded to in this. 6) 


Enter Octayis, with at tendant 16. nl in . 


O. Hail, Ceſar, and my lord ! hail, | oft" dent 
| Ceſar! | My te TE POTS, ary 34.9 AF . 
Cæſ. That ever I ſhould.call thee Caſt-away 
OZ. You have not call'd me f6;'nor' have ydu cauſe, 
Cæſ. Why haſt thou uon upon us Aud et come 


, not E - 2 EY 
Like Ceſar's ſiſter ; the wife: of Antony a 25 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 
The neighs of horſe to tell of ber approach, 
Long ere ſhe did appear. The trees A . 
Should have borne men, and ex 3 fainted, 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duſt 
Should have aſcended to the 4090 0 F heay? n, 
Nis d ws . populous 6 1 but ago are come J 7) 


7 Ja © x 
my V8 


— . are cans TY ET: BD 
4 Market-maid to Rome; and have ; [N22 I 1 5 wy 
The Oftentation of our Love, which life 7 unſhewn,) 
This dragging, inharmonious Alexendrint, 122 am perſwaded, is as ” 
nufacture of our Player-Editors. They lov'd a ſounding Word; ; and 
ſeeing One that did not ſo fully ee that End, and one that they, 
rhaps, were not immediately acquainted with, they, doubtleſs, took 
it for an Abbreviation. I dare fay, the Poet wrote; 
| The Oſtent of our Love, which,” liſt unſhewn, 
i. e. ns ſhewing, oken, Demonſtration of our Love: and he pi 


, . - 
& 


(37) 


. 71 ICI wo. a nt e 


of 
le 


3 — 


then, I mult believe, the Poet: wrote 3 


_ n )))) ꝓ a oe oo I Oy nd Ops 
n ä * * ; - ; 


Arne ard 


A market-maid to 8 . en 
The oſtent of our love ; 'whichy left ui n 

Is often left unlov d; we ſhould bare r wer you, TT 
By ſea and — ſupplying very bh 


O. Good my 1 on 


1 * 


To come thus was 1 not confirain'd, but did! 4 05 q 17 


On my fret will. My lord, Mark Antony, . 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war; e 
My grieving ear withal 5 * whereon I 1 


His pardon for return. 0 95 Y 
Cæſ. Which ſoon he gratited, (8). 2 . gert 4 E 


Being an Obſtruct tween his luſt and hin * x; 5 
Ock. Do not ſay ſo, my: lord. emits ae 


J 721 we 40 
: 143 £7 
Both in theſe Acceptations, and meide to | 5 Olean; [The 
Alexandrine therefore is wholly unneceſſary. 22 5 
Merchant of Venice: i eee oY | 
Uſe all th S eee, of Civilit ity, l = LIT een 185 1% 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad Often * 14's oh Tarn FD 
To pleaſe his nd. e e 
And again e 


Be merey, tg OF e e ha e 101 


To Courtfhip,. and ſuch fair Oſtents 'of Love, * bo J "17 +1 4 


A, fail comvenienth become you therſuuemſGd 4 
And in K. Hen Ve. * %%% AE as fem:7, 2 „n urn EY + i 
S on” , 
an | Hite frm himſelf to God. VVV 
| Being an Abſtract *taveen 2 ee, Ga, has 1085 
Antony gh ſoon comply'd to let OZawvia. go, at Requel, Ar 
Cz/ar ; and why? Becauſe ſhe was an 465 2 beste inordi- 
nate Paſſion and him. If Mr. Pope, or any 2 of the Editors un- 
derſtand this, I'll willingly ſubmit to be 


Being an'ObſtruQ 'taveen his Luft 5 him. 


i. e. His Wife being an Obſtruction, à Bar, to the Weben ak 


wanton Pleaſures” with Cleopatra. And I am the rather convinc' 
that this is the true Reading, becauſe Mr. Wa: rburton ſtarted the E- 
mendation too, unknowing a I had meddled with the Paſlage. And 


the judicious Readers of. Shakeſpeare mult have obſerv'd,” that he is 
fond of coining Subſtanties out of 'Verbs without giving them the 


Deflections of Noutis : So He uſes Afr for AfeFions, Tmipreſſe for 
Impreſſion, Impoſe for Inpoſttion, gy for *Solkcitations, Compare for 


yu riſon, Proteſt for Proteſtation, for Departure, E * for 
Ef Hon, Prepare for Projeratis, + an for e 


T 


V O L. VI. 6 I . 
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 ANTONY and Its or 4 


Ceſ I have n him, 55 
And 05 ede Me on the wind: 
Where is he now? I: 
OZ. My lord, in Ace, 

Ce/. No, my moſt wr 


1 


Aber — | 
Hath nodded him to ber. Nie hath given his empire 
Up to a whore, who now are levying 
The Kings o'th' earth for war. He hath aſſembled 
Bocchus the King of Libya, Archelaus - © 
Ot Cappadocia, Philadeiphos King 
Of Paphlagonia; the Thracian King Alullasy 
King Malchus of Arabia, King o Pont, 

Herod of Jewry, Mithridates King 
Of Comagene, Polemon and Amintas, 
The King of Meade, and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger liſt of ſcepters. 

Oct. Ay me, moſt wretched, | 
That have my heart parted berwixt t two friends, 

That do afflict each other! 
Cæſ. Welcome hither; 
Vour letters did with-hold our 8 forth, 
Till we perceiv d, both how you — wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger; cheer | your heart. 
Be you not troubled. with the time,, mbich drives 
O'er your content theſe ſtron = >a 3 
But let determin's, things: to Ee LED | 
Hold, unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Nome; | 
thing more dear to me. You are abus's 

Beyond: the mark of thought; and the high Gods, (39) 
To do. you juſtice, make their miniſters 
Of us, and thoſe that loye you. Be of _— 


Hind eyes, wolcome. t og. 
. 


. e by Hh = 
hy maſt 4 he hy A duch an is fat Concord? 
the 1 4 un, He has not writ thus in a Parallel! 
rag dl. thexciare:the Abluedicy: ought te be laid to the Editus 


r , ard, tha. Pairs above | | | 
2 ripe fe 22 wmente.. : e Macbeth. 
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I will not ſtay behind. 


rp 1 < * * . X14 _— 2 6 tf ju 22 1 ” cl 9 T 2 * 9 * 4 _ * 
” * 2 d . — * %% Aa ]ĩ⅛˙Äðun 4 
= 
* — 
4 
* 7 


Ar. „ lady. N fit, ehe me 17 - 
Wh. Welcome; de madam. e by; na, 45 oy 
Each heart in Rom does love aud pityhαο] f]; © 
Only th' adulterous Antony, moſt large v. Ss 50 


In his abominationsʒo turns vou ff 
And gives His potent regitnent to artall;! bye. Por hs 
That ftoſes it agaluſt/wsl 57s Woo 09 ren, 1 T 
Oct. Is: it ſo," Sip} EV. 2 212 A At. 
Cæſ. It is moſt certain: fiſterę e : pr y you, 
Be ever known to Pattenet. * dy: der S Site? |. 5 
A "NHY ar. "ns, | 


SC EN E, 5e ON PE + Avia um. 
Enter CleoÞtrts and Enotatbus: 


Cho. I will be eych 9 17. donht it bt. 
Eno. 2 9 why;; why? ors 


Cleo. ks my: be in thels Wars; 
And ay t, e * "oP : 


Eno. Well; is it, is ir? © . 
Cleo. Is'r, nas, dengag d. age 


t l TY Lad 


not we 7 2 * | e. m Per | 19. 1 5 
Eno. * E l at could rephys.. Fe {h uld. a with 
horſe and mares together, the Me. were pores, loſt 


the mares would bear a 10 and his horſe. 
Cleo. What 18't,you fay 4 bers BP: . 
Eno. Your preſence need «mult p L DE OW 
1 from his ee om hrs. b ain, wy 
hat ſhould not then be. par d. Ie is 
Tread for levity, and tis {aid in Es 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 


Cleo. Sink Rome, and their tongue rot „ *. 
That ſpeak againſt us! A „ we bear i'th* war; 
And, as the Preſident of my Kingdom, win 1 
Appear chere for a man. Speak not againſt it, 


Enter Antony and Canidius.. 


Eno. Nay, I have done: here comes — 
Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, * 2 


T a : That 
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276 Auronr and Cirork 


That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 
He could ſo quickly cut ch' Ionian ſea, - 
And take in 75 ryne? 'Y ou have heard on t, beat | 
Cleo. Celerity is never more admir'd ; 
Than by the negligent.” - e A 
Ant. A good rebuke, 
Which might have well . the beſt of men 
* To taunt at ſlackneſs. Canidius, „ 
Will fight with him by ſea. 4 
Cleo. By fea, what elſe? 
Can. Why will my lord 15 51 * 
Ant. Far That he dares us to't. 
Eno. So hath my lord dar'd him to ſingle Eght, 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battel at Pharſalia, 
Where Ceſar fought with Pompey. But theſe offers, 
Which ſerve not for his Tang he ſhakes off; 
And ſo ſhould | 
Eno. Your tips are not well mann'c 
Your mariners are muliteers, reapers, people 
Ingroſt by ſwift impreſs. In Cæſar's fleet 
Are thoſe, that often have gainſt Pompey fought; 
Their ſhips are yare, yours heavy: no diſgrace 
Shall fall you or ng: him at __ a 
Being prepar'd for land. £ f 
Ant. By fea, by ſea. 
Eno. Moſt worthy Sir, you "AER throw away 
The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land; 
Piſtfact your army, which doth moſt conſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen : leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego. 
The way which promiles aſſurance, and 
_ Give up e, Self m cerly to chance and hazard, 
From firm ſecurity. - 
Ant. I'll fight ar ſea. 

Cleo. J have ſixty fails, Ceſar none better. - 
Ants Our overplus of ſhipping will we burn, 
And, with the reſt full-mann'd, from th' head of Actiun 
| Beat the approaching Cæſar. But if we fail, | 

We then can oo t at land. | 


e 3 Aud . 


Enter 


ANTOXY and rs rA 27 = 


ue, e. „ 
Thy buſigeks?,. l i e 

e. The news is tiue, m Flo," ke is deeds 
Ceſar has taken Toryne. een 

Ant. Can he be there in perſon? t imp zoſfible.” * 
Strange, that his Power ſhould be ſo. Kale, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt * by land, 
And our twelve thouſand 3 bellt our * 


4 3 WL 
a. 


ay, Dy: Thetis , / 45 * Fr; | „„ DPD, = 


- + y 3 ( E23 


. Enter a Soldier £19976 


How now, worthy ſoldier? 14.5 2940 
Sold. Oh noble 3 do not 68 00 fer 


And the Phenicans g0 a 0 55 we | 


Frets 


* 
* TE, 10 48 21 : 


Aut. "We „ well, away, . 9 20 3 5 Jenn 251 vant s 
. Ear A Abe Cleo. and b. 

Lol. By Hercules, I think, Jam ich right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art; hut his. whale action grows 
Not in the power on't: ſo our leader's Jed, es ca 
And we are womens men. by _ 

Sold. You keep by land „ 
The legions and he horſe Erla do 300 noe - 

Can. Marcus Oftavius, Marcus. Juſteius, 1 
Publicala, and Cælius, are for ſe !: | 
But we keep whole by land. This  ſpecd o of ca, 
Carries be 5 belle... 

Sold. While he was yet in Rome, LE” 

His Power went out in ſuch diſtraftions S. 

Beguil'd all ſpies, . * ns 
Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 
Sold, They ſay, one Taurus. 


Can. Well I know the yy i. 2 is 
„ 


Xn 
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aa 0 15 765 70. 135 Fran, 
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Nauf Ceſar, with his army \manobing..' : 01 
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Cæſ. Serie not by land. Keep; whole, "provoke m 
tte 


Till wn di done at rl 15 Dy not. c e 3 

The preſeript of this croul; oft n 
1 "mt Ind: 

Pe TIRE; 1 F LES + 415 4 715 = Cat 


; Emmer Antony and Eusbarbus- Ne 


Aut. Set. we our ſquadrons on yond fide "Y 1 
In eye of 8% v Palle, from ek r lace £ 
We may the number of the thips behold, 


And ſo Proceed accordingly. 18 12 


Canidius, marching with his Lee — over. the 

Sage 3 22 Tas, the  liemenantof* Calavy'rhbe other 
way, after their going in, is heard the "nf . 4 fer 
fight. Alarum. Enter Enobarbus. f 


Eno. Naught, onghts all dw +; el no 


longer; 
TH Wee the 


I 


Eu — 


Scar. Gods pee Goddeſſes, | 
All the whole Synod of of chem! 

Eno. What's thy paſſion? | 

Scar. The greater „ of the wor'd is loſt 
With very ignorance z we have kiſs'd away 
Kingdoms and Provinces. - 
Eno. How appears the-fight ; Pp "ll 

och. 


, 


(Whom lepruſie o ertake!) ih- 


Oh, he has given example for our igt, 


My legions and my horſe; fix 


The woundef chance of Ag; _ og 
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gear. On our ſide like the: token'd; peſtilence, 
Where death is fare. + Your-ribauld-nag of Agnes ; 
midſt ec 1 i bs 0 
(When vantage like a pair of twins a 
Both as the ſame, or rather ours the 8 
The breeze upon her, like 2 com in Faw > » 
Hoiſts ſails, and flies. 1 1 = 4677 3 1 + conv U DE 
Eno. That I beheld: EY ay 
Mine eyes did ſicken at 15 vg, and could got... 
Endure 4 further vie x. | 
Scar. She onee being looft, 
The noble ruin of her magiek, 8 
Claps on his ſea - wing 1 a doating n 
138 the fight in is — fies after het. : 
I never ſaw an m4 mn ſuch name: 
Experience, manhood, hogour ne er r befors T 
Did violate. 10 it Tet, „ 1 $1951 


_ Enter Canidius, 


Can. Ret: on the (ea is out of breaths 
And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had of General 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone well 


wo 


Moſt groſly by his own. | 

Eno. A — ale you rhereabouts ? ? why then, 
night, 1 
Can. 1 Pelopormaſs we they gel. 
Scar. "Tis eaſie tot.. 


bod 


And there I will attead what ſurrder comes, | 


Can. To Ceſar will I render | 
—_ alread 7 


Shew me the wa 7 of yielding. 
O 


Eno, T'll yet follow 


h 


my reaſon 
Sits in the wind againſt me. xeunt, ſeverally, 
Enter Antony, with Eros and 5 attendants. 
Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon t, 
Ix * u to bear mo. f come hither, 1 
4 


a 


i 
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'CLEOEXTRA; 


4 am 80 ae mee en Kt norunil dn 1k ( 
Have | y forever; Pre p 139210 264; 
Laden with gold, take That, . t flia , willy 
And make your peate witk Car. 2 . 
Omnes. Fly! not We Wo WL 
Aut. T've fled my ſelf; und have inttructed-Oward j 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. arr de gone. 
I have my ſelf reſolv d upon a courſe, 1 78 E, 
Which has no need 1 Be gone, to hol 
My treaſure's in the harbour. Take it h Tat 
I follow'd That I bluſh to look uponn 
My very hairs do mutiny; for the white vg 
Reprove:the brown for rathneſs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone; you fall. 
Have letters from me to ſome Ghent, that will L 
Sweep your way. for you. Pray you, look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs; take the hint, 
Which my deſpair proclaims. Let them be leſt, 
Which leave themſelves. To the ſea- ſide ſtraight- way; ; 
I will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure. * 
Leave me, I pray, a little; pray you:now —— 
Nay, do ſo; for, indeed, I've loſt command. 
| SORE» pray, your PII _ n by and of 
% e eee 


e Cleopatra, led by Charmian' 30 Il, dt 


Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comſort him. it 
Iras. Do, moſt dear Queen. 
Char. Do? why, what elſe? bes „ 
Cleo. Let me fit down; oh Juno ENS Fonts 
Ant. No, no, no, no, no. N 
Eros. Sęe you here, Sir 
Ant. Oh fie, VVV 
Char. Madam — Jay TT a 
Aras. Madam, oh good Empreſs in b. Dc 
Eros. 17. ca. | 11 45 2 
Ant. es, my lord, yes; he at Phili ; ken t 

His ſword e'en like a dancer, while I = 2 

+ The. lean and wrinkled Caſſius, and *twas = 
T 1 the mad Brutus ended 3 he alone 


1 


og 


In robs a yeEnow ne matter 
Co. 77 75 e 2215 Wah: 1105 TE heh 
Eros. The Queen, lord, My eb = 

45 ras. Go to him, Madam, ſpeak tochim, 2. 

"| WW Hers noquslitied with merygſfiame. Gol * = 

7 Clio, Mell chen, ſuſtain me; oh!?! . . 

| Eros. Moſt nohle Sir, ariſe the Queen approaches 3 

her head's declin d, and death wil TR her, bye», 

vour comfort Jt the reſcue,: 


Ant. I have offended reputation 3 * al L. | ol 
A moſt unnoble ſwerving ——— Wb EF 
Eros. Sir, the Queen. pb he 4 1 2 
Ani. Q-whither; haft thou. led me, e. 
| How I convey my ſhame out of . 1 2 
By looking back on What I've _ OPER . 
L 'Stroy'd in, diſſonou. "IR | 
Cleo. Oh, my lord, my lord; NY 
; Forgive my, e Giles Fr little thought, $ . 5 
You would have follow d, WT 5 5 


Ant. Aigypty thou knew it too vel 17 
My heart was. o thy rudder ty'd by ff 
; And thou-ſhould'ſt-rowe me be er my ore... 


The full ſupremacy thou khew'ſt; and that _— 

f Thy Beck might from, the dec of 0 e ne 

; Command* me. meu 8 | ogg 1 

Cko. Oh, wy pardon. My: apes erties gas {he 
An. Now I muſt _. rw ESR 0:60 2 2. 


To the young man ſend hab PEE ae, =. 
And Pal in the thifr'of bei las 2 


} 


Clo. O, 1 8 des : 
Ant. Fall not a tear, I fay ; one ot them rates 
All that is won and loſt: give me a kiſs, | 
Even this repays me. 
We 2253 our Schoolmaſter; is he come back! * 


Love, 


bl 
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#82 AnxrToxy-and Clirorarha, 
Love, 1 I am; full of Jead ;. i | 


ſome wine, 
Fe hin there, and our viands: Formne 3 
We ſcorn her =; when moſt the offers blows. 


* 


SCENE changer 19 Coar's cu. 


© 'S we I 46 


| Ble Oli, Agrippa, Dolabell, Thyreus, with wer 


Know you him? 
Dol. Ceſar, tis bis Schoolmaſter; = 
An argument that he is pluckt, when hither 
He ſends. ſo poor a pinnion of his wi 
W hich had tuperfluous Kings for e 
Not many moons gone by. 


Ce. Lex him appear, that's come from Ann. 


Fo Enter Ambaſſador from Antony. 


Cæſ. Approach and 9 

Amb. Such as I am, I come from Antay 8 
T was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the wore ew 0 the myrtle leaf | 


__ his A Bert ſea... 
t fo, declare. thine office.” 
. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes ae a” 
uires to live in Ægypt; which, not granted, 
Hie leſſens his requeſts, and to thee 3 
755 let him breathe between the heay'ns and ee 
A private man in Aibeus: this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy : 
Submits her to thy might, and » thee craves. 
The circle-of the pialomits for her he | ? 
Now hazarded to thy V 007 11 
Cef. For Antony, 5 | 
I have no ears to his requeſt. The Queen 
Of audience, nor deſire, ſhall fail; ſo-ſhe , 
From Fs drive her all- diſgraced friend, 
Or take his life there. This if ſhe perfor 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. Io. to chem = 
Aub. Fortune purſue thee! - 
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So ſhe will yield us up. _ ' 8 


2 Ann 3 3 


To try. thy 4 cli (pt 
From: Antony win — ; ent bl 
And, in our name, when the requires, 9 more, 


From thine invention, offers,, ſomen are not 
in their beſt fortunes ſtrong; but want will 

The ne'er-touech'd veſtal. Try thy cunning, Ws $) 
Make thine own edict 1 eh pau, r 

Will anfwer 4s a lac 8 nge 


Thyr. Cæſar, I go. 

Cæſ. Obſerve, — Antony ee bis tows: 
And what thou think*ſt 2 PE n _ | 5 121 
In every power that mones. 7:7 at 

Thyr. . Cefar, We i 555 1 


* 
1 6 41 


8 oy E N E changer 1 6 | Alezandria. 
Euler Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, an 2 th p {2 


Cleo. W HAT ſhall we do, Bnoharbus ? cc A. 
Eno. Think, and die. „ wrath > od. 
Cleo. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this 325i 1 


Eno. Antony only, that would wude his um c 
Lord of his reaſon. What alt : 
From that great face of war, who! 
Frighted cach other? why ſhould he follow! you 
The itch of his afft@ion fhould'nvt then 
Have nickt his ca n pz at ſuch 2 poi, 
Wben half te half the world d, . 
The meered queſtion. 'T'was 4 ſhame no teſt -- 
Than was his ods to courſe your l „ 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 


Enter Antony, with the Ambaſſader. 
Ant. Is that his anfrer? © bem | 
Amb. Ay, my lord. . 
Am. The Gen ſhall then have eee, 


» 


f r 1 N 
4 „ 


9 


% 


Wo "ANTIGNy 2 and: 


Amb. He ſays %.. %% 


pre Lethe know't. 


To the boy . been, 75 1 gh 
Sie will fil U thy wiſhes. to the u T9436, TUO] 


With»Principalitics;;-: SUL MAW 211950 10 di ht 


Cleo.) That head, my lord??? oh 
Ut. To him again; acl hid; "a wears the roſs f 01 
Of gouth upon him; from which, the. world woll 


note 1 vie NI 43 3 ene 


Something particular; his coyn, ſhips, et KY 


May be a coward's, whoſe miniſters would be 
Under the ſerdiee of a child, as ſoon 
As i the command of: Cæſar. I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay com ariſons apart, 01 2. 112 5 
And Ahſwer me declin'd, ſword againſt 3 TOY: 
Our ſelv ves alone 5 In. * it, follow me. 
{Exif Antony, 
Ewo. Yes, like enounk ;  high- batteſ'd Ceſar will 
Unſtate his happineſs, and. be „ d. to th* ſhew - 
Apainſt a ſworder. — I ſee, — — 1 üdgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them ö 
To ſuffer all Alike. That he ſhould dream,, 
Knowing all meaſures,” the full Ceſar? will | 
A his emptineſs. — Ceſar, er haſt bare 


Hi gment/ 001007 e 55 


; 


2307 1 o 215 4 11 | 1 , 
' Enter a Servi 1 


nn r 
Ser. A meſſenger, from Ceſar... n 
Cles.. What, no more ceremony? fee, my women, 
Againſt the blown roſe; ma they. ſtop. their noſe, 
That kyecl'd unto: the buds. Admjt him, Sir. 
Eno. Mine honeſty and 1 begin jp cron 0 
he 


) Mine Hon; r n.to 3 0115; 2 
We The Loyalty, well 12 7 to 17 Oe make, 

Our Faith meer Folly: &c.) 1 44. 
If I ſee any thing of the Poet's Sentiment in, this: "Paſte, Both the 
Text and Pointing are ſlightly deprav'd ; and, I think, I have re, 
form'd Both juſtly. After geg rbus has ſaid, that his Honety and 


. begin to quarrel, (i. e. that his Reaſon ſhews him to be miſtaken in 


1 


/ 
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Ho n well held, to fools does make . 
Our faith meer folly: yet he, that can endure g 
To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, a 80 05 of 
Do's conquer him that did his an "conquer, - - 
And carns a place ih ſtory. „ 


1 - * 
PET FLEX . 446, td # 
r 17 ro. 

. 3 5 5 


Enter Thyicas,” rows 


Cleo. Ceſar's Will ? „„ 
Thyr. Hear it apart. 22 at 
Che. None but friends; Fi boldly. 3 
Thyr. So, haply, are they friends 1 ne 
Eno. He needs as many, Sir, as Ceſar has: 
Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our maſterr 
Will leap to be his friend; for as you . 6h. #4 
Whoſe he is, we are, and that 8 Cæſar N ie 


a 
= 
\ 


Thyr. o. ef 
Thus then, thou moſt renown'd; Reſon intreate, * 
Not to conſider in what caſe chou ſtand'ſt A : 75 
Further than he is Ceſar. © i” apy 53 

Cleo. Go 'on 5— right royal. 4:4 os 0 


Thyr. He knows that you embrace not Antony | 
As you did love, but as You fear'd him. 1 
Cleo.” Ohh tt 57 hoe 
Thyr. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore ey 
Do's pity, as conſtrained blemiſhes”: — 
Not as deſerv'd, Ol 2 | 
Cleo. He is a God, and knows _ 55 85 
What is moſt right. Mine honour was not yielded, 
But conquer d meerlixr renin 7 2 Bang 
Eno. To be ſure of hats id 5 
I will ask Antony Sir, thou” rt 1 leaky, 
That we muſt leave thee to thy 1 For 3 
Thy deareſt quit thee. j [Exit Eno. 


his firm Adherence to Antony: he immediately falls into this ge 
rous Reflexion: Tho' Loyalty, ſtubbornly y preſery'd to a Maſter in 
* his declin'd Fortunes, ſeems Folly in the Eyes of Fools; (i. e, Men, 
Tho have not Honour enough to think more wiſely ;) yet he, who 
can be fo obſtinately loyal, will make as 1 a * on . As 


* the Conqueror, 
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The. bal 10 to Gear 


What you require of him? he ks bs 5 
To be defir'd to giro, It mucti would . nie, f 
That of his fertuhm you would make à ffuff 


To lean upon. But it would warm his f. nie, 
To hear from me you had left Antony, * 


And put your elf under his rod, the univerſal hand: 


lord. | 

Cleo. W hat's your name? „ 5 Hi aa. 
Thyr. My name i Thyrevs: 1 ia. 4 37 
3 Moſt kind meſſenger. 6750 „ er e 

y to gteat Ceſar this ; in Depurationt -- 2 
1 IEG iS his conqu'ring hand: tell him, 1 
To lay my Crown at's feet, and chere t6 6e. 05 
Tell him, that from his ing breath 
I hear the doom of 


Tyr. Tix your no — 


Wiſdom and fortune combming together, 
If that the former dare but what it cany 
No chance Ry ſhake it. "Give me grace ro lay 


My dary on your bund. 
Cleo. Your Gar farker ates - : 
* he 1 8 8 of 1 AR u, 


i the Pol ad ew. ut be corretied. Ir the Sagacdo 
2 rea expotind Dj 


farther imo a Nillflene that T | to do. The Poet certainly 
wrote, (as Mr. Warburton likewiſe ſaw, we muſt ty wy | 
Moft kind Meſſeng 


er, 
Say to great this ; in > Depatation 
1 Co's * con qu or Bo 1 


i. e. = ley eps to pa 
_ employ'd 55 Word i in ſey ral other Paſſages. 
him our Terror, dreft him with our Love, 


4 giv'n-his Deputation all the Organs 


Of our own Font T. Meaſ. for Meal. 
And that his Friends by Deputation „ 
Cauld not 7 70 be draaun. 1 Henry IV. 
| Y all the Faw rites, that the abſent King EET 
In Depatation' left behind him here. Ibid. 
= Sometimes, great Aga. memnon, | 
8 wy topleſs Deputation he puts on. =P ellis, &c. &c. 


| = Beſtow d 


#tatior, here, I allow them to ſee 


ene roy 2 
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ern his lips on aer ee bee, 5 


J. Meu hy —.— that eee eee, 
[Seeing EN 42 her bak 
What art thou, fellow! 2 


, Thyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt _ and TY 
To have Command obey d. 
Eno. You will be vr” carr 


Ant. Approach there—ab, you A ow, G, ds 
and Devite * 
Authority melts from me of ute — Wien 1. cry'd, be 4 
Like boys unto a muſs, Kings would ftare forth, 
And cry, your will > have you no cars? 


I'm * yet. Take hence this Jack; and whip hin 


Emer Servants. he 

Eno. "is better playing; vith a lion's * 

Than with an old one dying. | 45] 

Ant. Moon and ftars! — 

Whip him: Were't rventy of the greateſt Tribe: 
tarie. * 

That do acknowledge Ceſar, ſhould I find them 

So ſawcy with the hand of She here, (what's her 3 

Since 7 was 3 9 = fe 

Till, like a cCringe face, WR 

And whine ous for merey. ator as vs hence... 

Aut. Tu e- p | 1 1 5 
Bring him — this Jacket Corrs hall fa 
Bear us an errand ta him. Eu ub 5 
You were half blaſted, cre I knew you: red 
Have I my pillow left unpueſt in Rome, 
Forborn the getting of a lauſul race, 
And by a jem of women, to bebe 
By one that looks on Feeders? 

Cleo. Good my Lord, . 


7 


But when we in our viciouſnels grow hard, 
(Oh miſery on't! ) the wiſe Gods ſeal our eyes 3 
a our own filth, drop our clear judgments, make ws 

Adore our errors, laugh at's while we ſtrut 

To our conſuſion. b 
Cleo. Oh, is' t come to this! 2 1 74 t 326 
Ant. I found you as a — * cold upon te 
Dead Czſar's trencher: nay, you were — 
Of Cneius Pompey 83 beſides what hotter hours, 
Unregiſtred in vulgar fame, you have... / 5 
Luxuriouſiy pickt out. For I am ſure, 
Though you can —_ what ee thould bes 
You 5 not what it is. 
Cleo. Wherefore is this 
Ant. To let a fellow that will take bands; 
And fay, God quit you, be familiar with _ 
My play-fellow, your hand; this kingly ſeal, _ 
And plighter of high hearts! O that I were 
n the hill of Baſan, to out- roar 4 
The horned herd, for I have ſavage cauſe! 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like | 
A halter'd neck, which des the . thanx 
For being yare about him. Is he whipp'd? -:. 


3 25 Re-enter a Servant, with Thyreus. 


$7 Soundly, my Lord. z 

Ant. Cry'd wm and begg'd a” den 4 

Serv: He did ask favour. 

Ant. If that thy Father live, let him repent. 
Thou waſt not made his Daughter and be thou ſorty 
To follow Ceſar.in his Triumph, fince _ 

Thou * * * for * him. . Hence- 
| ort 

The white hand of a Lad feaver thee, | 
Shake to look on't.— Go get thee back to Ceſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment: look, thou ſay, 
He makes me angry with him: For he ſcems 

Proud and diſdainful, harping on what Tam, 


395 
7 

= 

& 


* Wk my 
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- 


renz anch Cl obs TIA. or „ 


Not what he knew 9 Was. He makes. me angry * 

And, at this time, moſt caſie * tis to dot: 

When my good ſtars, that were m former guides 

Have e bh, left \ Fir, Orbs, and 7 85 their fires 

Into the a byſm of hell. „If he miſlike „ 

My ſpeech, and what is done, tell him, he 25 4 

Hipparchus my enfranchis d bondman, Who 

He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 

As he hall like, to quit me, Urge it thou: 

Hence with, thy ſtri ipes, bog one. = Exit Thyreus 
Cleo. Have you done your. 5 
Ant. Alack, our terrene Moon i is now lth, 

And it portends alone the Fall of Antony. 
Clio. I muſt ſtay his time. — 
Ant. To flatter Ceſar, would you et he, 

With one that tyes his points? 
Cleo. Not know 'Ʒꝓl 4% a. 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me! 3 i | 
Cleo. Ah, dear, if I be ſo,. 

From my cold heart let heaven ingender bat,” 

And poiſon't in the ſource, and the firſt 3 5 Nath 

Drop in my neck; as it determines, ſo 5 

Diſſolve my life! che next Ceſario ſmite! 

Till by degrees the memory of my womb, 

Together with my brave Ag yptians all, 

(42) By the diſcandying of this \pellecred form, 


5 


Yay * * 


We Lie 
e | 


(42) By the diſcattering of this es ea This Reading we owe 
trſt, 1 preſume, to Mr. Rowe: and Mr. Pope has very faithfully, fall'n 
into it. The old Folio's read, diſcandering : from which Corruption 
both Dr. ThirIby and I ſaw, we muſt retrieve the Word with which I 
have reform'd the Text. Clebpatra's With is this; that the Gods would 
ingender Hail and poyſon it; and that as it fell upon ber and her Suh- 
jects, and melted, their. Lives might determine, as That diſſolvd and 
diſcandied : the congealing of the Water into Hail he metaphorically 
calls candying : and it is an Image he is fond of, in ſeveral other Paſla- 
ges. So, in the next Act of this very Play ; 

| The Hearts, 


to whom 1 gave 


Dei 2 hes, do Ain, melt their gui 
On blaſſiminꝝ Cæſar. x 


Ten Conſciences, that and tavixt me and Milan; | | 
5 ng be They, and + ere 5 „ 2 | 


Vor. 


49 a al or uf mn, 


Lie graveleſs; 'till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey! 

Ant. I'm ſatisfied : 
Cæſar ſets down in Alexandria, where 
I will oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held; our ſever'd navy too 
Have Enit again, and float, threatning moſt ſea-like: 
Where haſt thou been, my heart? doſt thou hear, Lady? 
If from the field I ſhould return once more 
To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood; 


L and my ſword will earn my chronicle; 


There's hope in't yet. 

Cleo. That's my brave Lord. 

Ant. I will be treble- ſine w'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight maliciouſly : for when mine Hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſome lives 
Of me for jeſts; but now I'll ſet my teeth, 
And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me. Come, | 
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to me 
All my fad Captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 

Cleo. It is my birth-day; 
J had thought, t'have held it poor: But ince my Lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yet do well. 

Cleo. Call all his noble Captains to my Lord. 

Ant. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to them, 5 to night TI 

force 

The wine peep through their ſcars. Come on, my 
| Queen; 5 | 
There's {ap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
Fl! make Death love me: for I will contend 


Even with his peſtilent ſcytlbe. — (Exeunt, 
| — l cl B rook, — 

; Candied avith Ice, cawwdle thy Morning 74e 5 

Ta cure thy er nights Surfcit'? Timon of Athens. 

No, let the candied 7. e lick 40 Pomp; Hamlet. 


Why, what a deal of candied: Courteſie 
This OT Greyhound then did proffer me! _ 1 m_— IV. 
10. 


*#, 


2 5 eee 4 Gl ATR 2 291 
. Now he'll out-ſtare the lightning; z to be fo 


| rious, --- 
Is to be frighted o out of fear; ad, in that mend. 
The dove will peck the eſtridge; and I fee ftill, 
A diminution in our Captain's brain 


Reſtores his heart; When valour preys on reaſon, | 


It eats the ſword it fights with: I will ſcek 
Some way to leave him. : Exit. 


® 'S 7 
5 2 E N E, Celar' Camp. 


| Enter Gi, Agrippa, and Mees with their Army: 


Cæſar reading a Letter. 


8 


H. n. me boy, and chides as he had power ) 
To beat me out of #gypr. My meſſenger 
He hath whipt with rods, dares me to * 
nal Combat, | 

Ceſar to Antony. Let the 'old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die: mean time, 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec. Ceſar mult think, 
When One ſo Great begins to rage; he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now! 
Make Boot of his Diſtraction: never — 
Made good guard for it ſelf. | 

. Cz. (43) Let our beſt heads 


Know that to morrow the laſt of many battels 


We mean to fight. Within our files there „% 
; of 
(43) —— Let our beft Heads 8 | 


That to morrow the laſt of Battles 


Wes mean to abt. FI N are" Rm return Mr. P ope _ 
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Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 

Enough to fetch him in. See, it be done; 

And 1 aſt the army; we have ſtore to do'r, | 

And _—_ have earn'd the waſte, Poor Antony / 
[ Exeunt, 


SC ENE, the Palace in Alexandria, | 


Enter Antony and en „ Charmian, 
Iras, Alexas, with others. 


Ant. . E will not fight with me, Domitius. 
Eno. No. 1 
Ant. Why ſhould he not? 
Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He's twenty men to one. 
Ant. To morrow, Soldier, 
By ſea and land I'll fight: or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. I'll ſtrike, and cry, “ take all. 
Ant. Well ſaid, come on: 
Call forth my houſhold ſervants, let's to ROT 


5 Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal. Give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt ; ſo haſt thou, | 
And thou, and thou, and thou: you've ſery'd me well, 
And Kings have been your fellows. 

Cleo. W hat means this ? 

Env.” Tis one of thoſe odd tricks, which Sorrow ſhoots 
Our of the mind. 

Ant. And thou art honeſt too: 
I wiſh, I could be made fo many men; 


of his own Civilities hare, and fay, the intermediate Lice; is in his Ear 
a Verſe. But I have a better Opinion of his Ear than I have of tis 
Tuduſtry, one of the Qualifications neceſſary to a good Editor. A {mall 
Obſervation of the Meaſure, mix'd with a little Diligence in collating, 
might have taught him to regulate the Lines, and to have aroided this 
: hobblin & inharmonious, Moniter of a Verſe. 


And 
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And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony; that I might do you ſervice, | 
So good as you have done. 
Omnes. The Gods forbid! _. 
Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to night 1 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire was your 2 too, 
And ſuffer'd my command. 
Cleo. What does he mean? 
Eno. To make his followers weep. 
Ant. Tend me to night; 8 
May be, it is the period of your duty; 
Haply, pou ſhall not ſee me more; or if, 
A mangled ſhadow. It may chance to morrow, 
You'll ſerve another maſter. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave, Mine honeſt ROY 
turn you not away; but like a maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death: 
Tend me to night two hours, ] ask no more, 
And the Gods yield you for't! 
Eno. What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this dilcomfort | ? look, they weep. 
And I, an aſs, am onton- ey'd; for ſhame; 
Transform us not to women, 
Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus! 
Grace grow, where thoſe drops fall! my hearty friends, 
You take me in too dolorous a ſenſe; - _ | 
I ſpake t' you for your comfort, did deſire you 
To burn this night with torches: know, my hearts, 
I hope well of ro morrow, and will lead you, 
Where rather I'll expect victorious life, 
Than death and honour, Let's to ſupper, come, 
And drown conſideration, 5 : 


3; | SCENE 


4 8 ” N " - O > AAS es. 9 F 
2 ; nnn Ir COT OY * : 5 - 
* 7 
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SCENE, a Court of Guard before the Palace 


| _ Enter a company of * . 
1 Sold. PRother, good night: to morrow is the day. 


2 Sold. It will determine one way : Fare 
you well. | 
| Heard you of nothing firm about the Areets? 
1 Sold. Nothing: what new? 
2 Sold. Belike, tis but a rumour; 3 good night to you, 
1 Sold. Well, sir, Sa night. 
[ They meet with other Soldiers, 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
I Sold. And you, good night, good night. 
[ They — 5 themſelves in every corner of rhe Fag. 
2 Sold. Here, we; and if to morrow 
Our Navy thrive, I have an abſolute hope 
Our Landmen will ſtand up. | 
1 Sold. 'Tis a brave army, and full of purpoſe. 
+» [Muſik of the aac al is mw 25 Jag 
2 Sold. Pence, That e 
1 Sold. Liſt, liſt ! 
2 Sold. Hark! 
1 Sold. (44) Muſick i'th' air 
3 Sold. Under the earth. —— - 
It ſignes well, do's it not? 
2 Fold. No. 


1 Sold. Peace, I ay: what ſhould this mean? 

2 Sold. Tis the God Hercules, who loved Antony 
Now leaves him. | 
1 Sold. Walk, let's ſee if other warchmen 
Do hear what we do. oh 2 


(4% 1 Sold. Muſick PH) Air, 
3 Sold. Under the Earth. 
| It ſings well, does it not b] Sings well? Tho' this may poſſ- 
bly be a technical Term, ſometimes apply d to. inſtrumental Muſick; yet 

we owe it here, as we do ſo many other Abſurdities, to the Indolence or 


I gnorance of our modern Editors. The old Impreſſions concur in read- 


ing, as I have reſtor'd the Text; 

It ſignes well, does it not P 
1. e. Is it a good Omen? Does it Porveny well to our General ? 
| 2 Sold, 


j 


2 Sold. How now, maſters? [Speak together, 
Omnes. How now? how now? do you hear this? 
1. Sold. Ist not ſtrange? 
3 Sold. Do you hear, maſters? do you hear? 

1 Sold. Follow the noiſe ſo far as we have quarter, 


Let's ſee how *twill give off. | 
Omnes. Content: tis ſtrange. { Exeunt. 


8 C EN E changes fo Cleopatra's Palace. 


Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with others. 


Ant. Eros, mine armour, Eros. 
Cleo. Sleep a little. | | 
Ant. No, my chuck: Eros, come, mine armour, ' 


Eros. 


Enter Eros. 


Come, my good fcllow, put thine iron on; 


If fortune be not ours to day, it is 


Becauſe we brave her. Come. 
Cleo. Nay, I'll help too, Antony. 
What's this for? ah, let be, let be; thou art 
The armourer of my heart; — falſe, falſe; this, this; == 
oooth-la, I'll help: thus it muſt be. 
Ant. Well, well, we ſhall thrive now; 5 
Seeſt thou, my good fellow ? Go, put on thy defences, 
Eno. Briefly, Sir. | | | 


Cleo. Is not this buckled well? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely: 1 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe 
To doff 't for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ſtorm. 
Thou fumbleſt, Eros; and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this than thou; diſpatch. O Love! 
That thou could'ſt ſee my wars to day, and knew'lF 
The royal occupation; thou ſhould'ſt ſeę 
3 Forkman in'r, 777 g 
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Enter an armed Soldier. 


Good morrow to thee, welcome; 
Thou look'ſt like him, that knows a warlike Charge; 
'To buſineſs that we love we riſe , 
And go to't with delight. 
Sold. A thouſand, Sir, | 
Early though't be, have on their rivetted trim, 
And at the Port expect you. | Shout. Trumpets Pourifh 


Enter Captains and Soldiers. 


Cap. The morn is fair; good morrow, General! 
All. Good morrow, General! | 
Ant. Tis well blown, Lads. 
This morning, like the ſpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins bertimes. 
So, ſo; come, give me that, — this way — well ſaid, 
Fare thee well, Dame, what e' er becomes of me, : 
This is a Soldier's Kiſs : rebukeable, 
And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand. 
On more mechanick compliment: I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of ſteel.” You, that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe, I'll bring you to't: adieu. | Exeunt, 
Char. Pleaſe you to retire to nou chamber? 5 
Cleo. Lead me: 
He goes forth gallantly: That he hd Ceſar might 
Determine this great war in ſingle fight! 
Then, Antony, — but now, well on. [Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to 4 Camp. 


2 rumpets ſound. Enter Antony, a Eros; à Soldier 
meeting them. 


Sold. (47 OE Gods make 1 this a happy Jay 0 


Antony! 
| Ant. 


55 Eros. The Gods make This a happy Day to Antony 7 Tis evident, 
as Thirlby likewiſe conjeur'd, by what Antony immediately replies, 
that this Line ſhould not be placed to Eros, but to the Soldier, who, be- 
fore the Battle of Adium, advis 'd Antony to try his Fate at Land. Sold 


34% 
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Ant. Would, thou and thoſe thy ſcars had once pre- 
To make me fight at land! [vail'd 
Eros. Hadſt thou done ſo, 95 x 
The Kings, that have revolted, and the Soldier, 
That has this morning left thee, would have ſtill 
Follow'd thy heels. 1 N 
Ant. Who's gone this morning? 
Eros. Who? 5 ? 2 
One ever near thee. Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee; or from Cæſar's Camp 
Say, * am none of thine. , | 
Ant. What fay'it thou? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Ceſar. 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. 
Ant. Is he gone? 
Sold. Moſt certain. | 
Ant. Go, Eros, ſend his treaſure after, do it, 
| Detain no Joh, ! charge thee : write to him, 
J will ſubſcribe gentle adieus, and greetings: 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
To change a maſter. Oh, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeſt men! diſpatch, my Eros. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Ceſar's Camp. 


Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, with Enobarbus, and Dolabella. 


Cæſ. 82 forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
Our will is, Antony be took alive; 
Make it ſo known. 

Agr. Ceſar, I ſhall. 

Cæſ. The time of univerſal Peace is near; 
Prove this a proſp'rous day, (46) the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the Olive freely. | 

Enter 


Sold. Oh, noble Emperor, do not fight by Sea; — 
Truſt not to rotten Planks ; Do you mi ſdoubt | 
This Sword, and theſe my Wounds ? 

— the three-nook'd World 
Shall bear the Olive freely.] The Poet makes Cæſar ſpeak — 
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Enter a Meſſenger. | 80 
Me /. Mark Antony is come into the field. M 
Cæſ. Go, charge, Agrippa; | 
Plant thoſe, that have revolted, in the Yau 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury | 
Upon himſelf. FE as 
Eno. Alexas did revolt, and went to Jewry on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perſwade 4 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to Cæſar, | 
And leave his maſter Antony. For this pains, F 


Ceſar hath hang'd him: Canidius, and the reſt, 


That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable Truſt : I have done ill, 
Of which I do accuſe my ſelf ſo forely, 
Thar I will Joy no more. 


Enter a Soldier of Ceſar 5. 


Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with | 
His bounty over-plus. The Meſſenger — 
Came on my Guard, and at thy Tent is now 

Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. - 
Sold. Mock me not, Enobarbus, ] 
I tell you true; beſt, you ſee ſafe't the bringer 
Out of the Hoſt: I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have done't my ſelf. Your Emperor 7 
Continues {till a Jove. 0 [Exit | 
Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth, 

And feel, I am ſo moſt. . Oh Antony, y 
Thou Mine of Bounty, how wouldit thou have vail 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doſt ſo crown with gold! This bows my heart; 
If ſwilt thought break it not, a ſwifter mean 
Shall out- ſtrike e but thought will do't, I feel, 
11 fight againſt thee! ——no, I will go ſeek 


cording to the bs of thoſe Days; Europe, Afia, and fil 
making but ti ree Ang es of the Globe: and che A. nerican Parts not be· 
| ing then diſcover d. | 


Sone 
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«ome ditch, where I may dies the foul'ſt beſt fits 1 
My latter part of life. 21 * Exit. 


8 C EN E, before the W alle of Alexandria 


* Alarum. Drums and 7 rumpets. Enter Agrippa. 


Ar. Ecire, we have engag'd our ſelves too far: 
Ceſar himſelf has works and our oppreliond 
Exceeds what we expected, . Exit. 


Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus wounded. 


Scar. O my brave Emperor! this is fought, indeed; 
Had we done ſo at firſt, we had droven them home i 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. 

Scar. T had a wound here that was s like a T., 

But now tis made an H. | 

Ant. They do retire. © 

car. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; 1 have yet 
Room for ſix ſcotches more. 


Enter Eros. 


Eros. They're beaten, Sir, and our advantage ſerves 
For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let us ſcore their backs, | 
And ſnatch 'em up, -as we take hares, behind; 
'Tis ſport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward theꝛ 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and cen-fold 
F or thy good valour. Come thee on. £ 
Scar. I'II halt FTW [ Exennt. 


Mlarum. Enter Antony again ina March, Scarus 
with others. 


Ant. We've beat him to his Camp; (47) run n One be- 
fore, | 
; And le the Queen know of our Geſts to mon : 


| | Before 

0 run One before, 
0 And . the is know 188 our Ty Tan Gueſts = the 
E 3 geen 
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Before the Sun ſhall ſee's, we'll ſpill the blood 

That has to day eſcap'd. I Think you all; 

For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 

Not as you ſerv'd the cauſe, but as't had been 

Each man's like mine; you've ſhewn yourſelves al 

n 8 5 

Enter the City, clip your wives, your friends, 

Tell them your feats, whilſt they with joyful tears 

Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kiſ 

The honour'd gaſhes whole. Give me thy hand, 
— [To Scaruz, 

Enter Cleopatra. 


To this great Faiery I'll commend thy acts 
Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o'th' world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 
Through proof of harneſs, to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. | 
Cleo. Lord of Lords ! = 

Oh, infinite virtue! com'ſt thou ſmiling from 

The world's great ſnare, uncaught ? 

Ani. My nightingale! ” „ 
We've beat them to their beds. What ! Girl, though 
| SY 2 — 7 _ 
Do ng mingle with our younger brown, yet 
a'we | | 

A brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can 

Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 

(48) Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand; 
. 15 1 Kils 

Queen to know of? Antony was to fight again on the morrow ; and. he 


had not yet faid a Word of marching to Alexandria, and treating his 
_ Officers in the Palace. We mult reſtore, as Mr, Warburton likewile 
preſcribes; | 

And let the Queen know bf our Geſts. 

i. e. res geſt; our Feats, our glorious Actions. It is a Term, that fre- 
- quently occurs in Chaucer ; and, after him, in Spencer; nor did it ceale 
to be current for ſome time after our Author's Days. £ | 

(48) Commend unto his Lips thy ſavouring Hand.] Antony is here re- 
commending One of his Captains, who had fought valiantly, to C/repa- 
tra; and defires, he may have the Grace of kiſſing her Hand. But 
why, /avorring Hand? He did not want his Captain to grow in Love 


with 


1 


et 


f 


a> =” 


Kiſs it, my warrior: he hath fought to day, 
As if a God in hate of mankind had | 
Deſtroyed in ſuch a ſhane. | 

Cleo. I'll give thee, friend, 

An armour all of gold; it was a King's. 

Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it carbuncled _ 
Like holy Phebus Car. Give me thy hand; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly March; 
Bear our hackt targets, like the men that owe 1 


Had our great Palace the capacity 1 
To camp this Hoſt, we all would ſup together; 
And drink caro wſes to the next day's Fate, 
Which promiſes royal peril. Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blaſt you the city's ear, 


Make mingle with our ratling tabourines, 


That heav'n and earth may ſtrike their ſounds together, 
Applauding our approach. Erxeuni. 


8CE NE changes to Ceſar's Camp. 


Enter a Centry, and his Company. Enobarbus follows. 


Cent. J F we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
We muſt return to th' Court of Guard; the 

Is ſhiny, and, they ſay, we ſhall embattel night 
By th' ſecond hour i'th' morn. | 
1 Watch. This laſt day was a ſhrewd one to's. 

Eno. Oh bear me witneſs, night! 

2 Watch. What man is this? 

Match. Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 

Eno. Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed Moon, 
When men revolted ſhall upon record 


y; poor Enobarbus did 


- 


Bear hateful memory 
Before thy face repent. 


with his Miſtreſs, on Account of the Flavour and Luſciouſneſs of her 

Hand ; but only to have a Reward of Honour from the Queen for his 

good Service. I therefore believe, the Poet wrote; | 
Commend unto his Lips thy favouring Hand. 

Tho none of the printed Copies countenance this Reading, yet e. 

is more common at Preſs than for an / to uſurp the place of an 5 


ſo vice verſd, _ 1 F 
| ent. 
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Cent. Enobarbas? | 

3 Witch. Peace; hark fer. 5 

Eno. Oh ſovereign Miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night diſpunge upon me, 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May hang no longer on me. Pillow my heart 
8 the flint and hardneſs of my fault, 


ich, being dried with grief, will break to powder, 


And finiſh all foul rhoughts. Oh Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 
Forgive me in thine own particular; 
But let the world rank me in regiſter 
A maſter-leaver,' and a fugitive: 
Oh Antony! oh Antony! | [ Dies, 
1 Watch. Let's ſpeak to him. 
Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he ſpeaks 
| 10 concern Cæſar. 
2 Watch. Let's do ſo, but he ſleeps. | 
Cent. Swoons rather, for ſo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for ſleep. 
1 Match. Go we to him. 
2 Watch. Awake, Sir, cs ſpeak to us. 
I Match. Hear you, Sir? 
Cent. The hand- of death has raught him. 
[ Drums afar . 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the ſleepers: 
Let's bear him to the Court of Guard; he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 
2 Watch. Come on then, he may recover yet. 
[Exent, 


SCENE, betuieen the tuo Camps. 
Enter Antony, and Scarus, with their Army. 


Ant. HEIR preparation is to day by ſea, 
T We — Ne not by land. WR 
Scar. For both, my Lord. 
Ant. I would, they'd fight th” fire, or in the air, 
We'd fight there too. But this it is; our foot 


Upon 


— Wai — — 4 — 
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Upon the bills adjoyning to the City _ | 
| chal ſtay with us. Order for ſea is given; 
hey have put forth the haven : further on, 
Where their appointment we may beſt diſcoyer, | 
And look on their endeayour. 1 [Ereanr. 


| Enter Cæſar, and his Army. : 
e ce, But being charg'd, we will be ftill by land, 
Which, as I take't, we ſhall z for his beſt force. 
k forth to man his Gallies. To the vales, 


And hold our beſt advantage. [Exeunt. 
_ [ Alarum afar off, as at a ſea-fight. 
bh Enter Antony and Scarus. 


Ant. Yet they are not join'd: 
Where yond pine ſtands, I ſhall diſcover all, 
Til bring thee word ſtraight, how tis like to go. [ Exit. 
car. Swallows have built 7 
In Cleopatra's fails their neſts. The Augurs 
day, they know not — they cannot tell — look grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected; and, by ſtarts, 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear | 
f, f what he has, and has not. ” __[Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 


Enter Antony. 
Ant. A loſt! this foul Ag yprian hath betray'd 
5 me! | I; . | 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together + 
Like friends long loſt. Triple-turn'd whore! *tis thou 
Haſt fold me to this Novice, and my heart | 
Makes only wars on thee. ,Bid them all fly : 
For when I am reveng'd upon my Charm, 


have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. 


(49) Oh, © 


(49) Oh, Sun, thy upriſe ſhall I ſee no more: 


Fortune and Antony part here, even here 
Do we ſhake hands — all come to this! — the hearts, 
(50) That pantler'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wiſhes, do diſ-candy, melt their ſweets 
On bloſſoming Cz/ar : and this pine is bark'd, 


EP 


Oh, Sun, thy Upriſe ſball J fee no nore:] Ajax in Sophudy 
—_ is on the point of killing himſelf, addreſſes to the Sun 112 man- 
ner not much unlike This. or EN 

Za && gaevvns nue 70 vun Teng, | 

Kat + Sigpdrlu natov megoertima, „ 7 
 Tavus aro J, xd an 915 be ” 
| (50) —— —— nm The Hearts, | CON 
5 That pannell'd me at Heels, &c.] Pannelling at Heels muſt mean 
3 here, follauing: but where was the Word ever found in ſuch a Senſe? 
| Pannell ſignifies but three Things, that I know, in the Engliſb Tongue, 
| none of which will ſuit with the Alluſion here requiſite.; viz. That 

Roll, or Schedule of Parchment on which the Names of a Jury are eu- 
ter'd, which therefore is call'd empanelling; a Pane, or Slip of Wain 


1 | Rs Oo NY L — 


| ſcott ; and a Packſaddle for Beaſts of Burthen. The Text is corrupt, and 

| | Shakeſpeare muſt certainly, have wrote; | 

| That pantler'd me at Heels; _. | 

3 i. e. run after Me like Footmen, or Panthers; which Word originally 
lignified, the Servants who have the Care of the Bread; but is uſed by 


| our Poet for a menial Servant in general, as well as in its native Accepts 
| | tion. ſe | . 3 f 


| | a baſe Slave; 
| A Hilding for a Liv'ry, a Squire's Chth : 1 
| A Pantler. „„ Cymbeline, 
| ben my old Wife liv'd, apo 
1 This Day She was both Pantler, Butler, Cook, 5 
1 Both Dame and Servant. | Winter's Tale. 


| He would have made a good Pantler, he would have chip'd Bread 
| evell. | 5 2 Hen 
| | 5 | Mr. Warburtm, 
| To ſtrengthen my Friend's ingenious Emendation, Pl throw in a Pal- 
| ſage, or two, where our Poet has expreſs'd himſelf in a ſimilar Manner, 
| Gave him their Heirs; as Pages following him 
Ev'n at the Heels, in golden Multitudes. 1 Henry IV. 
And there is another Paſlage, in which, as here, he has turn'd the Sub- 
Hantive into a Verb. „„ . 
— — — cl th: ni Trees, 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy Heels, : 
And sip when thou point ft out? Timon of T 
| af 
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That over-topt them all. Betray d Lam. GT 2 
ob, this falſe foul of ER. this. Hay y Charm, 5 
7 Whoſe e ye beek d forth ay wars, and call'd then ws, 
Who boſom was my. Crownet, my 10 Ss r 
Like a right Gipſie, Hath at faſt an looſe EI 1 4 
Beguil'd me to the very heart LY i = 
oh W at, L 17 Eros! * n fre: TH #t ; ns 5 nidt af ö 
10 Ls a Enter Cleoputra.” n 1 
A 6 2 70 1 1 225 : £5313 Seng! . 
Ah! thou el. avant. | 
Ce. Why is my Lord crirag'd init his Love? 
Ant. Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
And blemiſh Ce/ar's Triumph. Let him take 5 
by And hoift thee up to the ſhouting - lebeianss 
ue! [oe 
ne, Follow his charior, like the greateſt ſpot "Lk 
'a (yi) Of all thy ſex. Moſt manſter-like,. be bern 
e For F diminutives, for dolts; and let 1 
wy ES. "Patient ; "IF 
Ci) — 5 monſter: lil. be fhewn © „ ont : . 
For þ iminuti ves, for Dolts: : 


ll Both Dr. Thirky and Mr. Warburton Sp ſuſpected, that e „ 
by wrote —— for Doits: i. e. for that ſmall Piece of Money, fo call d. 4 


I ſhould not be ſtagger' d at the Tranſgreſſion againſt Chronology in this 0 
Point, the Coin bebe of much more recent Date than the Time of the | 
Romans; becauſe I find him in another FO! make a Roman WM. an —_ 
Period mention it: „ 
ine. See here theſe Mowers ! that 7 prize their Hibs, 0 „ 
At a crack'd Drachm; Cuſbions, leaden 7 0 „ 
Irons of a Doit, ——— 1 
But I have not diſturbd the Text for another Bealee e . | 
le. WW the Poet's Meaning may be, that Cleopatra ſhould become a Show, a 
N to the Scum and Rabble of Rome; .; to Blockheads, and b ; 
cad the loweſt Rank. Cen e twice. ann e 
V. fest, in this Play. 
fon, | — Shall they | boift Meu | 3 | 
al- And ſhew me to 7 Hg ps : : 
er. 07 cenſuring Rome? e 
V. Aud, again; + Rt 
. Thou, cx Ren et, Bal hf 
f | In Rome as avell as rh, Slaves 
With greaſy Aprons, Rules, and ws fall 
Uphift us to t View. * | „ 
ns, So, in Macbeth ke FOO a „ win a DR 
af — Den; eld b er %%% * 
Aud live to be the Sew and — 77 ne- F Ton 
8 * >> eee, 


o a * * d iS "Y 293 
. 2 42 — * 
155 Wy Are 305 rs ser, 44. 
| -4% . 4 * Fo F 7 


Patient Oftauia low 2h 1 hy v 
With her prepare Halls. Ti wel 


If it be as to live. ür! better „ jo 
Thou fell'ſt into my fury; for one bor 5 gy 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa! 1 5 
The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me; 520 W me, 
Alcides, thou mine anceſtar,; thy rage. 
Loet me lodge Lichas on the horns o'th' Moon, 


i And with thoſe. hands that graſp! t the: heavicſt club, 
Subdite my worthieſt ſelf. The Witch final Si, 


| 228 ven bave thee, * 15 ieee, Monker , Meni bah 

| Paintgd upan a Polz, S. f | 
| And, benden, our Author uſes both th 17 Words Daly 5nd bine n 
| other Places, dealing u. in Contempt of the Rabb ble, 

| "| 3 Al, dota, tha id br be fo 5 5 * 

I and. Aſſes, dolts, 'c an an; 4 An ; 

BY after — mY * geln and Creſſida. 


Ah! how the poor Fae is Sate 4 with edt" oo W 

g tives 4 Nature. d. 

| ($2) — — 1 Wy, 

| © Alcides, thou mine Anceſtor 

= Let me hb e Lichas on 7 ie er. 

| © And nvith thoſe hands 725 'd the Cher © 

| : * abdue my werthie/t Self. y ney os i 224 ;s P 

| being faulty : for, ſuppoſe, Hercules could m ntouy as mad as 

| ſelf, aki he make him lodge Lichgs too on the Moon ? Nay, and 1 8 

| he mace him ſubdue himſe 7 too, with Hercules's Hands ? Then, why 

| ſhould Antony give himſelf that complimental Title of hi, worthieſt Self ? 

| If the Text be indeed genuine, as it now ſtands, it wants to be helpd 

s but with a Comment; and Anthony would fay, © Teach me thy Top 

l un Heroes, that 7 may take the ſame 79 on Cleopatra 

Mt d injuring me, as Thou did'ſt on Lichas; and then that I may imitate 
Thee too in deftroying Myfelf with my own Hands.” Bat 
the Words do not of ag import This: and »y- — 7 I 

i cannot but think liable to 2 Tho 1 have not diſturb'd the Text, 

| 1 ſhould chuſe to read: | | 


teach me, 
Alcides, Thou mine Anceſtor, thy Rage; 


H w—_ thee lodge Lichas an the horns dt Moon, 
And with thoſe hands, that graſp'd the beavisft Ch, 
Subdue thy avorthieft Self. 
i. e. © Inſpire me with that Rage, which aſſiſted Thee both to defro 
* Lichas, and to ſubdue thy moſt worthy Self with thy own Hand." 
| This Senſe the Words carry naturally; and the complimental Epithet is 


with great Juſtneſs and Propriety to woe al” To 
- fond to eftecm his Anceſtor. 7 d in Hercules 10 


NE 


bd e "ng max to 
beter hit plet: ſhe dies hr \Eroz, bea! LE 


1 We bebe, we, a0 fat | 3 
_ 
Re- enter Nee para, Charmian,, tas, and Ma dj u "4 - 


Cleo. Help me, my women! ob, he is more ad) bv] 
Than Telamon for his mield; 3 ä boar of 
Was never ſo imboſt. 

Char. To th* Monument: ĩũ 0G) 
There lock your ſelf, and Chowan you INE: | 
The ſoul and body rive not EG in e : 
Than Greatneſs going fl. 414115 10 


Cko, To th Monument: 1 1 


Mardian, go tell him I ee eit, 1 2 


Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was Antony z — 290 
And word it, pr'ythee, pitebuſly. Hence, Mordian | 
r being me how he ores ae death. 0 Thi. Monn- 


e en, 1b Ja 61515 „ee, 

7 Nob ghee 44 2 a. at 2 
Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me. PE ith - 
Eros. Ay, noble Lord; 7 ee 2 6 5 4 
Ant. Sometime, We en aloud that's aragonith „ 

A vapour, ſometime, like a bear, or non, 7 

A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock = . 


A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upot't, rhat nod unto the e At a 
And mock dur eyes wirh air. Im ago h rhels 6gns, - 


'They arc black Veſper's pageants. 7 


Eros. Ay, my Lord. : 85 
Ant. That, Which is now 4 hore, « even. in 5 | | 
IL thought * 45 | 
The Rack diſlicons, and makes i ir weiin | 
As water is in water.. 44 Joint 5 1 
Eros. It do's, my Lord. 2 e 4 
Aut. My good knave, "Ry" now v thy Caprain i is 
Even hes, 2 — Antony, il BOY 


Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my knaye, 


* 3-24 


I made theſe wars for Arg ypt y and the Queen,” | 
Whoſe'heart I thoug 1e ad, ( for ſhe had _— 


Which, hilft it — ine, kad annext unto rt 
S 


> 


I" 4 * q K —B BA . 9 c - a I * = * 4 9 ** * _ 
7 n 1 * 1 * TY Ki 12 24 de A As „ W bes a tet NA ©. EY - ry 4 7" OY 1 7 * g a 1x; 3 "PR EIS hu, 
: W e * * 3 . 7 * 9 0 55 N 7 : ; : : r n 
Wo” 4 i 2 y . , n N 
: e 


308 Arens die Ozean. 


A million mote, nowiloſt!) ſhe,; Eros, has 
Packt cards with Cæſar, and- falſe-play'd ny Oleg; 
Unto an enemy's. triumph 75 
Nay, weep not, gentle Exos, chere za elt un W. ᷣdů 
_ ſelves to end our a 2 vr 7 e Kater =” 


by, 


- 


. 25 4 10 00 204 vs, ig * 1 a7 
Euler Maite 1 T 8 
Oh, thy vile ee, ! ee 23 0 {A 


Su. bab robb'd merof hy Ford. Mot 1109 15 of 7 
Mar. No,; Antony, al 010 901 oe fans; 11 


My NMiftreſs lov'd thee, and} her kme mingled 
With thine intirely. ao d 6T i 

Ant. 3 babe Bunuchypexcr, ſhechath bern! 

I nt II 913 7 8 

And me ball die the death. 3 1 10 bak 


Mar. Death of one Dar can ** paid 155 once, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou would'ſt do, 
Is done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe paz 
Was, Antony“ bit noble Antony, 
Then in the midſt a tearing Groan did break . 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Between her heart: and lips; the rendred fie, 


Thy name ſo buried in e A al 27 
Au. Dead then, * e 6 115 51 b 11 
Mar. Dead. f 


Ant. Unarm me, 1 che Jong day? s task. is done, 
And we muſt fleep; that-thow'deparr'f hence ſafe; / 
7 * pay thy labour richly; go. 1 7 e Mardin 

luck off; : ' 
The 8 ny Thield of Ajax: cannot b keep 
The battery from my heart. Oh + eg my aue 
Heart, once be fronger: than thy 1 19 
| Crack thy frail caſe! apace, Eros, /APACE; -: +7 f 
No more a Soldier—.— bruiſed Pieces; go 
Ar won inn oy LUnarming bing 
You have been nobly borne; bene We a while 
| ; . ere wy 
1 will o' mals ches, Cleo e and ,, Tr: 5147 
Weep for my pardon: , So't|muſt has vr: ow. 


All length is torture * ſince the torch is ont, ig 4 
* * ; 7 


—— wy Cp — 9h — — o 2 
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NNO e PA FEET rg 


e dowh and ſtray no Aadtheern Now All ae Oh wp 
lars, uhu e very: ſaroe cntangles. % NAA 
l ſelf with ſtrengrhj (3) foal dos i done! 
fro ! «I: come” my Queen Eros l ſta n ferme, 
Where ſouls do couch on flo wars, We Il hand iiv-handy 
4nd with our ſprightly port make the: Ghoſts;gaze UU 
(54) Dido arid her Auras ſhall want tropps, o Dol. 
And b haunt be ours.—— Come, Eros, rns, 1608 


1 IPD 200050 Eure 79 25 5 J6ft ont non 
nter og. , 9 N # 4golod 39T 


Eros. What would my Lord? 59753 » T 1 
Ant. Since'Cleopiarrd\died,!! 8 1541 Po a EE ob | IIe 
I've liv'd in ſuch diſhonbur, that the Gods Ga 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſ world 
Quatter'd the world, and oer green Neptune 's back, 
Wirth ſhips, made cities; condemm my ſelf, to lack? 


(s 3) Seal then, and all * 1 Antony hat" " olfehded: C opttra wit | 
his dap he is bere about doing ſomsthing to deſerve er Paxdon': 
and he thinks, ftabhing bimſelf will gent bat Pardon. 

(54) Dido and her Aineas ſhall want Troppy,. che 

And all the Haunt be ours. — 1 'T 1 rig aid Ache 
Text, I myſt ſubjoig Mr. Warburtar' 80 ene Conjecture and Com- 
ment on this Paſlage. %, irgil was the Inventor of the Amburs'of Di- 
e and Zneas'y (Who, oh he! Bye, hah eh Tale after Antoxy's 
Death ;) but the ſame Virg i] tells us, her Fp dneſs did not. 1 We 
* other World. She there Jeſpio'd Ense, ate rerum te h ker old 
* feftion for $icheus. £4 
1511 Tandem corripuit” Jeſe, atque ini mida N £358 7 Jerk, 
In Nemus umbriferum : ee ubi eee bike 40 A 


Reſpondet. curis, tque Si e fe 
« I fay herefohe,'$ Heier, Ae wad Tr 5 Fn 10 
Dido and her Sichzus « 7 
And 2 b rr Antony to dagegen) zal and. fine 418% 
% cheus . P by, bi Brock 2 for his Wealthy on 
« dhich, bi bis Wite Dig Antony open ht and a Fr, at 
« Afium by l ait, for his Share of the ears ap . 
World: whereon, C 1 — fled from the Victor's Rag ode.” : 
However, on the other , perhaps; S hahg/prare — have n- 
tention of copying Virgil, in making Dida return to her Affection ſor 
her Husband: Perhaps, he might chuſe © 60 make Antony 1 19 7 25 


nas, as an Anceſtor: we J obſerve befi V that Braymont and 
(in their Tuuo Noble Kinſinen; a Play, in wh 


9 


_ 8 Share: I ſappoſe Diade to have ien her Paſſion for Ancas aſtet 


For in the next Ws, ld will Dido fe rahmen, and 2th ain 83. 3 
"ut & Love with Eneas. 52 n ef? N 1 I C3 4 „ Ls 5 


9 5 xð 3 5 


* 


ich, it B | 


But ac 


N 
i 
| 
Y 
i 1 
} 
| 
4 
i 
| 
} 


1 ee a. Cx * 
The , of a woman; leſt e oh 
Than ſhe, which, by ber death, eur Caſar telbl, 


I'm eonqueror of my elf.” Thon art from, By | 


That when the exigent ſhould come, ern 
E come indeed, when I ſhould ſet: bebind me 2 
Th inevitable: proſecution of diſgraa e bel 
And horrour, that on my command than hen: | 
Wouldſt kill me. Do i for the time is fame i: by 


Thou ftrik't not me, tis Ceſar thou defeat ſt. 


Put colour in thy che: 5 
Eros. The Gods wirh-bold me! . 


Shall I do That, which all the Partbjaw. Cares: 


Tenn enemy, lolt aim, and could not? 
ant. En, (ico firm 107 


Wine dhe be windew!d-jn.grett Bens: and fon, 5 
Thy maſter thus wich pleacht arms, bending 1 


Fob 'corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd 


o penetrative ſhame: whilſt the wheel d ſeat 
Of e Ceſar, drawn before * branded 


f His baſeneſs that enſued? 


Eres. I would not ſee't, 

Ant. Come then; for with 2 wand. I muſt be ear, 
Draw that thy honeſt ſword, which thou haſt worn 
Moſt uſeful for thy Country. 

Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Ant. Wie. I did make thee free, berg f chown not 

05 ie 
To do this when 1 bad thee? 301 ir a once, | 
Or thy pendent ſervices arc all L 
fits unpurpos'd. Draw, and come... | kak 

Eros. Turn 2 a me then thar noble countenance; 
Wherein the worthip | of rhe whove world lies. 

An. Lo thee.— Laue . 12 
Eros. My ſword is drawn. 

Am. Then let it do at once | 
The thir why thou haſt drawn P 
eee 1 3 

y Captain, my Emp'ror me 
Reborf I ſtrike this ber ſtroke, farewel. Fe 

Ani. Tis ſaid, e and fare wel. 


"rf" * 
ws A + 4 


OO wi 


Wiki, 


Thou teacheſt me, oh, valiant Eros, 9 | 


Pon re Ca e 
Eros. Fare wel, great Chief, Shall, I ir 
Ant. Now, Eras; $5 4 Wet — See 
Eros. Why, there then — Kin E. 4 
Thus I do eſcape the Cr 2 0 hs N x 
Of Antony's death. b. 
Au. Abu nobler than my, ſeff! 


151 * 10 


Iſhould, and Fat could'ſt not; my Nee r0s 


Have by T Urave . 9 6 5 
A Nobleneſs Pt Ne 1 l "3 i lee 
A Bride rage, fn * bea, and run into? $49.1 m— 


1. Hire S 


As to a 15 theh, 3 and, 


Wh 17 1 
Thy Maſt 2 rf 0 do thus ; 8 
: * by Sik 12 5 LTalling of me 


L learnt of thee.,: How, not yet dead? not dead?= 
The Crna" 0!——ol ; Tilpmrch We oY 
(beatz GH JA 1 Dercetas: 25 aid Guard - gr 1 "f 10 


1 Guard. What s the noiſe? bio eee tem 
Ant. I've done my work ill, friends: . 

O, make an end of what 1 axe begun. : 
4'Gakrd; 'The'ſtar is faln. 2 on IB: A. N 
1 Guard. And time is en _ 6 — 5 10 } Fl 5 1] 

"All. Alas, and woe! Gate WD 
Ant. Let him, that loves me, ſtrike me, dend. 
1 Guard. Not I. 8 b 520 ol 

1 Guard; Nor JI. 8 909 UB VL. 2 
3 Guard. Nor any one. er. 
Der. Thy death 475 forruncs bid hy. ne, 1 


1 © 
n 


This ſword burſhews to Cæſar, Narr t his Mains 


Shall enter mech him! leg 2: ad Sans 


PH ; GOO — l * 14.3 2141 or 531 bach; ; 5 
Eur Tloelani., n ovad bn & 


Dio. Where's Antony ? 


Der. There, Diomed, there. 
Dio. Lives he? wilt "thou not anſwer, man? 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed ? draw thy ſword, and 
give me | 


Suthci 8 ſtrokes for death. 


GS #6. 6. 


0 e, © 


Ar ane reh AW. © A 


4. Noa abſolute I. odd. 
My hy. oy Cleopatra ſent me to thee. L e091, 1 


Aut. When did ſhe ed Feet” 325 Ne n 
Dio. Now, my Lord, oy ALS hap e 
Ant. Where is ſhe? . —120 2 ak 1 it 8 
Dio. F in her ſin. She hai#4 4 prophe. C 
car. 18 t F #7 rf DO IDLE Re] | 
f v1 bt f hath Mo to iſs; for when the ar, * 1 
1. never ſhall be f. rar ou did ſuſpect ral 
She had diſpos'd with Cæſar; Ao that your rage 
Would not he purg'd, ſhefent word ſlie was Ka: ; 
But fearing ſince how i it might work, hath ſent oy" 
Me to proclaim the truth, and 1 am ccm, ö 
is dread, „ | 
| Aut. 00 late, g gooc Diomed's 5. call my Guard, 1 
the. 7 
pg har, ho! the Em pperor” 8. ny The 9 
ea 
Com, "_ Lon calls. ENT eee 


Was 7 þ how ger > Snob! 5 
Ant. Bear * good friends, bens (liegts bids, 
Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 


Cunard. Woe are we, Sir! your ef ex to wear 
All your-true follow*rs ot. | 785) en 


All. Moſt heavy day! FX 
Ant. Aae good my fellows, do! not /pleaſe thar 
ate l 71 ; 


To grace it with your ſorrows. Bid That welcome 
Whiel comes to puniſn us, and we puniſh i it 

Seeming to xe lightly. Take me up. £ 1 0 
I have led you oft; carry me now, good friends | 
And have my thanks for” __ | 


— kun, e Anton y. 


ED 2 * 6 
9 88 n 


Axrexr wo czer ax, ds on 
41 10. 3 b T ol 


SCE NE changes o magnificent Monantent] 


| 3,4 13d 
Enter Cleopatra Charmiany nd Ita, aber, iO 


1975 $41 114190 50 ; FTC 


Cbar. Be — dear Madam.” 0 L Cit 
Cleo. No, 1 3 Erk. 3 1 111 bin A 
All ſtran terrible events are e, n oC] 
ea oh oa we defpile;z: our ſize of be I H 
proportion d to our cauſe, muſt be:as: great | Ni A 
As that which makesitin (7 % _ 1 16). üb 
i ee R Diome des,” Hinged 155 hap ies 
How 9270 is he, dead? 030; eg Maa di 
Dio. His:death's:updni bim, but not dead. 
Look out o' th other fide. your Mo Ky 2421 4 
155 e have brought him thither. vd 31. bat 
11799 7 8? 11 77 
Enter Antony, borne þ by the Ys 5 
Cl. O O thou Sun, 3102191 1 
Burn the greatSphere amen in i—darkling nd 
The varying ſhore o'th' world! Or:4utony 7 ch Vl 
Help, Charmian; help, ras, help 3: na 
Below; let's Net him hither, : : 
Aut. Peace 74 wit ee en PeT ac 
Not Cæſar's valour: hath « 0 'er-thrown a Antony, | | WI. 
Bur Antony bath triumpht on himſellf. ct 0 
Clio, So it ſhould be, that none but bs ' 
Should conquer Antony; bur, woe, tis ſo! 114 0 
Ant, I am dying, Z pt, dying; only ver 
L here importunę death a while, n 5 
f many thouſand kiſſes the poor haſt ns % 
I lay upon'thy lips. Come down. D TN 


a Bs 2 


0 1 "71 
„ 211! . 
* 

. 


n 7 here importing Death a - abi, until „ 
nam A . the e it. e 
Cleo. 7 re not, „ 1 „ - n 
3 Lord, ATP 7 45 7 . . . 


Leaſt I be taken.) What curious hobbling Verkiication do we 
3 in the lait Line but one? Beſides, how inconſiſtent y i 8 
| | the 


WELLS Aura u. ene Cie rar. 
eee 13 

my: your pat dare 
| 5 I be . z not * 1785 Wo 
Of the full · ferzun d Ge/ar, ever ſpali! 
Be brooch'd with me; if knife, rugs, ebene, "ny 
Edge, ſting, ar operation, I imifafe;r 
Your Wife Oflauia, wich her modeſt. eyes WL 
And {till concluſion, ſhall acquire no Honour, eld 
Demuring upon me. But, come, come; Antony, 
Help ee, we en draw thee wp. 
Afatt, g ood: friendss Fi 90% Hg 


* 


Ant. Ob, Rn or I am gone. nee, c 3853 oh 
Cleo. Here's ſports. indeed] — — | how b pe 
my Lord! 

Our ſtrength is all gone into "I" n of 


That makes the weight. Had I great abe bee, 

The ſtrong: wing d Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 

And ſet thee by Fove's ſide. Vet dome a little, . 

| Wiſhers were eyer fools. Oh come, come, come — 
"(They draw Antony wp to Cleopatra, 

And welcome, „ Die, where thou haſt lidd; 

Quicken ark aut had my lips cba powedy 7 

e 


Thus would I wear them out. 0 e de od 7 
Ad. O e en ace eng wel an a e eee 
„ 725 To. ro pay, \ : : * 159 
che Lady made to ? 4 fa 6, | he #6 holds Life, Till he = 
ive her one laſt prone, - She h abt; What. das 
not do? Kiſs" Antony ? 975 boy; ot; ße was above loc Beben in 
her Monument; and He on che ide ef it. With a vety 
light Addition, 1 ane — cure the whole Oy have e > 
Warrant from P/warc# for it into . x HL $1445 DIJON 
0 T herg, Inpartune Death awhile, watil _ T 1 = 
2% „ axe ie 1 . 


Cho. dare not, Mil teog n A Di 


(Dear, dear my [atom Pardon, that 4 5 1 
:a Leaſt I be taken. 
N. ow Plutarch ſays, that © Antony was carried in his Men's * inte 


« the Eum of the Monument: Notwithſtanding, Cleopatra would not 
2 on: the Gates, but came to the high Windows, and caſt certain 
hains and Ropes, c.“ So that Antony might very r al rs 
has her to come down; and She as Only Gene | herſelf, for far 
of . inſnared by. Fee 8 | | 1 


7 4 *. ts 4 F wi o 4 14 Ws 
: | , 
4 ; an: 
1 . 2 % 
* 


a 57 


, 


Warn eh; . 


TS YO” PVP. OP 


Ant. I zm digg, 22715 au ng. 11907 A cs SN 
Give me ſomt vine, and 041 of 
Cleo. No, jet me. N DE 1 ST 
That the. falſe hyſwife Farrar he wheck 17 
Provok'd by my offenge. br; llt! 31 21 ei 
Ant. One wond, Feet Quazne: 278111 4 55310094 
Of Cz/ar ſeek 1 honoar, wa we fun Ml av 
Cle. (They o nat go coge tber 


| C Ant. Gentle, hear. 83. FF 1 89 l 6 206% 7 FO 181 1 % 


None eee hut, Prey uleias. , ft: vigor YA 
Clio. My reſolmiph, and BY bande Til brut. 110 

None about Celan e nods Bb : mid wand tO 0 ve 
Ant. The miſerable change, naw. at wy end. 

Lament, nor ſorrow gt; hut pleaſe you Wen, 

In feeding themowith þ chola;ooy-former . 

Wherein I livd hel groateſt Frisee o'th' world . 

Th nobleſt once; .and do; nos no baſely G 100K 
Nor cowerdly put deff my helmet to 

My Countryman: A Roman, by a Roman 

Valiantiy vanquiſh'd. — my Spirit is goin 

I can no more—— [Antony 2 
Cleo. Nobleſt of men! J woo't die? 

Haſt thou no Cre of me IE abide 

In this dull world, END in thy abſence is 

No better than a ſtye? O ſee, my women! 

The Crown d dh! — doth welt m Lord! — 

Oh, wither'd is the garland of the war, 

The ſoldier's pole is fall'n : : Young bays and 

Are level now Fick men; the odds is gone; 

And there is nothing left n OO 

Beneath the viſiting Moon. [She faints. 
Char. Oh, ie eld Lady?- -- or 0 
Iras. She's 3 des d Jr our Toneego 4 61 
Char. Lady! 7/7 b 

Tras. Waden Sd 2654 eee 284 ee 

Char. Oh . 7 4 Nladam — 
pat yal A ge 3 

bo eace, peace, las,... 

Cleo. No mY but a meer woman, ande b 


, rls... 7 
* 407) 


Py e oot patfion 145 rhe maid 7b milks, 
Fir oy 
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And does the meaneſt chäres! It were for Me 
5 throw my ſcepter at th inj urious Goss; we 
To tell them, that this Gerl * tal e, 
Till they had ſtolpn our jewel. Alf's but ie, 
Patience is ſottiſh, and i ind atienec 1 * 3 hr 
Become a dog that's mad: Then is it n, d. 
Fo ruſh into the ſecret Houſe of death, % 10" 
Ere-death dare come to us? how do you, Wonen 3 
What, what, good cheer! why, how now, Cborivient 
My noble girls? ah, women, women! look, 
Our lamp is ſpent, it's out —/good: Sirs, take heart, 
We'll bury him: and then what's brave, what's noble; 
Let's do it after the high Ronan faſhion," * * - 
And make Death proud to take us“ "Comic away, 7 1 
This Caſe of that Hts e Spirit now'is'cold;/ 20 1! 
Ah, women, women?! come, we Have no friend K Fr J 
But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 3 Aeon ae 
OO orgs bearing ff An only”; 5 
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"744 ve it 71 


(Cy 6) Enter Calf, 3 grippa, . e, 1 
5 e da ott-8 d ba# 
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O to him, "Dolabella;' bid him 6 yield * 
Being 74 fruſtrate, tell him, 
He mocks the pauſes that he makes.” 

11. LEE EA nb A. Dol 


| and 2 nter Cæſar, Ai Dolabella, and. 415 05 5 Bat Menas 
Menecrates, we may remember, were: the two famous Pirates link d 
[with Sextus Pompeins, aud whor allifted him ta infeſt the Italian Coaſt. 
6 We no where learn, expreſiy in the Play, that, Mexas ever attach d him 
ſelf to Ofavius's Party. Notwithſtanding the old Folios — 
Col of mar 


* 


— 
0 . 


> = 


to him in the ſequel of this Scene, muſt be transferr'd to Agrippa, or 5 


ue N C 


Dol. Czſar,:I ſhall. , :,; Exit 
Enter Bercetas, Wt 7 ww | Fan 

Ceſ. Wherefore is thay and 
. - Go goat 3 

Appear thus to us? 0 1 W Ti; 9 ; $ Kate 7 J L pope 

Der. 1 am call'd Dercetas „ 
Mark Antony I, ſerv'd, who 1 was nl ot . ; 
Beſt to be ſerv'd ; whilſt he ſtood up, and Trot, 
He was my maſter, and I wore my life 
To ſpend upon his haters. If thou ek | 2 1 
To take me to thee, as I was to him ns 
I'll be to Cæſar: If thou Fiel nb, 

1 / any 455i ct RE 
Cæſ. What 1s't = a el eo „ 

Der. I ſay, oh, 2 1 1s, dead. _ 

Cæſ. The breaking of ſo great a. thing ſhould lk 
A greater crack. The round world ſhould 8 ſhook 
Lions into ciyil fireets, and Citizens 
Into their dens. The death of. 9. OY 
Is not a. 1 5 9 in that name , 

A moiety 0 the world. 3 

Der. He is dead, Cæſar, ED 95 
Not by a publick miniſter of zuſliee, Di 
Nor by a hired knife; but —— lelk band. 

Which writ his Honour in the acts it h. 

Hath with the courage, which the heart "4a jad ir, 
Splitted the heart. This is his ſword, auf] 
I robh'd his wound of it: behold it Wing 7 ee 
With his moſt noble blood. 1 gotta 


marking the Entrance thus; yet in the e in ths Ss 1 
this Character is made to ſpeak, they have mark d in the Margin Me. 
lo that, as Dr, Thirlby ſagaciouſſy conjectur d, we muſt caſhier Manas, 
and ſubſtitute Mecænas in his Room. Mena, indeed, deſerted to Ce/ar 
no leſs than twice, and was - preferr'd by him. And Horace has left one 
Ode, a virulent Invective on —— for his Shiſting and Treachery. 

(57) Dol. Cæſar, I. all.] L make no Doubt, but it ſhould be mark'd 
here, that Dolabella goes out. Tis reaſonable- to imagine, he ſhould 
preſently depart, re Cæſar's Command; ſo that the Speeches, placed 


he is introduced 1 Befides, that Dolabella ſhould be gone out, 
appears from This, that when who * A * he that- 


* * 4 


. — 


* 


$a For, to ſpeal Truth, it very well becamis lus [ | offers ” ; 
Emer 


1 | 
s * 


mo, 


Ju - FPEIEIOS 4 EY or. verarad. 


b Look vou ſad, friends: e 1 
The Gods rebuke me, Put it is at dihp 
Xo wath the eyes of King:!!! m—_ 2 V 
Agr. And ſtrange it i, _ e ther 0 
That nature muſt compel us to Nhe 144 Wo 
Our moſt perſiſted de cds... FN T 
© Mes. His tains and honours NI 16x). 4 WW 
Wetgh'd:equal in him. FY "n 7121 2% 02 f 
Ager. A rarer ſpike neter oh D. ein 2 ol 8 
Did ſteer humanity ; but yo Gode vin give 92 J 
Some faults to make us men. Ceſat is tduch'd. [ 
Mec. When ſuch a ſpacious * fer before a, ] 
He needs mult fee himſelf. | 
Cæſ. O Antony / f 80 
ve low rhee to this N oy a lancs | 
Dil in our bodies. I muft mig I, ; 
"Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a Jectivin > 19018 2 ] 
Or look on thine; we could not- ai c 
In the whole world. But yet let me a” wag 5 ON 


With tears as ſoveraign as the blood of hearts, 0 7 
That thou my brother, my competitor ' BY 6 1-4 1 | 


In top of all deſign, my mate in Emp 42 


Friend and campanion in the front War, 45 50 5 


The arm of mine own body, and the be 3 70A | 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle; that our 150 
Unreconciteable, ſhould: bave divided 


Our equalneſs to this. Hear me, » Spod fads, 


But I will tell you ar ſome meer ſeafon. — 0 
The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 


We'll bear him what he ſays. Whence are you?. 


(58) Look you, fad- Friend! 1 obſervd in the Appe 
Se reſlor d, that it was requifice to '@ wank 
Comma. ORawvinss Friends probably would avoid ſhewing any Cos- 
*certr on the News of Antony's Death, leſt it ſhould give Di 00 
22 which Cæſur obſerving, it ſhews a noble Humanity in him to 

them ſhare in fuch 4 Serrow, and to tell them it is 4 Calamity, 
Re = to draw Team oven from the Eyes of Princes, Young 
"Prince: Henry, upen his Father's Death, ſpeaks juſt in the ſame maq- 
ner to his Brothers ; and the“ he woald not have them mix Ves rr 
their Afivion, he encourages them in thoir Sorrow. 

Vet be ſad, g Suben, 


rr 
8 A 


2 


WY POO T3 * 2 , & DT 2 * 


csv aft " ** 
TEE ww an Egyptian... 3o 1:Nimnian & 
Agyopt. A poor Zyptian yet; the Apen e 


Con ad in all ſne ke (her Monument) 
Of thy intents deſi res inſtruction; wy pes 
That ſhe pr CET may frame her ſelf NE 
To th* way ſhe's forc'd to. 
Ceſ. Bid her have good heart; | 
| She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome. of ours, mY * 
How honourably and how kindly we- i ba 
Determine for her. For Cefar cannot nie, en 
To be ungentle. „ 0 
Egypt. May the Gods preſerve thee? ft 424 u. 
Ceſ. Come in; Proculeius; go, and fay, oY) 
We purpoſe h = no ſhame; give her what comfort 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 
Left in her Greatneſs by ſome mortal ſtroke” 1 par 
She do defeat us: for Kul life in Raw © ev 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go — © 115 | 
| And with your ſpeedieſt. "Uh us whit Hs figs 
And how you find of her. 


13 
— 
> 


Pro. Cæ ſar, + ſhall. | 1 Exit P 
Cæſ. Gallus, go you dens. pie - where s Dolabella, 10 
To ſecond Proculeius? K Gallus. 


All. Dolabella _ Be 

_ Cz. Let him ove, for or I remember now, ey” 6 
How he's employ d: he in time be ready.” 
Go with me to my 5 55 where you ſhall ſee = 
How hardly I was drawn into this N 
How calm and gentle I proceeded. ſtill 1224 
In all my writings, Go with me, ad ſeo. : & mi 8 
ä Lions I can ſhew 1 in this. 5 [Zum. 


© $4 : 5 


8 Cc E N E (changes 70 the Monument, 


| Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, * Mandan, ant: K 
leucus, above. £ : 


Y deſolation does begin ito Py | 
A better life; tis paltry to be Ceſar: 


. 


Not 


No ot Shan —_ he's Gen . 8 "ig 
A miniſter of her Will, and it is, 2 . 
E o do that thing, that ends all other deeds; . 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change; $5. 

Which ſleeps, and never palates more the 25 8 00 

The beggar s nurſe, and Ceſar! er, 


Enter Proculeius. | bs 1 4 h 


To 8 


| Pre. Ceſar, ſends Greeting to the Gen of aur, 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant e : 
Cleo. What s thy name? TRI 
.: Pro. My name is Froculeius. 50 fo 
Cleo. Antony... 5e N 


1 / 


l 9 5 tell me of you, bad me trult vou, but 


not greatly care to be deceiv d. 


| That have no uſe for truſting. I your EY WR pot F 


Would have a Queen his beggar, you' muſt tell 16 8 


That Majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 


No leſs beg than a Kingdom; if he bre 


F 6 9) 3 2 r 1 palates ow the Dung, By 
2 Ae, an 


1 Our Por 122 made Antony ay; at the e een of this Tragedy, 0 that 


22317 dungy Earth. alile 
Feeds Beaſt, as Man: 


how are we to underſtand here, palating the — 74 "The Text 
3s certainly- — and muſt be lightly help'd'; tho' then ve 
. can't make it e we " thall "rome at _ Poet's de- 
tach'd and { 8 F 
| Which flees and never pales more be. Dug: 
I'll explain the whole of Cleopatra's RefleQions, as they lie, by a ſhort 
Para hraſe. © Tis Great in us to do that Action, (i. e. give out 
ves Death,) which puts an End to all other Actions; and which 
g Nag ents and dilappo points Accidents ' and Change of Fortune. 
While in Life, like lumbering Children, we lets and tamper 
* for the wh but in the ſleep of Death, we hone no more after 
* tranſitory..Enjoyments, Death rocks us, a Into a faſt and unbroken 
8 9.40 and is equally a Nurſe to the Beggar, 1 in this reſpect, as it i 
to Ce/ar”. The Cloſe of this Refleftion is Jaſt Wark "hk as 
Err by a different Image. 
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Pal da Mors æquo dot e pauperum tabernas, ; 
Regumque turres. : * PR Li b. I. Ode. 4- 
Int of vin?! ß „ | Mr. Vartan. 
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To give me conquer d gt for my Senf „ 
He gives me ſo much of mine ae as 1 00 . 
Will kneel to him with thanks. FH Mt £1. TIL IgA 
N Pro. Be of good cheen$s3 u 12 ed 1 
p) You're faln into a princely hand, four dogs. 
» Make your. full ref rende freely to my _ | 
| Who is ſo full: of grace, that it flows over £ - 
On all thar need. Let me report to him 5 7 . 
Your ſweet dependency, and you ſhall kind a 
A Conqu'ror that will pray in aid for kicker, 
Where he for grade is kneeY 1 4. HANG 
Cleo. Pray you, tell him, 5 
I am his fortune's vaſſal, nd. I ſend e 4,6 
The Greatnels'he Bas got. I hourly . 
A doctrine of obedience, and Werne gladly 
Look hitm ich! füceQ. 3 3 
Pro. This IM report, BOY lady. 1 „„ 
Have comfort, for, I ene plight is beyd „ ˖ 
Of him that caus'd it. 5 3 
[Here Gallus, and Sanz Alken the Monument by 
Ladder, and ente at à back- Window. 
Gall. You ſee, how eaſilyaſhe may be e (6) 
Pros, Guard her, till C come. | 
p Iras. O Royal Queen! © ̃ 55 
Char. Oh Cleoparra / thi onen raken, Queen. 3 
0 Cleo. Quick, ick; good i Bands. 
nt Teeweg a Piggy 
: D Monument is open d; Procuteius ch in, * =_ 
- difarms; the. 9 20. ũ— - 


* . 
I j . ? * JJ +4. 245 ww Fu » 
. 


(60) Char. Ton /ee, hon ta 3 375 arprix d 1. | 
Here Charmian, 215 1 is ſo e ul as to die fore her Miſtreſs, by the 
ſtupidity of the Editors is made to countenance and give Dire&tions for 
her being ſurpriz'd by Ce/ar's . Meſſengers. . But 'this Blunder',is for 
want of knowing, or obſervi! „the hi torical Fact. When Cæſar ſent 
Proculeius to the Queen, he ſent Gallus aſter him with new Inftruc- 
tions: and while one amuſed Cleopatra with Pröpoſiions from Cæſas, 
_ thr? Crannies of the Monument; the other ſcaled it by a. er, 
enter d at a Window backward, and made Clopatra, and thoſe with 
her, Priſoners. * I have reform'd'the Paſſage therefore, (as, I am per- 
a ſwaded, the Naber debgr'd t 3 from the > ponent 6 125 5 | 


4. we 


: | You. VI. „ 1 1 | Pn. 
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Pro. Hold, wort 5 hald: * 

Do not your ſelf ſu wrang. — in an 
Reliev'd, but not betray'd. c. | 
Cleo. What, of death too, chat ride our doge of 


Pro. hy 599 not abuſe my maſter's benden ty, r 
Th' undoing of your ſelf: let the world ſee 
His Nobleneſs well acted, which eee, er 
Will never let come forth. 
Cleo. Where art thou, Death? 
Come hither, come: oh come, and — a . 
' Worth many babes and _ F-00470; 
Pro. Oh temperance, la 
Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, In not drink, Sir: 
If idle talk will once be nec 
I'll not fleep neither. This mortal houſe. Pl ruin, 
Do. Cæſar what he can. Know, Sir, chat 1 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's, ous 
Nor once be chaſtis'd with the ſober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 
And ſhew me to the ſhouting varlotry ß 
Of cens ring Rome? rather 2 ditch in Ag. 
Be gentle Grave unto me! rather on NVilur mud 
Lay me ſtark nak' d, and let the water- Ch 
Blow me into abhorrivg! rather make 
My Country's high Parawides my 255 
And hang me up in chains! 
Pro. You do extend 
Theſe thoughts of horror Finke, r you a hal 
Find cauſe in Cæſar. 


Enter Dolabella, | 


| Dol. purine, 
What thou haſt done thy maſter 17 0 1 

And he hath ſent for thee : as for the 22 858 
I'll take her to my guard. ' 

Hro. So, Dolsbella, F | 

It ſhall content me beſt; be gentle to her, 

Jo Cæſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 

" I youll employ me to him. : 


. Cin. 


ANTONY and CLEOPATKA. 323 


; Clio. Say, I would die. | F Exit Proculeius. 
Dol. Moſt noble . you have ene me. 

Cleo. IJ cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly, you kw me. » #2147 : 

Cleo. No matter, Sir, what:l have 3 or fins 
You laugh, when boys or women dell their 2 5 
1st not your trick? 

Dol. I underſtand not, Nieden DENY: | 

Cleo. I dreamt, there was an. Emp'rot gun 
Oh ſuch another ſleep, that I tight mo X 
But ſuch another man! 

Dol. If it might phcaſe ye . 4 4 

Cleo. His face was as the heav'ns; and e Quck 
A Sun and Moon, which kept their ä and 

8 lighted ( . 
The little O o' AY Earth.- _ | | 
Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature 

Clo. His legs beſtrid the ocean, his rear d arm 
Crefted the world: his voice was properti | 
As all the tuned Spheres, when that to friends: 
But when he meant to quaih and ſhake the e 


(bi) 4 * and Moon 2 kept their Courſe, and Ab 
The little o th' Earth. © 
Dol. 25 oe reign Creature {1 
What a blefſed limpin ' Verſe theſe two Hemiftichs. give us! Had 
none of the Editors an Ear to find = Hitch in its Pace ? Tis true, 
2 is but a Syllable wantin oo that, I believe 8 was 61 
a ſungle Letter; which the tors nat nen . 
threw it out as a Redundance. I reſtere, | 
Tue htth O oOthf Earth. | 
i. e. the little Orb or Circle. And, is plain, cur Poet in other Pas 
ſages chuſes to expreſs himfelf thus, = 
Roſ. O, . e Face auer wt fo full of oi, 


- 


Lare s Lab. loſt. 
ie. of round Dimples, Pins with the ſaall per. 5 Ye” | 
| the Ady Field of France: ar cam / 408 cram, F 9 5 of 
Withis this worden O, the very Caſques, —» 7 
That did afrright the Air, at Agincourt ? 
Prol. + ter v 
Fair Helena, whe mere engl the Night 
Than all yon fiety O's ſhed Light, _ 8 = 
' Midduramer Night's Dream. 


Le. | the ade Orin, of the Stars, wo a 
* „ 
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He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty, (62)! 
There was no winter in't: An Autumn twas, 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were dolphin-like, they thew'd his back above 
Fhe element they liv'd in; in his livery  - 
Walk'd Crowns and Coronets, realms and iſlands v wei 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 1 


c 
| 
! 


Dol. Cleopatra —— . 0-1 160 
Cleg. Think you, there: was, or: bb be, 6 ſuch. a men 
As this I dreamt ?:? . 
Dol. Gentle Madam, W | 
Cleo. You lie, up to-the hearing of the Gods; 
But if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 
Ir's paſt the, ſize of DOIN Nature wants ſtuff (610 
To 


——— 


—— For his Bounty, I Des 
There. was no Winter in't: an Any it was, 
 .. That grew the more by reaping.] © | 
There was . — a Contraſt, 1 in the Thought and Term; 
defign'd here, which is loſt in an accidental Corruption. How could 
an Antony grow the more by reaping? I'll venture, by a very ealy 
Change; to reſtore an exquiſite: fine Alluſion: and which carries it 
#$} | Reaſon with it too, why there Was no «af & e. no „e * 
| h neſs,) in his Bounty. _ 


(62), 


Tok bis 8 n 
There was no Winter in't : an Autumn teuer, 
That grew the more by reaping. | 
1 ought to take Notice, that the ingenious Dr. Thirlly likewi 
ſtarted this vety Emendation, and had mark'd it in the Margin of 
his Book. The Reafon of the Depravation might eaſily. ariſe from 
the great Similitude of the two. 1 Naa in the old way of ſpelling, 
Antonie and Automne. Our Author has employ'd | this ee again 
| in a Poem, calꝰd? True Admiration. 1 + 
| Speak of the Spring and Foyzen of the Year, 
4 3 The One dothb ſhadrw of your Beauty 49h | 
| ©. The-other as Hour Bounty doth appear; Ty 1 
| | And you ih ory bleſſed ſhape „„ 
| For 'tis plain, that Foyzen means Ne here, which pours out its 
Profuſion of Fruits bountifully: in Oppoſition to Spring, which only 
ſhews the youthful Beauty, and Promiſe of that future Bounty. | 
0 63) — — —— Nature wazts fff 
4 . 70 wye frange Forms with Fancy ; yet t imagine | 
$ A Antony avete Nature's. piece, gainft Tongs: 
8 Cendemning Shadows ſuite. . 6 
This is a fine Sentiment, but unincelligible i in the reſent falſe Readin 


and Pointing: and, even when ſet * in · tbeſe-Particulars, is 
7 2 J . = obſcure 


F *Y 


re 


} 


* * mg gre 


5 FI 


| Ah T6 r AP Grown) Fug 1 


S 


To vye ſtrange forms with Fancy, yet t "imagine 
An Antony, were Nature's Prizs Bit . 


Condemning 55 AR quir Ps ont Nu . 


+. 3 
1 3 


Dol. Hear me, adath : ee EY 
Your loſs. is as 25 elf, great ry and you bear it, ; 
As anſw*ring to the weight: would, I ws never 


Oer take purſu'd ſucceſs, but I do feel, TT. 
By the reboung of yours, a Brief eh chat ſhoots | iq 


My very heart at root. 
Cho. 1 hank your Br, 20S; 
Know you, What Cz/ar'means to do with me? | 
Dol. I'm loth to tell you, what 1 would yo knew , 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, Sir. . 
Dol. Though he "be honourable ——  _ 7 7 
Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph? | 
Dol. Madam, he will, I know't. en 
All. Make way there, — - Ceſar. . - - 


Enter Czar, Gallus, Mc Proculeius, and 
5 Attendants... 955 
cæſ. Which i is the Queen of Egp? 
Dol. It is: the Emperor, Madam.” 4 bose lng 
Cæſ. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel: 14 
| pray you, rile, riſe, Egypt. 5 ; | 


F - 


obſcore enough. Ms firſt reform the Text and thep duden g the ine. 


A 3 | | 
— ner imagine W ind 
An Ne 7, were Nature's Prize bei, Fang 5 a 7 


Condemning Shadows guite. 
The Senſe is This. Nature in general "tb At Material ſufficient 


© to furniſh out real Forms, for ev'ry Model that the boundleſs Power : 


* of the, Imagination can sketch- out. [This is the Meaning of the 
4 Words, Nat ure aua Matter to wye flrange Forms wit Fang . 
* But yet, tho' in general This be true, chat Nature is more poor, nar- 
4 row, and e than Fancy; yet it muſt be ow d, that when 

Nature preſents an Antony to us, ſhe then gets the better of Fang, 


* and make; even the Imagination appear poor and narrow; or, in our 


** Author's Words,, condemns ſhadows Fier The Word Prize, which 


J have reſtored, is the prettieſt Word in the World in this place ; 
as, figuring a Contention between - Nature” and. 1 magination about the 


larger Extent of- their Powers; and Nature gaining the Prize þy pro- > 
ducing Antony. And ſure, Nothing could be faid. mw 3 
ſor tor, than ies; ; that Imagination came ſhort. of h is P 
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We will extenuate rather than inforce: 


(Which tow'rds you are my gentle) yau ſhall 904 


To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 


1 4 en ou LL, PATR A 


Cleo. Sir, the Gods 


Will have it thus; my caſter FP my lord fo 
I] muſt obey. "x 
 Ce2f. Take to you no hard thoughts: 5 „ a 
The regord of what injuries you did 1 | | 

Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember Nos 
As things but done by change. Ire 

Cleo. Sole Six o th world., eee Eo at. 

I cannot project mine own cauſe ſo _ | II 


To make it clear, but do confeſs, I have 
Been laden. with like frailties which before 
Have often ſham'd our Sex. 5 

Cæſ Cleopatra, know, 


If you apply, your ſelf to our intents, 
A benefit in this Change 3 but 5 you ſeek 


Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave your ſelf 

Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 

To chac deſtruction which 1 guard them from, 

If chereon you rclie. I'll take my leave. —. 
Cleo. And may, through all che world : tis yourt; 

and we, 

Vour ſcutcheons, and your ſigns of Conquel,, ſhall _ 

Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good lord, 
Ce/. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. (64) 
(64) You hall adviſe me of all, Cleopatra.) This I prefume to be 

a Reading ſolely of Mr. Pope's. But what an , harmonious Verſe has 


he giv'n . of Emphaſis ? And how has he diſgraced the 
Poo and his Emperor, in N Sentiment? What a faking Fi- 


Fare does Cæſar make, in ſaying. You fhall | confeſs your whole 


ſubſtance; you ſhan't ſecrete one penny”; before he knows what 


the Paper is that Cleopatra puts into his hand? But I have reſtor d 


the Reading of the old Books, which carries a Dignity ſuitable to 
the Subject. Cæſar takes pains to comfort her ; and tells her, that ſhe 
herſelf ſhall direct * * in Boks Thing for her own Relief and Satis- 
faction. He mw” ſame Conſolation to her | in other Terms, 


2 he leaves 
e be cheer d; | 
Make not your Thoughts, our Prifons : mo, dear Queen; 
For ave intend fo to dif you as, 


Yourſelf fall give »s 


| Cleo, | 


ANTONT: a morn . 5 


Cho. This is the brief of mony, plate, and peace 

[ am poſſeſt of - tis exactly valued,” (67) 

Not petty things omitted where's Selewcus 7 
el. Here, Madam. : 
Cleo. This is my treaſurer, ler kim ſpeak, my: lord, 

Upon his peril, that 1 3 e reſery'd 922 

To my ſe nothing g. ak the truth, Selen 
Sz]. Madam, I bad 3 r ſeat my lips, 

Than to my peril ſpeak that which is not, 

Cleo. What have t kept back? | 
Se, Enough to purchaſe what you have coade Lewy. 
Cæſ. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra z 1 r On” 

Your wiſdom in the deed. 
Cleo. See, Ceſar! Oh, behold, 

How Pomp is follow'd : mine will now be yours, 

And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine. 

Th' ingratitude of this Seleucus do's 

Ev'n make me wild. Oh flave, of no more Trat 

nan por that's hir'd — What, goeſt thou back? — 

Go back, I warrant thee : but I' catch thige eyes, 5 

Though they had wings. Slave, ſoul· lels 1 ts dog, , 

O rarely baſe! 5 
Cæſ. Good Queen, let us intreat vou. 
Clo. O Ceſar, what a wounding ſhame is this, _ 

That thou, e here to viſit . N 
(65) - "Tis aa Tale, | 

| Net petty — T7 dT, 

Sagacious Editors ! Cleopatra gives in 2 Liſt * her Wealth, 597 tis 

exactly valued, but that petty Things are not admitted in this Liſt: 

and then ſhe appeals to her 2 10 eaſurer, to vouch, that ſhe has reſerv'd -. 

Nothing to her ſelf. Nay, and when he betrays her in this Point, 

ſhe is reduced to the ſhift of exclaiming againſt the Ingratitude of Ser 

vants to a Prince in his Decline, and of making Apologies for having 
ſecreted certain Trifles. What Conſiſtency is 'there” in 1 a Con: 
duet? And who does not 77 that we ought to read? 3 rh 
Tis eva walued 3, | „„ SOA 
Not petty Things omitted. 


For this Declaration lays open her Falſhood ; and makes neu. 
wen her Treaſurer detects her in a direct Lye. * 


1 . 5 | Doing 
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Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs (66) 
To one ſo weak, that mine own ſervant hond 
Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces by » | 3671] 
Addition of his envy ! Say, good Ceſar, TIT ATA 
That I-ſome lady-rrifles have reſerv d. 
Immoment toys, things of ſuch Digni | 

As we greet modern friends withal and ay, 

Some nobler token I have kept aparr 

For Livia and Octavia, to induce 

Their mediation, muſt I be unfolded It 2 
Buy one that I have bred? the Gods! it es; me 
Beneath the Fall I have. Pr'ythee, go hence; — 
Or 1 ſhall ſhew the cinders of my 1 88 7 7 116; 1 2 Gi 


(66) Doing the EN of thy Lordlnes 


V 
To one ſo me 

Theſe Editors, like + Sir Martin Marr. all, are 2 plunging F 

into freſh Abſurdities. Surely, Cleopatra muſt be bantering Cæſar, to ) 

call herſelf meet, when he had the Moment before ſeen her fly at her 

Trgaſurer, and . to tear out his Eyes. I correct, | ( 
To One fo wea | 4 

1. e. ſo ſhrunk in Fortune and Power: vanquiſh'd, and ſpoil'd of her 

Kingdom. Beſides, ſhe might allude to her bodily Decay. For Pl. 

tarch tells us, that ſhe receiv 75 Czfar, as ſhe was lying on a poor 

P ; that ſhe threw herſelf at his Feet, in her Shift; that her 

air was torn off, and her Face mangled ; that her Voice was low | 
and trembling, and her Eyes ſunk into her Head with , continual | 


| Weeping: ſo that ſhe was in a pitiful State. Arid notwithſtanding all 


theſe concurring Symptoms of Weakneſs and Decay, there is no In- 
conſiſtency in her flying at her Treaſurer ; for, on any ſudden Provo- 
cation, the Agonies of Reſentment will exert — 2 loweſt In- 
firmity, and put Nature on the Strain, . 
| (67) Or all pew the Cinders o 5 my Spirits | „ 
Thro' th' Ajpes of im Chance.] 

If the Text be genuine, this muſt be the Alluſion; ſhe conſiders 
herſelf, in her Downfall, as a Fabrick deſtroy'd by Fire: and then 
walls: intimate, that the ſame Fire has reduc'd her Spirits too to 
Cinders ; i. e. conſum'd the Strength and Dignity of her Soul and 
Mind. Mr. Warburton thinks, the Poet wrote; 5 

ro th": Aſhes of my Cheelcs. | 
And, indred, bur Poet has an 1 mage in Othelh, that ſeems to Coun» 
tenante this CorreEion.” ©: | | 
 »þ I fbould mate very Porges of my Cheeks, - "ay g 

. +» ar bu fo Cinders burn up. Modeſty, - OI ee 
1 5 n el thy Deeds ERIE 
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Through th' aſhes of my e > vert thou a man, 
Thou would'ſt have merty on me. af 

Cæſ. Forbear, Seleucus. 

Cleo. Be't known, that We the. Greaett are: miſ- 

thought 3 

For things that others do; and when. we fall, 
We anſwer others merits, in our names 
Are therefore to be pitied. 3 

Cæſ. Cleopatra, N 
Not what you have reſerv'd, nor A whe d d, 
Put We i'th' roll of Conqueſt, ſtill be'r yours; 
Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and believe, 
Cæſar's no merchant to make prize with vou WS 
Of things that 'merchants ſold. Therefore, be cheer'd : 
Make not your thoughts your Frist no, dear 

„ Ts 
For we intend ſo to diſpoſe you, ass | 
Your ſelf ſhall give us counſel; feed, and 7 i 
Our care and pity is ſo much upon you, 
That we remain your friend; and ſo, adieu. 

Cles. My maſter, and my jord! 4 

Cæſ. Not ſo: —adieu. [ Exeunt Cæſar and bis train. | 

Cleo. He words me, Girls, he words me, f 
That I ſhould not be noble to my . <7 
Bur hark thee, Charmian. L biſpers Fre on ; 

Jras. Finiſh, good lady, the bright day i is 9 
And we are ſor the dark. 

Cleo. Hie thee again. — (68) 

I've ſpoke already, and it Is. > provide 5 | 
Go put it to the halte. - _ -* 

Char. Madam, 1 will. ä Ca Charm. 
— 22 5 again. 


Pee "ſpoke already, and it i provided ; ; 

Go put it to the hafte.). | 
Freinhemius has obſerv'd, upon a Paſſage of dne Curtius, that your 5 
ſt Writers very often leave ſome things to be underſtood from the 
Conſequence and Implication of Words, which the Words themſelves do 
not expreſs. Itd ſæpiſimè apti mi quique Scriptores volunt guædam in- 
telligi ex conſeq uentid Verborum, que ipſi non aperte 3 Our 
Author eee this Conduct here. Cleopatra muſt be ſu to mean, 
ſhe-has ſpoke for the Aſp. and it is . tho e ſays not a 
Word 1 it in direct Terms. 


* 
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Enter 


Euter Dolabella. 


Dol. Where is the Queen? 4 
- , Char. Behold, Sir, 
Cleo. Dolabella 


Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn, was your 8 


Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this: Cæſar through Syria 
Intends his journey, and, within three days, 
You with your children will he ſend befores 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I have nn 
Your pleaſure and my promile. 
Cleo. Dolabella, 
J ſhall remain your debtor. 
Dol. I your ſervant. _ | 
Adieu, good Queen; I muſt attend on Ceſar. [Exit 


Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. N ow, an wha 


think'ff chou? 
Thou, an Ægyptian puppet, ſhalt be ſhewn 
In Rome-as well as I: mechanick flaves _ 
With greaſie aprons, rules, and hammers, ſhall 


Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths, = 


Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 
{ras. The Gods forbid! 2 _ 
Cleo. Nay, tis moſt certain, Iras: ſawcy lictors 
Will catch at us like ſtrumpets, and 0 'd rhimers 
Ballad us out- O- tune. The quick Comedians 
Extemp'rally will ſtage us, and preſent | 
Our 'Alexandrian revels: Antony © Ts 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra boy my Greatneſs 
I'th* poſture of a whore. | 
| Jras. O the good Gods! x 
ꝑ— Nay, chars: ccrtiin ET Oo 
Tras. I'll never ſee it; bare I'm ſure, my nails. 
Are ſtronger than mme _ 
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Cleo. Why, that's the way 60) 
To fool their flare wer and to conquer 5 
Their moſt aſſur'd intents. Now, . 5 


Enter Charmian. 


Shew me, my women, like a Queen: go ene 

My beſt attires. I am again for Cydyus, 55 

To meet Mark Autony. Sirrah Iras, go 

Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed; 

And when thou'ſt done this chare, T'll give thee 
leave 

To play till dooms-day —— bring our Crown, and all. 


LA noiſe within. 


*#Fhd 


Wherefore this noiſe ? 


Enter 6 Guardſman.. 


Guard. Here is a rural fellow, | 
That will not be deny'd your Highnels' preſence z. ; 

He 7 $ you figs. 
| Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an inſtrument 

[Exif en, 

May do a 8 deed! — he brings me. * 
My reſolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me; now from head to foot 


— - Wh, that's a 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 


F Their 1 , Epickes Intents.] Gf Gla ” 5 1 ; 
s plauſible may at nce appear, ve 
Suſpicions of it. Wh U lhonld e. tra call Cæſar's Deſigns 
She could not think his Intent of carrying her in Triumph, =o 
with regard to his own Gy; and her Pens, an Expedient to A 
appoint him, could not bring it under that predicament. 1 much ra- 


ther think, the Poet wrote; | Thy 1 


and to conguer | 1 5 
Their moft aſſur'd Intents. 
i, e. the Parpoſes, which they are moſt determin'd to put in practice: 
make Themſelves moſt ſure of accompliſhing. - So, in Leat - 
* — — All, that fer to defend him, 
Staud in aſſured Lei. 
90, before in this Play, by an equivalent Epithet ; 
That Nature muſt compel! us to lament N 
Our 0 — Deedi. 
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I'm marble conſtant : now the gleering m moon 
No planet is of mine. 


Enter Guardſman, and Clown with 4 2 


| Guardl. This is the: man 

Cleo. Avoid and. leave, bim. 2:4 [Exit Guardſman, 
Haſt thou the pretty worm, of Nilus e 5 
That kills and pains nor? . 

Clown. 5 J have him: but 1 — not . 
the party ſhould deſire you to touch him, for his 
biting is immortal: thoſe, that do die of it, 35 el. 
dom or never recover. ö 

Cleo. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy'd on't ? 


*' 5 * 
, Ar 5 
2 AS. * 


"Clown. Very many, men and women too. 66h 


of one of them no longer than yeſterday, a very ho- 
neſt woman, but. ſomething given to lie, as a woman 
| ſhould not do, but in the way of honeſty. How ſhe 
dy'd of the biting of it, what pain ſhe felt! truly, ſhe. 
makes a very good report'o'th* worm: but he, that 
will believe half that they ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by 
all that they do: (70) but 12 is — the 
worm's an odd worm. re on 

Cleo. Get thee hence, eee 

Clown. I with you al joy of the worm. aj 

Cleo. Farewel. f . 

_ Clown. You muſt think this, look vou, that the 
worm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel.  - 4 


5 


Clown: L. ook you, the worm in her to be into 


but in the keeping of wiſe" Fropey” for, indeed, 83 
is no goodneſs in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care, it mall be heeded... 

Clown. Very good? give it nothing, I pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 6 

Cleo. Will it eit me?. ; 10 Tp 


Cloun. You mull not thinks 1 am fs imple, but 


* But be that #vill 5 All a hay fay ſpall newer be 2 
by alf chat they do.] Shakeſpeare's Clowns are always Jokers 

eal in ſly Satire. Iis plain, this muſt be read the contrary way, and 
all and hal change places with one another.. Mr. Warburton 
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Av ron t Aren 938 - 


I know the devil himſelf will not eat a woman: I 
know, that a woman is a diſh for the Gods, if the 
devil dreſs her not. But, truly, theſe ſame whore ſon 
devils do the Gods great harm in theif women! for | 
in every ten that they make, the=devils mar five. | 
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c,“ Well, get thee gone, farewel. 41 
| Clown. Yes, forſooth, 1 with you Joy 0 hy. widow) 
11451 : 4; FL 1185 + { U . LExi. 


Cleo. Give me my Robe, put on my Crown; I have 
Immortal Longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of Ag ypr's grape ſhall moiſt this lip. 21 
Vare, yare, 1 tras ; quicken deu 
Antony call, I-ſee him rowſe himſelf of 
To praiſe my noble act. (71) I hear; him niock:. 
The luck of Ge/ar,. which the Gods give men 
T' excuſe their after-wrath. Husband, I come ; 
Now: to that name my courage prove my title! 4 
I am fire, and air; my other elements | 
I give to baſer life: So - have you. Neef 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips... 
Farewel, kind Charmian 3 Tan, long l 1 
Applying the aſp. 
Have I the alp ick in my lips? doſt fall. 7. | * 1 
If thou and eee, can ſo gently part, y | 
The ſtroke of death is as a lover's pinch,” , Bay 
Which hurts, and is deſir d.  Doſt thou we aue 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt ee world, 
It is not worth leave-taking. Tiras dies. 
Char. Diſſolve, thick Cloud, and Fin. G 3 r 25 
The Gods themſelves do weep. | 4 
Cleo. This proves me La 1 l ann 
If the firſt meet the curled Antony, - 
Hell make defpand of her, and 28 that TY 
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1) ] hear him mock © 
The Tuck Gat which the Godr give Men 5 ELSE 
1 Dexeuſe their af er-Wrath.] 3 SOS TS) 
hi Ve might ve been ſhadow'd ont from Claudian. ect 
am non ad culmina rerum, a +5 
= 74 ſtos ' crevilie 9 queror : - Jollungur in altum, 
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| Vn olicied! 


Which is my heav'n to have. Come, mortal wretch, 
Wich chy teeth this knot. intrioficate 
| HK [To the ferpen. 
of life at once untie: poor venomous fool, 
Be angry, and diſpatch. Oh, could'ft thou (peak, 
That I might hear thee call great wid wo 


r. Oh eaſtern ſtar! 
| '/iClev.: Peace, peace! 
Doſt thou not ſee my baby at my: bea, 
That ſucks the nurſe aſleep? 
Char. O break! O break! 
Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as 8 
O I will take thee too. (72) 


Ludi u 4 to her Amn 
Wha 


1 


(72) 9 Antony ! nay. I will take thee to] As there has been hi. 
therto no, Break in this Verfe, nor any marginal Direction, Thee ne- 
ceſſarily muſt ſeem to refer to Antony. But tis certain, Chopatre i; 
8 8 gu d ems e Af ck ks her Arm, 2 had beſyre 

'd One to alabella in 
1 1 e a 
Hlore, an her Breaſt, 

— eee and ſomething bbs; 

| The like is on Arm. 
Dion Caſſius, in the 51ſt Book of his Raman Hiſtory i is Gs] 23 to 
ſmall Punctures of the Aſp, being diſcover'd only on her Arn. 
Kerlnud)a 35 Acne meet Tov 65 oy Sie MONA & pd. 
And Plutarch ſays, towards the Conclution of M. Auuum's Life, tha 
dae had two Marks imprinted b dhe Sting of the Aſp; and that 

N rar carried 2 Statue 9 5 in Triamph, with an Aſp fix 'd to her 

m. However, the Application of the Aſpick to her Breaſt is not the 
Invention of our Poet. Yirgih who ſayy nothing of the Locality f 
8 plainly intimates that ſhe applied wa of the venomous 

reatures 
Necdum etiam geminos 6 tergo ect Angr Eneid. VII 

Serabo, Pelkius n 2 fog 11 reſis; ucin) Florus leave 

Matter as much at large. But I 3 to have ſeen Pictures of a * 
1 (of what Age, I can't ay; ) with the Aſpick on her . 
her Breaſt bloody. Beſides, arda Angeftini 
 Gemms, exhibits ane a ra upon an 9 e oe 
biting her right — 


| ; 
greys Mello hs Pept bg, th 


be 


that ſhe dy d by rn 55 


N Death by applying Aſps to her Breaſt and . 2 Cleo. 
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Mantuan . 2 | 


th Epi. 
m af the IVth Book of Martial, ſays gene Bonn Bo . 5 * 
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ANTONY and Orzorktich, _ 


What ſhould I ſtay = . 1 Dies. 
Char. In this wild world? fo, Are thee well: 

Now boaſt thee, Death, in thy poſſeſſion lies 

A laſs unparallel'd. — Downy windows, cloſe; 

And golden Phœbus never be beheld 

Of eyes again ſo royal! your Crown's awry ; 

Fl mend th and then play | 


Enter the Guard, ieh d iw. 


1 Guard. Where s; the Queen! © 5 
Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. . 


1 Guard. Ceſar hath ſent. 
| [C barmian ls the Py 


Char. Too ſiow a meſſenger. 
Oh, come apace, diſpatch, I partly feel thee. | 
1 Guard. 3 ho! alls not well. Kaen, $ be- 
ulld. 
2 Guard. There's Dolabella ſent from: Caſta call biw. 
1 Guard. What work is here, Charmian? is 477 
well done? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a Princeſs _ 
Defcended of ſo many __ — 


P 


Ab, ſoldiers! — | Conan, FO 7 

Ener — „„ 
Del. How bes ic bers? e,, 
2 Guard. All deade eee 5 ok 


Dol. Ceſar, thy thoughts. 
Touch their effects in this; thy ſelf art coming 
To ſee perform'd the dreaded ay which thou 
So ſought'lt to hinder, | 
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Queen. Pray, walk a 2 755 nun bluop 
tho; About:fome half hour hence, REY you, {peak 
Emma nmncs. - Tagob. tf mot a9 
Von ſhall; an deaſt, go ſes my Lord abourd. | vis. 
For this time leave mel 1, 00: 4 Hair Exel 
5 21 G14 03 LL 10 b 


. veg, 1 7 


#" 


Eure 


payed af A _  _ 


25 * M 5 K L 1 N E. 3845 
„ M MF al i 38 b : 
Enter 2 55 7 two rn 8988 
1 Lord. Sir, I: iſe. youcto hit ſhirts the 
violence. . made you reekrmas; a ſacriſiot. 
Where ain comes out, airucbmes int 2 
broad ſo wholſome as That you vent. f9d g 'o 103 
Clot. If my ſhirt were Wag e ſnift it wane 
Have I hurt bien: nid bas s b old to eib 
2 Lerd. No, faith: Not ſo wuch pylori gl 4 
IAſide. 
1 Lord, Hurt him ? his body's 4 paſſable RE af 
he be not hurt. - It 18 2 bene fe fon Tee), if, it 
be not hurt. 15 010 % een el ene 21 219H 
2 Lord. His fleet. was in debt, it went oltk, back- 
fide the town. 4 271 dab Hahl. 
nn The Villain * not ſtand me. 11 eo 
2 Lord. No, but he fled forward. til; 0 1 your 

face. Jada 28155 Qt ing An 1 2 ieee A 9 

I Lori Stand you? you have land enough of: :your | 
own; but he added FO; your Havingy' HI el: ſomei 


pou. Bank 10 1 "El wy S199 "$4 n 5 
hard. A8 many inches-a 48 vou haue oceans 
pies! pig —— leds. 10 A te ee 


Clof. I would, they had not come 9 us. 0% 

2 Lord. So would I. till you had meaſur'd how a 
2 fool yau were upon the groun cg 

Clot. A that ſhe ſhould N this fellow bs 5 
fuſe me! Speer Soft ons oi mil Sni ot 
2 Lord, If it be 2 fn 10 make 4 trup cleftion, 'ſhe!$) 
damn'd. . au G64 HDY;D 4b, AQ LA 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you — aher braut and 
her brain ga not together. She's a eod N m 
have ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. £7757 {i 5H. 

2 Lord. She ſhines not upon foals, leSehonefleSion 


* burt her.. tee M dd 
Some, IH to my chamber: wouldbtttere hd 
ſome hurt done! e een BOW 


12 hy gs I with not ſo i unleſs: ir had beknabü Mins 
an ass, Which is no great gutt. - 5 0 907 end 


Chet. ou'll 0 with 88 „ 
* ** F . Lord. 
| SY 


74 


8 uin 


1 Lorderplfatunde ct Loup ih ea fad blur) 
Clot. Nay, Ik ft i Tiiwt wolf 
3 


Lee y 8978 doch word 
! » 22338 te 8 955 ITS ec 20 ON 972 DA K hy, 


SC ENE, Imogen's. Atatfmies % 


* M19 


NA Fl 8 PL We 100 
not have it, were a «foi 1 Rara er 
As offer nietcy 4: What W. tlie fe 2. 9195 536 
That be ſpake with these: ʃ)y 
Pif. "Twas, © His Queen, bis Qu ech. Ine 8 0 
Imo. Then wav'd his bandkerchfer? anne, 
Piſ. And kiſs'd it, Madam 2 eint my 
Ino. Senſeleſs Innen, bappiet pherein Ian 17 ; 20 M 
And that'was un ie T ol 
| Pil. No „Mad m ; (6) at ler ts Uno L wo 


e eee ene 5 Th 
Ino. Would;"thiw t 


| 35 9 
had eſtiön d ft 


+ * 181 T ry 


he could mhike me ty eye, of 01 claue 
Diftin El; with him from 'others * 8 far 
The deek, with glove, or Fo 0 anger 1 
Still 8 wy e fits And fi 7 50 
7 where Hts \. 2-210 Airs 2 of's 3 1970409) 
nin 3 oft „Eid aot e f In 
bs I 0 
25 55 © PS was, 1a] 163 mig 9viv 


i/o, him: from others,); But I d Laie ma lin- 


ae OD 


. . 

10 i t Quit Os Sy 5 th 

4 wif bis from: eee (Hot, | 

The 1255 n is SH, as the G ; 

ing . ken 75 80 
Take This #7 


A nao an 
A 2 Bea 7 wo — in Hiegsh * - 


. "eee fu 5 x 
Are; D þo ent, etiam defenſa uiii. 1d, 

And, 6, in 1 „ ? ease fi J 

Sol Satin hoc pwr a”. | 4 4 

3 ce oeulis egomet o ty rata Adelph. A. 3. F. 2. 
tide of Inſtances might be ot to prove this bag 


A; 
133 "Could 


- 


Aus E ns 


could beſt & expreſs kow:ſlow bis.ſou] Gila 
How ſwift his thi ES 0 es 9155 KEE 5 


mo. Thou ſhou ave made hi 
As elle us a N erow, or teſe; ere * bim t +4). 


F after-eye 0 e 
1 0 hg. 1 cal 3 
ö | Im 4 2 wg he ve brel DJ i 7 a ' * 


* of 15 e Thar a 
; {ew 5 he had 


ob Here _— mine. 35 5 
: Garth 85 him. 
N When all- WE NEAT-Y 17 9 e 07 3% 
— Piſ. Be en | Ob. my i eat 7 . 54 Th — K 
With his next * of CEE RE „ * 

het” Imo. 1 rn me de "_ 
1M Moſt refty Things 920 Wr Fd 1]. 1 
14 Wl How I would ak gn him, at certain hours 
„e Such 6 and fuch + Sas * ! 
rue She's of 795 ould 1 9 7 ail 5 

Mine inter ae a 


A WAt the Tat 
fF T*encounter WE en 'oriſons ; 8 (rt t en 


1 [am in heaven for him) or f I 8 3 05 
i) Wl Give him that ring his, wh ch IL had ſTrt 


4 8 ler r 


* 13% d. 
3 8 
a "414 25 Barf en: 


8 


1 1 4 1 1 _ ' $51 Os FR ey * WG 1%, | 
BY Enter ud 240. . 27 0 (i 
f Lady Phe! drag Madam, 4 r. = Is 
0 eſires your 4" QT be : 
, ities 1 | 
ei attend the Os 


e e e eee 
W ee n e nh Lern. 
: e f ; TY 7 Tom? U 


. Ken, I 1 
Naben 300 abe 0 


1 78 2 Ta N. age „e "I FE * Wa ow ui 8 
* 4 eilt 54714 03 15 oup 3 Id zin in to 2903 


281117 nung e. ace ©, 54. 12 T 


9 . 9 * - 2 
* + of bo WV 2 
— 
W F p 
F 
x 1 dy 


1 
7 
* 


* 


352 0 * bY ByBoLia N 1. 


ser ur li, Rome, 


nua Philario, Tichimoy and, F French may, 


Lach. Bere it, Sir, I have ſeen him in Braid ; 

he was chen of a. creſcent Note; ex pected 

to prove fe worthy," as ſince he hath been, allowed the 

name of. But I could then have look'd on him, with- 

out the help of admiration; though the catalogue of 

his endowments had been tabled by his fide, and 1 to 
ſe him by ems. 

Phil. Von ſpeak of him when he was lefs furniſh' 
thin now he is, with That which makes him both 
without and within. 

Husch. 1. ve een hum id Me we had very 
many there, could behold * ſun with As firm eyes as 


Hes 


ach. This matter of marryin bis King' 0 Daughter, 
(herein he muſt be weighed rather by her value, than 
his own) words him, 1 doubt not, 2 great deal 15 
the matte. ee 

French. And then bis be the 

ach. Ay, and the approbation of rh6ſe, that wp 
this lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonder» 
fully to extend him; be ir but to fortiſie her judg- 
ment, which elſe an 'cafie* battery mi 855 Jay flat, for 
taking a beggar without more quality. ow comes 


it, he is to ſojourn with. you? ? how creeps en 


tancees 
Phil. His father 42 I were (otaiers together, to 


whom I have been often bound for no Jo than my 
Ie: 


# \ F 


Enter Poſthyravs, 


hom comes, the Britain. Let him be ſo ee ed 
amongſt you, as ſuits with Gentlemen of your 'know- 
ing, to à ſtranger of his quality, l befeech you all, 


be better known to this Gentleman; whom I com- 
mend to you as a noble friend of mine. How worthy 
he is, I will leave to appear hereafter, rather than ſto⸗ 
ry him i in his own hearing. Trench. 


1 BY ait n i T8 1215 1 


5. Sit you; Ger tate my por kindnds}* 
glad, [ G tene my Countryman apd vous it had deen 
90 yon ee bren put toget fer iti ſo more 
tal e 0 eg each bore, VION 5 
10 pic 555 qrigjal's nate 


otr pardon, Sir, I was. then 4 youn 


3 ſnun d to goeven with what T earch 
than in my,cxtery action to br guided by others expey - 
riences; but 17 n — 1 550 1 ee bh 0 offer 

not ro 95 jt 

ther, fli 1 2 
Frenth. 15 pt, 40 be he to 5 the e of 
8 „that would by . 


1 80 hes ö 55 
hood”. have [Eonfounded one the wee e have mln 
vi ee F bes 


oth © 4 | 
p Tah. Lak & wich manners ak, what: 1 5 + ihe dit 
ference?” % RED IE a DLL NAY Ke 
«Frencþ4 ;Satxlys; thing; 'twas at 1 in pu- 
bl els 15 och without contradiction ſüffer the Li 
Por It was:much-like-an argument that fell out laſt 
tiigh 1 each of. us fell in praiſe of gur Country 
e „ This Gentleman at chat ting vquching 
(and u es, warrant of Bloody: affixmation;}: his to be 
more fair, virtuous, wiſe, chaſt, conſtant, qualified, N 
1.05 ep ener che. Yank of: dor Ladies 
1 france. 4 a3 14 5 

lch. That Lady is not now living; or this Gentle⸗ 


man's opinion, by this, wor ill n 


* She holds ng VE ill, and I my mind. 
- Rath "Wit muff net ſd far Preſer hery fore gurd o 
Italy: NN 7 2 e an N 7 a5, LF; FHUGHOELE. 
PAP Being f far provok!/3y4s" 1 wart Frinceg l. 
would abitte her nothing tho“ 1 profeſs my ſelf her 
dorer, not ger _—_— Wee eee . B 
'; i t, nl 192 1 8 1 | x; 821 08 


. p p : " 4 » * 
of FE + © - oY & - 2 Vs "I * 
Vo U. VI. A's” ech Lach. 


"nw 


nothing doubt, you have ſtore of thieves, e 


liar at firſt. b 
ach. With five. times jd much 8 1 


nn 


1a fair d of hand-in- 
20 rk racy on A Find 1 iS 8 * 


for eee any. If. te weng before others 


ave of yours our; luſters man 
have bsbeld, could not be a ſhe excelled mY 


7 but Lchave: not, ſeen che moſt en mend 
Tha 


t is, nor you the Lady. 
Pol I prais'd her, as I rated her Sahar fans 
What do. yqu eſteem it at? 
F. More t an the world enjoys. 
Lach. Either bp Our ua Wien is Hed, or 
ria d by a 4 id 1 
u are miſtaken; the ode way be. fol 05 
if 9g. were eee enough tor. y be 6 85 
or f the gift. . The / orher is get 3 ret 6 
ſale, and uy the gift of the Gods. 
13 * Which the Gods haye given MA * 
4. Wh Dy by their e I will kerp ? 97 1 
Vau may wear ber in title yours; but, you 
hang firange bowl Ki 3 5 175 
Your ring w n too our un- 
prizeab * the N is but ral and hc od 
caſual. A cunning thick, - or à that-way»accompliſh'd 
rei would hazard the waning. both. of fait "ap 
Pop. Your, neh contaiag none ſo. 3ccowpl b 
Courtiet to convince the honour of my miſtreſs; if ia 
the holding ar laſs of that, you term her frails I do 


_ 


ke fear not my.ring- 
Phi. Let us leave h 1 "Gentlemen, * 
Poſt. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy Signior, 
I thank bn. makes no ranger of mg; Were. fam 


mould get ground of your fair Miſtreſs; make her ga 


hack, even to the eee had 1 eee a 955 


Hortunity. to frien 
Poſs. No, no. _ % His, 8 1 * | 


1 4 
Me * 33 
* 


* 4 n « - A 
— * * 
« * + 
3 h, 
* 7 : „ * 1a 
„ * 


n 


r PS. 


. 


7 


87 1 1-3 a M 12 * r 
* M B * 4 'F By. 17 355 


Jach, 1 Sie. bereupog pawn xhs/moitty of ine 
ſtate to our xing, which, in my „ 
ir ſomething: But I mabe my wager! rather againſt 
your confidence, than ber fepatation: And td bar 
your, offence herein too, P dur ee e Wy 
Lady in the world. | C5 Bet Offs 0. «1x01 1 

Poſt. You are a great deul abus'd'ifi co bold a per- 


ſwafioh z and, I doubt not, you'd uſb "what N 8 


worthy of, by your attempt. 
lach. What's That? 1 81 it Al Me Nag f 


Po. A repulſt; 5 though your: apt, a3 you call, 


it, deſerves more; a puniſhment too. 
phil Gemlemen, enough of this ; ir came in too 


ſuddenlyy let it die as 1. was born; and; L Phys your 


be better acquainted, + | 

lach. Would, I had put my Sate and 3 
bour's, on th a approbatien ef what I have (| oke. 

Pofi, What Lady would you chuſe to aſſail? 

Tach, Yours 5 who in eönſtaney, you-think, ſtands 
fo ſaſe. I. Will lay you ten thodfandl ducats te your 
ring, that, com 
ay is, wird ne moge advantagt than the opp̃ortutity 
of a ſecond conference; I. mf bring 
E of hers,” Whiek) ou imagine ſo reſerv d. 


Iwill wage againſt your/gold; gold to it: ⁰ 


2 1 hold dear As: my finger, bis part 8 ef it. 


Lach. You are afraid, and therdin- the Wiler; 16 „n 
buy Per b eg 4 drith, you eannet pre- 
ſive it from tainting. But, 4 on you Hays Tower * 


ligion in you bet yen feat. 8 


ein 
* - K 22 


1 


' 


fart of i it. 


Iach.] You axe a Frien 2 Tackimo 
talks like gone a th , in 13 kind pier N e — kat 


Ideas, in the Name of Nellen could th& Editors emertzin' 


mus being a Friend, becauſe: he would not venture to wager his Rin Rog 
correct, wich Certainty ; 83 ; 


Ton ao afraid, and therein the wiſer. 


What Jachimo ſays, in the Cloſe of his Speech, determines This to have | 


been our Poet's Reading. 
But, 17 Jet, you have fome Religion i in you, that you fear, 


A a 2 Poſt. 


6 
| 
\ 
i 
i 
} 
| 
ö 
| | 
4 
1 


me to the Court whete your La- 
from thehge . 


: LT 99 Ring 1, hold Zea af uy Fin is 


33% GYM EIN I. 


Poſs. This is but a cuſtom in your tengur 3 you 
bear a graver purpoſe, I hope. | 
lach. I am the maſter of my ſpeecheas and woul 
undergo what's ſpoken, I ſwear. _ | 

Poſt. Will * I ſhall but lend my diamond l 
your Return; let there be covenants drawn between us. 
My Miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the hugeneſs of your 
unworthy thinking. 1 gare you to ood ray here's 
my ring. 7 F390 9 

Phil. I will have it no Lay. ie 23667; 

Lach. By the Gods, it is one. If 1 feing > yon not 
ſufficient teſtimony that I have enjoy'd; the deareſt. bo- 
dily part of your Miſtreſs, my ten thouſand ducats are 
yours: ſo is Jour diamond too; if I come off, and 
jeave her in ſuch honour as you have truſt in, the 
your jewel, this your jewel, and my gold are yours; 
provided, I have your enden, n my more 
free entertainment. 101 

Poſt. I embrace theſe 99 let us have arti- 
© etwixt us; only, thus far you ſhall. anſwer; if 
you make your voyage upon her, and give me direftly 
to underſtand you have prevail'd, I am no further your 


enemy, Aſhe, is not worth our debate, If ſhe remain un- 
ſeduc'd, you not making it appear otherwiſe; for your 


ill opinion, and th' aſſault you have made to her chaſ- 
tity, you ſhall anſwer me with your word. 

lach. Your hand, a coyenant ; we. will: hate theſe 
things ſet down by lawful counſel, and ſtraight away 
for Britaine, leſt the bargain ſhould catch cold, and 
ſtarve. I will fetch wy gald, and have our two wa- 


gers recorded. 


. Poſs. Agreed. - [Excunt- Poſth, and Iachimo. | 
French. Will "his bold, think you? 
_ Phil. Signior lachimo will not UPI it. 4 4 
Pray, ler. us e ws he OY CR 


/ 


1 SCE NE 


2 — . 9 5 
n > by S * 1 


* 9 wth — RL TP 6 * —— 6 * n — 1. ESE 
22 . | , Sy an, a 
CN BE LIN k. c 
CY-M.BE-L{I NF. 357 


; 171 22 212 


N 14. £ 4 N "1 


8 C E N E changer, 70 e Palace i Lg | 


— 


= 21 8 ij 434+. 36 
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Corel us with a 75 ol. 
len. \ X 7 Hile et the dew! 's. on oun arher 
8 thoſe a * W gr 45 ke: 
Make haſte.— Who has un note of chem by 2 
I Lady: I, Madam. 
Qaeen. Diſpatch. . ie | [Elke F< 
Now, maſter Doctor, have you W thoſe drugs? 
Ce. 1 your wiede, ay; here they! road 
m3: 72 1 A 
But I beſeech your Grace, without offence, , 011 HIP 
(My- conſcience bids me ask) wherefore yow rey 
Commanded of me theſe moſt: pois'nous Ge unde? ol 
Which are the movers of a 1 ene 
But, thou h ſlow, deadly. - CLF ell Sf 5 11 441 L4G, : 
Deen. I do wonder, Doctor, den on 
Tübu ask ſt me ſuch a queſtion; 1 I not been 
Thy Pupil = haſt thou not learn'd me e 1 0 
To make perſumes ?. diſtil? preſerye? yea, o: 
That our great King himſelf doth woo me oft © li! 05 
For my confections? having thus far procecded, 
(Unleſs thou thinkꝰſt me dev'liſh,). ist not Mee, 
That I did amplifie my judgment in "FH, n 
Other concluſions? I wi vill tr the ſorces 21.5 
5 theſe thy compounds on pov creatures as: 0120 7 
od, count not worth the hanging, (but none: human, 3) 
o try the vigour of them, and apply 


Allayments to their act; and by them u gather - 7 Ag. 


Their ſev'ral virtues, and effects. Wa ry 5 7 . i 
Cor. Your Highneſs n We ene 
Shall from this Practice but make hard your hearty | 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be 1 OF © 
Both noyſome infectious. 792 | i DIE. 
Week, Oz content. ert | ; 1 fi AVON OVER I 


Ag e 


358 Crunk. 


„ ein O * n I 
ap inn . A rer 2 ws N A A 
Here comes a flatt'rin ring 7 aſgal, upon him. 1 
Bun e be 6 . his maſter's ſake | 
n enemy to How nau, Piſawo: „ 

Doctor, your. IX AR 20 this time is e ded;, 
Take your own. PPT 1 1 11 tabs! 9201/4. hugh 7 
Cor. I do 


1 7 you, Modan :- 43330 Lee. 

But you ſhall do no harſmm 

Queen. Hark thee, a word. 2 ho 4 Piſanio, 

8 Got. 1 1— not. 3 So dork ny Tor has 
trange ri ons; 1 do know: hen ſpirit, 
And Wil not ves one gt. ande iht ned od 

A drug of ſuch damn'd nature. Thoſe, Ahechas,. 4 
Will Fo )ific and dull the ſenſo a while: 

Which firſt, perchance, ſhe'll prove am cats and dep 

Then afterwards up higher: bat there is 

No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, 

To be more freſh, reyiving. . She is food 

With a mech alle effect; and. the. truer, 


So to be falſe with her... *>47 T3 $4574 31H n 2 5 
Queen. Na furt her ſervior, Doftor, | RU 
1 ie od for, thee; . 
Cor. I humbly take my . | 220 ken 
Quan. Weeps thc Gull, Koh? doſt thou think 
in time ; 


She will not quench, and lot inſttu@tions enter 
Where folly now poſſeſſes ? de thow warks 
When thou ſhalt br me. word the. toves.my Yorh 
Tu tell thee on the 1 5 thou art ben 
As great aa is thy _—— cater z for 
His fortunes all lye chiefs, and his name 
Is at laſt gaſp. Fe pers he cannot, r . 
Continue where he is: to ſhäft his being; my W 
Is to exchange ont miſery ub ativthber 31, 5 6 
And every day, that comes, comes t 5 
A day's work in him. Whas-ſhalr cbeu er pe 
To þ be * on a thing that leans? 


* #; 5 0 A 140% "Wh 
, IS. 402 0 


2er GN 2 


X 


* * 
: 
5 


| C 'Y NM Bz EA DEIN 

Who cannot be new built,. and has no cents, | 

So much as but to propel bim? Thou 
CPiſanio Moling om h a Fi. 

Thou know ſt not whats bat thke it far by bur 

It is a thing make, which hath the King - 

Five times —_— from death; I do not 2 

What is more cordial. Niy, I pr 85 1 

It is an earneſt of a farther Good 19 1 * 

hat I mean to thee. Tell thy Miſtreſs how 
The caſe ſtands with her; do't, as from thy ſelf: 
(8) Thinks what a gong chou chancel on ; ;; due 
ink ? 

Thou haſt 47 Miftreſs gill 3 0 a Son; 

Who ſhall take notice of thee. Pl move the king 

To any ſhape of thy prefetrhcht,' _ 

As thowle-defire 3 and then my ſelf, er, 

That ſet thee on to this FW OI r; 


To load * merit f . Lal m Women 


* LAZ Pifl. 
Think on my ovens; — A ly a cates knave, 
Not to be ſhak'd; the agent for his maſter 1 
And the remembraneer of her, to hold | 
The hand faſt to her Lord. I've giv'n him Thar, 
Which, if he take, ſhall quite. apply by 
cy after, 


Of leidgers for her Sweet 3 and which 


Except ſhe bend her . n de aſſur d 
To taſte of tog. 


1 Piſanio, and Ladies. | 


| So, ſo; well | done, well done; 55 
The violets, comlips, and this prim-roſes, 


(8) Think aubat a Chance tine Gaben — I hardly think, 
our Author would have. l _— thus: Fer- on no 1 0 | 
Both the old Foliqs read, = ib | 
| Think eubat a * wetbog abou 


ut I ſuſpect, there is ſtill a rl Error made by the fk Travferibet: 


Ii imagine, the Poet wrote: 
what a Change thiu chance on, 
5 e. if you will fall into my Meaſures, db but think ie will chaned 
to change your Fortunes for the better, in the Conſequenges that at will at- 


tend our Compliance. * 


„F Bear 


g60 CryM B E L I N 2. 


Bear to my cloſet; fare Thee well, Piſanio, nnd 1 

Think on my words.  CExeunt” ue ant Latte 
Pi. And ſhall do: 55 K 8 

But when to my — 81 Lord J prove ente, * 

T'll choak my elf; there's all ri do for You: [Bok 


8 C E N E D charge 70 Imogen's Apartments, | : 


_ Enter Imogen alone. ” ” 2 1 


5 9 cruel, and A Stepdame falſe, ff 

A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, 

That bath her husband baniſh'd — O, that . 
My ſupream Crown of grief, and thoſe . 
Vexations of it — had I been thief- ſtoln, 1 62 
As my two brothers, happy! (9) but moſt miſerable 
Is the deſire, that's glorious. Bleſs'd be thoſe, 
How mean ſoc' er, that have their honeſt wills, 


— en comfort. Who may this be! ? "he 1 : 


Enter Piſanio, and lachimo. 


. 6 Madam, a noble Gentleman of aun, 
Comes from my Lord with letters. 

lach. Change you, Madam? _ l 
The worthy £eonatus' is in ſafety, — 


And greets your Highneſs:dearly.  — 
Imo. Thanks, good Sir, 0607 16-35] 


You're 12 4 welcome. a 
but maß e 


(9) * 40815! 

It the Doh e, that's ghrious:] Tho' This connects erfeclly wel 
both with what goes before, and what follows, yet it is o ſcure enough 
to deſerve a ſnort Comment. Her Husband, ſhe ſays, proves her ſu- 
+ pream. Grief. She had been happy, had She been ſtoln as her Bro- 
. © thers were: but now She is moſt miſerable, as all ' thoſe are, who have 

« 2 Senſe of Worth and Honour ſuperiour to the Vulgar: For This oc- 
** caſions them infinite Vexations, with the worthleſs arid envious Part of 
2 Mankind. Had She not had fo refin'd a Taſte, as to be only con- 
« tented with the ſuperiour Merits of a 3 ; but could have ta - 
** ken up with a Chren; She might have eſcap'd all theſe Vexations. 

his Elegance of Taſte, that always Jiſedvers, an Excellence, 

of chiuſes it, She calls with the utmoſt Stretch of the Sublime, — the 
« — 4 that's ghorious. 1 eee * 


. 
”-. , -4 
84% 4% „ lach 7 
5 * 


17 
Up 
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lacb. All of her; that is out of door, moſt rich! 
If ſhe be furniſſ'd Witk a mind ſo rare, Lee. 
che is alone th' Arabian bird; and NN 
Have loſt the wager. Boldneſs be my aiendene 4 249 | 
Arm me, Audacity thy from -head- to 5 vow a 7 4. 14 MT) 


Or, like the Parthian, I Prom flying rates N 1 28 
Rather direQly* fly... iro 13 8 e r 05 


n 44 


Imogen reads. orb el al 


He is one of the 70 l, note, to whoſe Enduees 72 am 
moſt infinitely tyed. NY . 2925 e as * 
value your iruft. 5 — eee 

% 2110 gen a ite Leone = 
So far I read aloud: ie e 777 
But even the very AR af my heart „„ 
Is warm'd by th' reſt, and takes it . : 
You are as welcome, "worthy Sir, as I F 


Have words to bid you; 3. and ſhall find i it Þs.. ww 
In all that I can do. 4 . ok . 
lach. Thanks, faireſt Lady. AR en ig 
What! are men mad? hath Ne given them 99 " 
To ſee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop -, © 


Of ſea and land, which can diſtinguiſh twist 
The fiery: orbs above, (10) and the twinn'd ions, 
Upon th* unnumber'd-beach? and can we not 
Partition make with ſpectacles ſo Precious 8 
'Twixt fair and e ee , 
(10) and. the tavinn 4 Sener . 3 
Upon the number'd Beach.] I have no Idea, in whe Senſe FRY 
Beach, or Shore, ſhould be ay 9 . 1 have W 7er 0 er: 
al the Copies, to ſubſtitit e 211 
Upon th unnumber d Bauche | 
i. e. the infinite, extenſive Beach, i we are to e the E 
coupled to That Word. But I rather think, the Poet intended an! 
pallage, like That in the Beginning of Ovid's Metamorphoſes : - © 
In nova ſert beg w mutatas dicere ferns 


| C As 5 16k nn at Of goon 
And then 2. to the Paſſage thus ; 3 tbe Fnfaite Ns 
ber of tauimd tones an Beach. The Poet has N * 1 
fame Epithet before, i in E wh, 4-4. et 
Df a: i} Dot be murm ri 825 ge, TR 796 5 2 4 
That on 13 unni 'd idle Pebbl „dd. | e 
Cannot be heard 55 far : 


DES " - 8 _ 8 DEB 28 *. 9 * r n 4 - 4 
4 * ! 8 8 * * * 


16% C©x 1M; 5 EL I N x. 


Bud. What makes your admiration?: ? 
- Jack. It eee be i'th' wat 4 (for 3 and mon 
Fwixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, R 
 Contemn with, mawes tes 5. Nor i'th' judgmen; 
(For Ideots, in-this caſe of Favour, would ol 
Be wiſely definite :). Nor i th! appetite: - 
(Slutt'ry, to ſuch neat excellence op d,, 
Ko Should make deſire vomit emptineſs, 
ot ſo allur'd to feed.) if ir 
Ina. What is the KN „ row? «oth 
Lach. The cloyed will A 4 
That ſatiate, yet ne defire, 2 . 5 
Both fill'd and running; ) ravening firſt (he lamb, 
Longs after for the garbag — : 
Imo. What, dear Sir, 1 ; 
Thus raps you? are you well? 
Lab. Thanks, Madam, well — -Beſceck u ng 


Deſire my man's abode, where I dia leave kin a, 
He's ſtrange, and peeviſh, \, - 
Piſ. I was going, Sir, 
To give him welcome. 4 of 
Ino. Continues well m my Les „ 
His health, beſeech you? e A 
lach. Well, Madam. | 
Imo. Is he diſp os d to mint? TRE ope, 1 
uach. Exceeding pleaſant; none a Steger there 
So merry, and ſo gameſome; he is calbd 8 


The Britaine Reveller. 4 3 

Imo. When he was here, 1 
He did incline to ſadneſs, and oft rimes e ah 
Not knowing why. ref ee, 


{ach. I never faw him fad. 7 
There is a Frenchman ns. com mpanion, one, 


(11) Should make Defire en ev'n Beptirgh. Nene of the old 
| acknowledge this Monaſyllable, h; and therefore I haye c. 
ier dit. Mr. Pope inſerted it; and thought, no doubt, he was doing 
. re He did — qa or obſerve; ant 
Poet ere to t a tviff as he MEL 

extends fire and bour, * Rl e rr e, wa 


Y 4 - ? Ag 
Sw 'l 
* ; A a 


Saco? - 


2 


Something of me, or What concerns n mes prey 


e Fw * ö * wy = 0 my mts * as coli ey ny ; "”y * ds +1 * * * * I N 4 * 11 ; * * * Cy 9 N 8 nn 999 
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B * 


Ah eminent Monfieur, that, ir ſceins, much 1oy 
A Gallian girł at home. He furnaees 29 0 
The thick ſighs from him; whiles'rhe jolly Britain L 
(Your _ I mean,) Kughy' TO lice ungs, c 
Can my fides held, to ihmk; char man, who knows) 
By hiſtory, report, or his bn proof; 
What woman is, yea, what ſhe: cannot cut 
But muſt be, will his free hours N * 
For aſſur'd bondage? Wold 25 5 
Imo. Will my Lord fay {62 
Iach. Ay, Madam, with His eyesin food with ughter 


N 
3 


1 


It is 4 reereation to be by 
And hear him mock the Frenebmas: bot hew'n knows, 
Some men are much to blame. | 1 


Imo. Not he, 1 hope. a n Aa i = 
lach. Not he. Bur yet bew w Bounty rot, ik 


* 
» * 
- 
ͤꝗ„Pꝛ0kꝓ—œ—̃ ̃ ꝙ⅛— : —— —ꝓ —üä— —— „ | 


=” might 

Be us'd ns 5 thankfully, In himſelf, tis — 

In you, whom I count his, beyond all talents 9 47 
Whilſt I am bound to wonder, 1 au Towne": 5 
To pity too. AIR 


Ib. What do you pity, dir? 

lach. Tws erhatures heartily. - 

Imo. Am I one, Sir? 
You look on me; what wreok diſcern you ny 
Deſerves your piry ? 

lach. Lamentable! what! 
To hide me from the radiant San, and ſolace - 
8 by a ſnuff? n 13 

Imo. Lys you; Sir, | 55 l e, 
Deliver With 0 e 0 penneſs voir Aten, ee 
To my demands. Why do you, uy, me? 1 


q 
* * 43 


lach. That others do, © Wer HOC 7 7 
I was about ro ſay, enjoy your - but ps 
It is an office of the to Ver 5 E 
Not mine to fpaile ot. 8 e e 


Ino. Vou do ſeem to know of 88 _ 1 


Gnee doubring: _ go ill, often"hutrs more” " 


364 CCI * B 2 L 1 M 1. 
Than to be ſure they do; for certainties 
Or are paſt remedies, or timely knowing, 
The remedy then born ;) diſcover to me 
'Whar both you ſpur and ſtop. 

Hach. Had I this check 
To bath my lips upon; this . Whoſe touch, 
Whoſe ev'ry touch would force the feeler's ſoul 
To th' oath of loyalty ;/ this object, which 
Takes pris'ner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; ſhould I, (damn'd then,) 
Slaver with lips, as common as the ſtairs _ 
That mount the Capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made _ airy, y falſhood,. as with labour 17 
Then glad m ing in an eye, 7 
Baſe — — Romuas 5 yg 9 8 | 
That's fed with ſtinking allow, it were fit, 
'T hat all the plagues of hell thou. at one time 
Encounter ſuch revolr. 
Imo. My Lord, Leu, 
Has forgot Britain. 
lach. And himſelf, ' Mew" 1 EY = orc 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 00 v2; 
The beggary of his Change; but tis your graces, 
That from my muteſt conſcience, 80 5 1 
Charms this report u; -.,, 
Ino. Let me hear no more. 
lach. O deareſt ſoul! your cauſe doth e my hear 
With pity, that doth make me ſick. N 
So fair, and faſtned to zn pez, | 
Would make the great'ſt King doub le! to be 3 
With tomboys, hir'd with that ſelf- exhibition . 
Which your on rollers. yield e, n diſcas'd ven- 
tures, 
That play wink all infirmities for gold, +4} 
Which rottenneſs lends nature ſuch boyl'd ſtuff, 
As well might poiſan Poiſon! Be reveng dj; 
Or ſhe, that borè you, was no Queen, and you, ; 
Recoil from your 1 Stack $61 66; 85 | 
Imo. Reveng'd.!... : 
m_ NR I be. reveng 4. if this v5 ae? 


„„ 
( 1 4 
5 * 


4 


9 . 


: "V2 2.54 #9 ; 
(As I have ſuch a heart, that both mine ears [is akt 


* 


Muſt not in haſte abuſe; 31 if i it 2 es ee Y is 


How ſhall I be reveng d? 
lach. Should he make me 16 ue 214 
Live like Diana's Prieſt, e cold ſheets? | 0 5 + 
Whiles he is vaulting variable: ramps 21 Tho df 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe? r it; — 

I dedicate my ſelf to your ſweet pleaſure, b oe FI 


More noble than that Runagate to our bed; glo 01.6 
And will continue faft to your a affe _ e el 
Still cloſe, as ſure) ad zu 74s net e on bi ee 

Imo. What ho, Piſan / «ft ann dt l 

lach. Let me my ſervice tender on your 1. 

Imo. Away, I do condemn mine ears, that have 
So long: attended thec. If thou wert honourable, . 
Thou would'ſt have told this tale for virtue, not- 
For ſuch an end thou ſeek'ſt; as baſe, as ſtrange: li 
Thou wrong'ſt a Gentleman, who is as fao r 
From thy report, as thou from ge e and 210 
Sollicit'ſt here a Lady, that diſdains 
Thee, and the Devil alike: What 550 hub e. 
The King my Father ſhall be made acquainted A) 


— 74 


* 


Of thy aſſault; if he ſhall think it fit, 21] 6 e * 2 
A ſawey Stranger in his Court to mt 


As in a Romifſh Stew, and to expound | [1 1 OO A a 
His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a Court >. ni 10 


He little cares for, and a Daughter wWuom 1 uk 
He not reſpects at all. What ho; Piſano : 
lach. O happy Leonatus, I may ſayß; 47 154552 a 


The credit, that thy Lady hath of thee, 77 
Deſerves thy 2 aid thy moſt perfect goodneſs 
Her affur'd credit! blefſed:live:you long,” 4 B 
A Lady to the worthieſt Sir, that ever n ard 
Country call'd his! and you his Miſtreſs, N 

For the moſt worthieft fit! Give me your pardon. 272 
I have ſpoke this, to know if your affine 
Were deeply rooted and ſhall make your Lord, N = 
That which he is, new o'er : and he is one 
The trueſt-manner'd; ſuch a holy Witch, © 5 
158 he enchants ſocictics into kim; 2 * - 

a 


* 
5 * . — 
5 i * 


N 0 "ORE = IEP 64 1 A ? 
y . 290 4 7 
> 
; s - * 
" . a 
q F 
- 2 5 * ? 7 
/ "3% * i 


: * 0 


He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 


Your Lord; my. ſelf, and other noble/ friends | 


Half all mens hearts are his. el Sr act 1 A) 
Ins. You make : amengs. þ 4-4 568 1 
Iach. He fits mongſt men, like's de 


* 


ſcended, a 


4 ry 


More than. a nipttal Seeming. Be nat angry, ful 
Moſt mighty Princes, that I have adventur'd; li 
Ta try 5 ol a falſe raporc; which a * ot 
Honour d with confirmation your great Nen, 55 
In the election of a Sir, ſo rares, 
Which, you kpor, cannot err. T de love 1 bear him, 
Made me to fan you thus; but the Gods made you,” 
Unlike all others, chaffleſs. Pray, your pardon... \ 

Ino. All's well, Sirs take. my 58 Ve? Oourt fo 

T7 Tr ours. ten Free e eee 

Iach. My bumble thanks; L had almoſt forgot nol 6 
T* 5 our (Grace but in a ſmall W - fg 
And yet = moment too, for it concerhs 00 


2 Fs 
: * Y 


+3 wm 


Are partners in the buſineſs. tk 
Imo. Pray, what :is't? ett, le 
Aal. Some dozen Raman of ts, her" bur Lord, a7 

ſt feather of our wing, ) have.mingled: . * 
o buy a Preſenꝭ for tie Emperor: 110 

Which 15 the f. r for the Telt;; have done 

In France; tis plate af rare device, and n 

Of rich and cxquifite farm, their values Srents pag 45 

And I am ſometlüng curious, being ſtrauge⸗ 14. 1. 

To have them in ſaſe 7 may * 0% 41. 

To take them in protebtion 8 K Tag oO ,, 

Imo. Willinglys 104g 6th * 1 

My Lord hath eff in 1 9 

In my bed- chamber. een 
ach. They are in W Ka N ade 

Attended by my men: 1 will aa bei * bt 7 76/3 

To ſend them to you, only ROT. Cert ett | 

I muſt 8 marrow. wal Fa >< 6/23 | N 

Ino. © n o% no. 47 Ba! 1 2770 SDL, 90 4 

Lach. Nes, 1 — 's or l full hore ey word, 

Ae * * n , 


oF 


1 


L I 
god de ſeas, 0npurpoſe, and ea 


To ſee your Grace. £9 10 570 11959 bad of 
10. | chank gon far your r PR oor e 
But not aWay te momo ii 1 9 7710 24 1 Av 
Lach. O. 1 muſh, Madam Ea KO Ns 
Therefore 1 ſhall heſcech you, if yu _ 2b voll 
To greet yaur lord with Writing, dat co night 
| have gurſtood my zime, which ig mater! 
To th' tender of our Preſent. Haim 169 40% o 
Im. I with Write: n i ee 
Send. your trunk to me, it. hall ſay be lep. 0 010 
Aud 5 ee you: You're very welcome. 1 e. 


\ — 


* 4.4 - \ 
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En ** A * * : 8 k K -4 [4 $ 14 2 A 2 A, — , ; 
n Vid 410 El I MOINES IOD vs 
2 3 SM; 5 + 1 . „ =; 
2 ee 31 21 71 A - 54 — 7 | 
* 1 5 7 ke « Fx vt 3 1 8 4 * + — oy 4 Ee r wt 1 4 y * On PE 4 - 7 #3 : 4 F 
f ; 4 . * P . 


21 a 01,0, 211710 210 
N 0 & 


. „ 4073 - 
5 1 
C 
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* 


e away | 
then a whorſon ae 
ſwearing, a herrowo Mine are N 
might not ſpe id them-at my; A rb dg 5/36/44 ade 
I Lend. 10 he by 1 bare brake his 
pate with your bowl. - 410524 100-04 foo} nord 
2 Lird. It his wit had! * 
i wauld have un all out. e ee A 7% v5 
Clot. When a gentleman is diſpos'd to ſwear, it e 
*. for args ſtanders thy te curtail his cash. 2 
Led. No. mot don :. mor cry, che car el ch hem 


75157 ( hats # reel. „ 1 91 l F * | 
m6 h Clot. 
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libe lim that broke it, | 
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Court ta night? 


„ Loyd. You afe 4 fool gritited; therefore yo 
being fooliſh do not derogate. | - 4 Fafides 
i. Come, I'll go [ee this" Jraliun*:- what: 'Fhave 
loſt'to day at boyls, III vin, wot, op of him, Come; 
0. VESTS 2 5 | 


Che. Pham 19 e 4 
head been one of: my Rank. 11 1755 A vel FO 16" 
2 Lord. To have ſmelt like a Bobs — ai. 
Fe I am not vext more Atjany ching in che earth; 

a pox on' t! I had rather hot noble as I am 

they dare not! f gli with weß e hecauſe of the-Quecy 
my Mother; every Fack-ſlave i ach his belly fall ;of 
fighting, and I wut 80 up and down lie a cock thit 
no body can match. e THO, 3's eee e e 


2 Lord. You. are a cock, and a capon too; /andiyoy 


| cru, cock, with your comb on. OJ, , cots L 


Clat. Say'ſt· thou -- e IO ADK Dol tn Ys eee 

2 Lord. It is not fit your lordſhip ſhould undertake 
every companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot. No, I know that; hüt it is fit I ſhould 5 
mit offence to my inferiors. W 

2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for r your tyrdthip only. — 

Clot. Why, ſo I ſay 1 4 * 

x Lord. Did you hear of a ſtranger chat 3 come to 


Clor. A ſtranger, Add: LED wr 15 
2 Lord. He's a ſtrange fellow him 


not. 


1 3 it 
1 Lord. Phere's an Trattaw' a ne; and; tis tough; 
one of Leohatus's friends. edv 
Ghlet. Leonatus / a banih'd raſcal; and a 
whatloever he be. Whio told 3 
1 Tord. One of your lord ee moe wn * F 
begins. Ib ie fle I. went cr 0 Im? is there no 
derogation 1 in't T 3197 fl. CR 8 | 241 Boy Mo 7... $ Hann 
E Lord. Vou cannot derogate ty 

Clot, Not uy Inman Prot tori TDI 

your iffics 


7 £5 SITT9 2 Lf £7 


2 Lord. I'll attend "yourtondſhih. [Bair cio. 


That | ſuch a crafty devil, as is eden 


yield the — this aſs! —a woman, *. 


„ K . D r ene 


Ua 
r 
= - 7 4.9 


Lords anno 
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E 


Bears all down with her brain; and this her ſea 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heat, 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor Prineeſs, 
Thou divine ye agen, what thou endur't! 


3 


N 


Betwixt a father by thy dame goverwd, 
A mother hoarly coining pes; 4 wooeerr 
(12) More Hateful than the foul expulſion is 


Of thy dear husband, tam that horrid act 

Of the divoꝛee he'[d "make, — The keaw' ns hold firm 

The walls of vhy dear Honour; keep anſhak'd 

That Temple thy fair ind; that thou may'ſt and 

| copy t L baniſh d Lord, — great Len F * 
[Enn 


SCENE nee 60 4 * Bed-chonter 
iu one part of ir, @ largo trunk. 


Imogen 5 alſtborr d reading in ber brd, 4 Lady el dg 


H O's there? my wontan Han? 
Tay. Pleaſe Yor, Madam . 

Ino. What — is it! 

Lady. Almoſt midnight, Madam. 

uo. I have read three hours dee mite eyes ay 


weals, 
Fold down ob leaf where I have left to 4 5 


15 More barefull hay the F, 4 5 * Fo 4: : 
Of thy dear Haband, 2 2.2 rrid AF , 812 * 
2 * Heaven 1 oll fim 


_ 
he Wal of y deity honour, 4 ] What perpetun 08 0 occur 
— — 1. They cannot afford een te add: dr 
ry x © a St | tho T AE Senſe be never ſo mack Gente in it. 275 
ten 8 L night theſe wiſe Gentlemen, 
the Heavelſs 1 Ad : "aA Would the 8 Sa im 
that this deer Wus 10 Hateful, worthleſs; a Creature, the Heivetts. 
purpoſely keep her honet# in Cone kim? The Atthor' — 
ſuch ablard Stuff. J. dare — es: I bave reform'd his Poi 
by That” retHer'r his true Senſe. This Wooer, ſays the $ va 4 
© more hatefuf th her than the nter of _ N or t ie borrid 
4 „ Attempt of neiking thar Baniſthnent-perpctoa ng her 
in her Lor#s- Abſence.” Having made re het ion, he' ſubjoins's. 
virtuous With, that Heaven may preſerve her Honour b blem d;jand; 
het'tb enjoy Hert Hus and Back, and her Rights in the Kingdom. 8 
Vo. VI 4 B b Take 


Ino. 


390 CYTMBELINE. 


Take not away the taper, leave it burning: 

And if thou canſt awake by four o'th' clock, 

I pr'ythee, call me——leep both ſeiz d me ' wholly, 

[LExit Lady, 

To your protection I commend. me, Gods 1 

From Fairies, and the T as of the night, 

Guard me, beſeech ye. [ feeps 
[achimo riſe from the trunk 


lach. The crickets ſing, and man's o'er-labour'd ſenſe 
Repairs it ſelf by Reſt : our Tarquin thus 


Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes, ere he waken d | 
The chaſtity he wounded. Cytberea, . 
How bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed! fret dg, TR 
And whiter than the ſheers! that I mighr touch, 
But kiſs, one kiſs— rubies unpara on'd, 
How dearly they do't!—— tis ber reathing, that 
Perfumes the chamber thus: the flame o'th' taper 
Bows tow'rd her, and would under-peep her . | 
To ſee th' incloſed lights, now canopy'd 
Under theſe windows: white and azure, e's” | 
With blue of heav'n's own tin&.— But my efgn $ 
Jo note the chamber — I will write all down, 
Such, and ſuch, pi&ures— there, the window, — ſuch 
Th' adornment of her bed — the arras, figures — 
Why, ſuch, and ſuch — and the contents o'th' ſtory— 
Ah, bur ſome nat'ral notes about her bod 
Above ten thouſand meaner moveables, > Big BE 
Would teſtifie, t'enrich my inventor 
O Sleep, thou ape of Death, lye dull upon ber! 
And be her ſenſe but as a Monument, Ss | 
T hus in a chappel lying! Come off, come off, — 


| | [7 aking of. her bractht. 
As ſlipp'ry as the Gordian knot was hard. 


Tis mine; and this will witneſs outwardly, 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience do's within, 

To th* madding of her Lord. On her left breaſt 

A mole cinque-ſpotred, like the crimſon drops 
Frh” bottom of a cowſlip. Here's a Voucher, 

Stronger than ever Law could make: this Secret 
Wall force him think I've . the lock, and ta Th 
| 0 


11. 
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The treaſure of her Honour. No more to what end? 
Why ſhould I write this down, that's rivetted, _ 
Screw'd to my mem'ry? Sh' hath been reading, late, 
The tale of Tereus; here the leaf's rurn'd down, 
Where Philomele gave up — I have enough. — 
To th' trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of ir. 
(13) Swift, ſwift, you Dragons of the Night ! that 
rang: ERIE EY | 
May bear the raven's eye: I lodge in fear, 
3% ᷑ ol Though 
(13) Sai, fevift, you Dragons of the Night ! that Dawning 
May ope the Rawven's He. Me Pope has profeſs'd, that, in his 
Editions, the Various Readings are fairly put in the Margin, fo that 
« Every One may. compare them; and thoſe he has prefer'd into the 
« Text are CONSTANTLY ex fide Codicum, upon Authority.” I muſt 
own, I can't help ſuſpecting a little the, Veracity of this Aſſertion; and 
I challenge him to produce any authentick Copy of Cymbeline, that 
gives Us this Reading C008 
— that Dawning 


7 May ope the Ravens Eye. 


From the firſt Foljo's down to Mr. Rowe's Impreſſion, we find it con- 


| llantly 3 


Bas 4 
3 


—— that Dawning | 
May bear the Ravens Be. - 5 
If T agreed with Mr. Pope in the Meaning of this Expreſſion, I could 
help him to an Emendation, with a very minute Change of. the Letters : 
| : that Dawning | 
May bare the Rauen s Eye. . 
i. e. make bare, nated: And this would be a much more poetical Word 
than ope. Beſides, moſt Birds, as well as many Quadrupeds, have a 
embrane for Nictation, call'd 490 34x19, which they can at Plea- 
ſure draw over their Eyes, to defend them from too ſtrong a Light: and 
when this Membrane is withdrawn, the Eye may very properly be faid 
to be bared. But, notwithſtanding all this, the old Books give us 
the genuine Reading; which, I'll be bold to ſay, Mr. Pope has rejected, 
becauſe he did not underſtand. Why ſhould the Dawn be ſaid peculiar- 
ly to open the Raven's Eye? The. Lark has always been counted the 
earlieſt Stirrer amongſt the feather'd Kind. For the Dawn to bear the 
Raven's Eye, is, as Mr. Warburton ingeniouſly obſerv'd to me, a very 
grand and poetical Expreſſion. It is a Metaphor borrow'd from Heral- 
diy; as, again, in Much Ado about Nothing. „55 
So that if he have Wit enough to keep himſelf warm, let him bear it 
fir a difference between himſelf and his Horſe. 


| That the Dawn ſhould bear the Rawen's Eye, means, that It ſhould r iſe, 


and ſhew That Colour. Now the Raven's Eye is remarkably grey : and 
N ey d, tis known, is the Epithet univerſally join'd to the Morning. 
or has our Shakeſpeare forgot to allude to the Morning being grey in 


other Paſſages. | 
1 5 8 B b 2 — . 


372 £1 WE LIN E. 
Though this a beay' nly Angel, hell i is hers, 1 1 
. Lack frites. 
Des. vo, bee time, time! 
| [Goes into the rrouk, the ga lf, 


8 CENE ex to onerker Part of the Pa 
es, Nele Imogen” s eee ? 


Emtes Cloten, and Fords. 


1 Lord. * OUR lordſhip is the moſk Nerd ak in 
| 1 laſs, the coldeſt that ever turn d up ac 

n- It would make any man eold to lofe. 

1 Lond. But not every man patient, after the noble 
temper of your lordſhip; you are walt hot, and fys 
rious, When you win, 

Clot. Winning will put any man into eourage: 17 
could get this fooliſh Imogen, 1 0 haye A e. 


nough : 11's almeſt morning, ist not 7/7 
1 Lord. Day, my Lord. 
| Chor. I would, this muſick would eome: 1 un ads 
viſed to, give her muſick o ae ; N nated wi 
penetrate. 


"Enter Muſtcians. . ee nach... 
Come on, tune; if you can penetrate- hey, with- your 
fingering, fo; we'll try with tongue to 3.46 will 
and, hol, the gentle Day, ; 


Before the Wheels F Phoebus, round- aut 3 $734 1 877 
Dapphes the dracfie Paſt with dum of roy. Much, * ya G 


The Hunt i is up; ; the Morn is bright and grep. 44 Andre 


bs of to£: 13 


0, "PO Sir, it doth; and gon grey . DALTON | 
That fret the Clouds, are Meſſengers 1 — J 00 


; And fee, the Morn, in ruſſet Mangle clad, . 6 Fog 5 . 
Fer ru (t is dark: brown, Se | ” ne ie 82 
77 Wight, ., 
L BY og ring rhe Henn Chu. on E of ie ant 


7 


3 3 
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do, let her remain: but Pl never pive o'r. Firſt, a 
rery excellent govd coheeited ching; after, A Wondlet- 


ful ſweet alr with adinirable tick: vords to it; and vue. | 
let her collider.” | 


ISS 85 08 N . 85 * ly * ERA 
Hark," bark ! the lar at bets gate finnt, 
And Phœbus gins rie, 

His feeds to water at thoſe Ming. „„ 
On chalie'd flowers that he. | 
And wwinking Mary-buds beginn 1985 

o ape their golden es; 
8 even 7 that pretty is, 


My A Wert, ariſe! 555 ; 


. bogs 7 erg 
506 gr , — if this penetrite, I will eas 
yout mu bettet: if it do tio: it is a yice {tr het 


cars, abs horſechainy and cats-guts, nor the yolce 


of oor Sills to wy can never amend, 


1 e Mot er. 


. Quo aus Gy mbelie- 


2 Lord. Here comes the Kin; 
Clot. 1 am glad I was up fo Fite, for that's the rea- 
ſon I was up ſo early: he cannot chafe but take this 
ſeryice I have done, farherly. Good morrow to yout 

Majeſty, and to try: graclous Mother. 
Cym: Attend you dere the door of our ſtern daughter? 
Will ſhe nor forth? 
Chr. F frave afl het with ntwſicks, bur he o lek⸗ 
ſafes no notice. 
Im. The exile of her Minton is £66 new 3 
She hath not yet forgot him: ſome more time 
ft wear the print of his remembrance gar, 
And then ſhe's your s. 
Queen. Vou are moſt bound to the King, 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
Prefer you to His daughter. Frame n lr | 
To orderly Sollicits; and be friende ED 
B b 3 With 


: 


374 C IMB E L IN E. 
With aptneſs of the ſeaſon; make denials 
Encreaſe your ſervices ; ſo ſeem, as if 
You were inſpir'd to do thoſe duties, which 
You tender to her: that you in all obey her, 
Save when Command to your r Ae tends, 


And therein you are ſenſeleſs. 
Clot. * not ſo. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. So like you, Sir, Ambaſſadors from Ron 3 
The one is Caius Lucius. 
Cym. A worthy fellow, 2 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now; _ 
But that's no fault of his: we muſt receive him 
According to the Honour of his Sender; 
And towards himſelf, his goodneſs fore-fpent on us, 
We muſt extend our notice: Our dear Son, 
When you have giv'n good morning to your miſtreſs, 
Attend the Queen and us; we ſhall have need 
T' employ you towards this Roman. Come, T Queen. 
Exeunt, 
Clot. Tf ſhe be up, I'll ſpeak with her; if not, 
Let her lye ſtill, and deen. By your leave, ho! 
L Knock. 
I know, her women are about her what, 
If I do line one of their hands? —— 'tis gold, 
Which buys admittance, (oft it doth,) yea, makes 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, yield 
Their deer to th' Stand o'th' ſtealer: fe be tis gold, 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and ſaves the thief, 
Nay, ſometimes, hangs both thief and true- man: what 
Can it not do, and undo? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me, for 
I yer not underſtand the caſe mp ſelf, 
By your leave. 


(x wels 


Enter a Lay. : 5 oY 


Lady. Who's there that knocks? - 
Clot. A Gentleman. 


Lady. No more? 


Clit, 


. 


J. | 


} 1 


What 1 ſhall chink is good? The Princels 
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Clot. Yes, and a gentſe woman 8 ſon. 
Lady. That's more e 

Than ſome, whoſe tailors are as Jokes as yours, 

Can juſtly boaſt of: what's your lordſhip's pleaſure ? > 
Chr. Your lady's perſon; is ſhe ready? © 
Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 
Clot. There is gold for you, ſelb r me your good re- 

e 

Lady. How, m y good name? or to report of vou 


Enter Imogen. 
Chat. Good morrow, faireſt : ſiſter, your ſweet hand. 
Imo. Good morrow, Sir; z you lay out too mach 
pains ; 


For purchaſing but trouble; the thanks I give, 


Is telling you that I am poor of 1 


And ſcarce cay.jpare bem i. = 
 Cloz. Still I ſwear I love you. © 
Imo. If you bur ſaid ſo, 'twere as deep with me: 
If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is ſtill 
T hat I regard it not. | 3: 
Clot. This is no anſwer. + 
Imo. But that you ſhall not "_— ay being Gent, 
I would not ſpeak ray you, ſpare me; — faith, 
I ſhall unfold equal as ourteſie 
To your beſt Wanne; : one of your great knowing 
Should learn (being taught) forbearance. 
Clot. To leave you in your madneſs, twere my 


ſin; (14) 11 


1 will not. . 


6 9 To leave you in r your Madneſs Travers * 85 ms. Y 
will not. © 


Imo. Fools are not Madfolks. 


8 Do you call me fool ? 
As T am mad, I do.) 
But does ſhe really call him Fool? The ſoundeft [ ogician wor. d be puz- 


zled to find it out, as the Text ſtands. The reaſoning is per] le cd in a 
2 Corruption; and we maſt reſtore, as Mr. Warburton ae 


W, 


Fools cure not Mad olli. | | 
| Bb4 - You 


6 ce 
Ino. Fools cura 


Lys mad * ; iT oy 
Clot. Do you, call me fool? .. _ e we 90 
Imo. 4s 1 am =, de: 57 1 0 


If you'll be p I'll no matt 1 1 20 
That cures — 1 ml Jam much ſorry, ir. 1 5 
You put me to forget A lady's nay ks 41 % 

By being ſo verbal : and learn no for all, 
That I, who know my heart, do here pranoynce | 

By th' very truth of it, I care not for . 

And am ſo near the lack of charity 

J' accuſe my ſelf, I hate you ; which I had I rather; 
You telt, than make my boa 

© Chet. You fin againſt 51 5 
Obedience, which you owe your e tor ee 
The Contract you pretend with that haſe wrench, TY 
(One, bred of alms, and foſter'd with cold dithes, - / 
With ſcraps o' th Court.) it is no Contract, Noneip: 
And chough it * alloy 4 in meager PUR 1 


1 23 


You are mad, „ 4. He and it a * a Crime ia 7 me » to "Ek you | 
to yourſelf. Nay, ſays ſhe, why ſhould you ſtay? A Fool ngyer: 
cur'd Madneſs. == Do you call me Fool}? replies be, Cc. All this is 
20 and natural. And yy cure was certainly the Poet's Word, I 
think is very evident from what Fmogen immediately ſpbjoins, 1 
Tf you il be patient, PR go more be mad, en 21] 4 
That cares us both. T 
' 1 2: ou ceaſe to torture me with your ali Sallicitations, 71 
ew t 


cb 


ceaſe to owards you any bas hike Naarn: On double of 
be effected, of your F ſuppo- Fren 
(15) You put ns bees « Le Manas by 7 3 £105 


By being ſo verbal. F 
This Reflexion of Imogen upon her own Sex, that it il be 56 3 N 
tea n loquacious, might very well be ning from what. Jax lays ta 1 
ene, in Sophocles j 
Tua, vu, 1 uy i 1 1 TP Alle Fogel. V. 295 
Woman, to Women Silence adag 4 Grace: | TT 
3 1 6 And tho it be allow'd in meaner Attics 
(Yet who than He more mean ?) ie Init their "8 
On han there is vo mare Dependeng ,, 
| | But Brat aud Beggary 3 ) I A rd K; «cp hr 
Tho! I have not diſturb'd the 2 Mr. Hue, ond. Þrhaxs bath : 
concurr'd. in ſuſpecting that the Poet wro e 
— — ae Ku, | | ED - BvD vey 18 


j Sc l | ; j. e. 3 


56 


* 1 
S » 4 * 1 


Po eee bet 
5 _ 


3h 


au won —. 


Caryn DN y 


(vet who than he, mort ran 20. ro Enit er ſouls 


On whom 2 is no moie dependent aL 1 
5 brats and. þeggary,) in ſelf- figur d Kuot; Ne] 
Yet you are curhd from that enlargement b 
The conſequence o'th* Crown's and muſt not foil 11 


The precious note of it with. a baſe: ſave, f . | 


A hilding for a livery, a ſquire's eloth ? | 
A pantler; not fo cuter, N 0 0 00 ; [v2 4 
Ino. Prophane fellow! = | a 
Wert thou the ſon of Jupiter, ant no Wy 
But what thou art beſides thou wert · too Pale 
To be his groom: thou wert dignify'd enough, 
Ev'n to the point of Envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ſtil'd 
The under- hangman of his Realm; and bed 
For being prefèrr'd fo well. 
Clot. The ſouth- fog rot lum!“ hn 10 
Imo. He never can meet more es thin com 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt garment, 
That ever hath hut clipt his body, s dearer 
In my reſpect, than all the hairs aboye thee, 
Wa her, all r ſuch men. How re e 5 


Fades Enter Fifanio. 5 N | 15 


eien 


5 


Clot. His em now, the devil — ' © 

Ino. To Daratby, mY Woman, 8 thee proſenth. 
Clot. 4k garment 2 

Ino. I am ſorighted: wich: 4 fool;\. 5 eee Th: SUL BARD 
Frighted, and angred worſe go, bid my woman | 
Search for a jewel, that tog caſually. 

Hath left mine. arm it Was thy maſter's Shrew n me, 
If 1 | would loſe It for a revenue 


19% 81 Er ts 9225 A 
% 4.7 % 2 


i. e. a . . up without more ony,. * barely the Parties 
8 Hands. It i i aur, Author's Mode of Expreſſion. So in To- ard 
re 

"The Bonds of Heay'n are {l; ls, A. and lt d, 

And with another Kuot ur- Hager ia, & e. 

And fo, inthe Merry Wives of Windſor; _ 
No, he ſhall not Knit a knot In bis Fortunes With the Finger of 

my ſurftance.. 


1 b 5 - 54 * ” a - #3 - * 7 
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379 CYMBELT 1 
Of any King in Europe. I do think, 5 mT 
I ſaw't this morning; confident J am, {Dec # nf) 
Laſt night 'twas on my arm; I kiſſed it. E216 318 
J hope, it be not gone, to _ my e N 291 
That I kiſs ought but him. ane 2 off 
Piſ. Twill not be loſt. N 
Imo. I hope ſo; go, and ſearch; 
Clot. You have abus d me ——— 
His meaneſt Garment? = 
Imo. Ay, I ſaid ſo, Sir; 1 a 
If you will make't an action, call | wicneſs to t. 
Cle. J will inform your father. er 
Imo. Your mother too; 1 705 
She's my good lady; and will e 1 hope, 155 
But the worſt of me. So I leave you, _ 
To th' worſt of diſcontent. (Ext: 
pee ̊⸗ » 
His meaneſt garment? — well. | | Exit, 


SC E N E changes fo none. 


Enter Poſthumus, and Philario. ; 


Poft. PEAR it not, Sir; I would, I were ſo ſure 
To win the King, 28 J am bold, her Honour 
Will remain hers. 
Phi. What means do you. make to bim 1 
Poft. Not any, but abide the change of time; 
Quake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and with, — 
That warmer days would come; in-theſe fear'd hopes, 
l barely gratiſie your love; they failing, 
I .muſt die much your debtor. - -- 
Phi. Your very goodnels, and your company, 
O'er-pays all I can do. By this, your King 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus; Caius Lucius 
Will do's omi bh And, I think, (7) 
And, I think, © Ewa 
He'll grant the 7 ibute, fend th . 


8 hook upon our Romans, awhoſe R emembrance 
et freſh in their Grief.] 


ka a 5 looſe Inference 1 the Editors here mak Phiari 
+} guury 


(17) 


* 


ll 


0 
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He'll grant the ele j ſend the arrearages, : 
E'er look upon our _ * remembrance 


Is yet freſh in their ge” b 


Poſt. I do believe, VV * 175 N 
Statiſt though I am none, mens to TIDY * 
That this will prove a war; and you ſhall. hear ay. 
The legions, now in Gallia, ſooner landed 
In our not-fearing Britain, than have ridings | 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our, Countrymen : 

Are men more order'd, than when Julius Ceſar 
Smil'd at their lack of skill, but found their Courage. : 
Worthy his frowning at. Their diſcipline, | 
Now mingled with their courages, will make known. 
To their approvers, they are people eh," 

As mend upon the world. 


guilt of, that Cymbeline would 4 One Thing. or t others: either fub- 
mit to- pay Tribute, or diſpute the Demand at Sword's Point? We 


doubts it? But this was none of the Speaker's pram, he would give 
ey would comet 


it as his Thought, that the Britains would pay, cer t 
the Matter: and ſo I have reform'd the Text. I have ſhewn in my 21% 
Note on Titus Andronicus, from Cnavces, and the Old Gloffiries, 


that Or was formerly us d fot e er, before : but this Uſage, as L there d 


ſer d, was become too obſolete for Shakeſpeare's Days. 
(18) ————_—_— And you ſhall hear. | 
The Legion wow in Gallia ſooner landed 
In our not fearing Britaine, &.] | 
Poſtbumus is ſaying , that the Britons are much banker 6 Lince the 
Time of Julius 5 Attack. upon them: Would then the Romans 
think now of inv them with a fingl Legion? The Poet : 


6 


wrote; 

The + diols now in Gallia, &c. | 
80, in four ſeveral Paſſages afterwards : WS ti 0 Gl 
The Pow'rg;, that he already hath in Gallia, 

Mill foon be drawn, c. 


To Them, the Legions garriſon 4 is Gal, 
After pour Will, oye: croſs d the Sen; 


And that the s now. in Gallia ar- 
Full weak to undertake par War againſt , 
| The fall - eff Britains; that awe do incite 
The Gentry to this Buſineſs. 
Seo pleaſe your 16%. 
The Roman Legions, al. Tee, Gallia drawn, 


Are landed on your C. aſt, avith Jarge Sapply | 
| M. Roma; Gentlemen. 


ff 'F 
- 
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* 


I ſhould have Joſt the worth of it in 7 1 5 


| The kno 


And wings of all. the corners. ks . dla His, 
To ma e "veſſel mmble, 9 
_ Phi. Welcome, Sir. 


; Was mine in Britain; for the ring is Won. 4, 


— 


2 "As lachimo, 


Phi, "EF Sos nk EP: BY 
_ Poſt. Sure, the ſwift harts 8 50 


N 


Poſt. I hope, the briefneſs of your anſwer made 
The foeedinich of your Return. 
lach. Your lad: | | 4 
Is OS. faireſt er Wok e. APIS: 
And, therewithal, the beſt or let het Bewry 
Licol through a caſement to allure falſe hearts, þ 


And be falſe with them. „ a Ba os 0a, 
teten fer ES oe” 
Paſt. Their tenour goods I cruſt. 9 
Lach. Tis very like. 1 
Poet. Was Caius Lucius i in the Britain Court, 7 

When you were there? F 

# [ach. He was erk iben F 

not approach d 4 r 
Poſs. A | is well yet. 3 [a 4575 


Sparkles this ſtone a$ it was 2 or it not . or 
Too dull for your good Wearing |: AF = 1 
IJacb. If I've loſt it, 


150 


Til make a journey twice as far, t' ene, 
A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet: dee en 


Poſt. The ſtone's too hard to eee vb 


lach. Not a whit, - EEE So yi 
Your Pug Arey g ſo ear. Thus. £341 of 
Poſt. Make not, Sir, 5 


Your loſs your ſport; I hope ou know, that 1 we 
Muſt not continue friends. i Fe x 


lach. Good Sir, we muſt, . 3 TVET 
If you kee as 8 covenant; had L not — Sade 
dge of your miſtreſs home, F grant, 

We were to queſtion further; 3 but I now ]?j)s 
Profeſs my ſelf the winner of her honour, Z 


Together 


By on 


: Cu 1M x B-B.L-] 1 „ 


Together with your ring; and nog the wranger 
of foes 1% or lb having een but | 


your wills 
0 


If yau can make t 4 1 5 
13 you have taſted her i nd. 
And ring 18 yours. Tf not, the foul a] pini 6100 9 
You had of her pure honour, TY 


Your ſword. or mine; or maſterl ch loaves 1 

To who fhall find them, ph: 19 
lach. Sir, my circumſtances Zus. if 88 

Being ſo near the truth, 361 vill ay kan; | 


Muſt firſt induce. your to believe; 


You'll give me Kare to ſpare wry you has 
You need it not. 8 
Poſt. Proceed. | 
lach. n — X 
(Where, I cquiebs, I flept not; but prafeſs, |. 
Had That was we eſt worth' watching) it was han 
With tapeſtry of ſilk and ſilver; the ſtory 
Proud Cleopatra, when ſhe met her Roman, * 
And Cydnus ſwelFd above the banks ar for 
The preſs. of boats, ar pride: — A picce of work 
$ bravely done, ſo fy that iu did finive. 
In work „ and value; which; ! wender d, 
Could be ſo rarely and exaCtly wrought, - e 
Since the true life en't .. SS BL 
Pofi.. This is trus ; 
Aud this you might have heandof here res 
x by fame, other. 3.5 | 
Ka jute More e Lenke ieee, 
ads is „„ 
85 2 muſt, e Si in CO 
at your hongur injury. Is 9 5 W Oe 


(tg) hs” 2 If ne, ech 6 


* 7 8 


4} | 2 . 
e FHLIr | 


— Pr” 
* * 
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1 a * 
* 
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N 


You bad of ber poor- Honour, &c. ! 5 He TOY 


Thus, Mt. Ronve ;- and time, Mr. Pop as bah =» iy, affer 1" 


him : And yet he pretends to have ow the old: a , 


wo Elder Falles read,; as T Have r - 
Tou —1 he par Bikes LY, 1 


re, 


CY * 7 
we 41S, * 
390 
* 
. 
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71 "x 4 31 Vf; #2 + 431 * W ; _ , 4 * 
* * * a , * N NY [ac , 
* 
%, | 


| 
} 
| 
, 
; 


| flore the place thus: 


* * * * * ö 5 2 F a 


4% Ee a4 * 1 1 . . 


Tack. The chimney . 72%; 
Is ſouth the chamber; and the e dee 2 
Chaſt Dian, bathing; never ſaw I figures 
So likely to report themſelves ; the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb, out · went her; 
Motion and breath left out. 

Poſt... This is a thing, (40) e e | 
Which you might from relation likewiſe reape; 


Being, as it is, much ſpoke of. 


Iach. The roof o'th' chamber F 
With golden cherubims is fretted: Thi zee, 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids © 


Of ſilver, each on one foot ſtanding, MT 
Depending on their brands. 


Poſt. What's this t' her honour? (21) 


Let it be granted you have ſeen all this, 


Praiſe be to your remembrance, the 8 
Of what is in her chamber nothing m— 
T he wager you have laid.” 1 3 


(20) This is a Thing g. Mi 
Which you might 2 relation I hewiſe read, 1 
Being, as it is, much ſpoke of] 5 
To read from Relation, i. e. from Men's Reports wich vgce, is a N 
gure, I am ute, never us'd by Shakeſpcare 3 whatever, reading in any 
ne's Eyes, might have been: But this again is the Manufacture of 
_ modern Editors. T he old Editions read, as 1 have Rs In the 
ext. | 
(21) — - This is Ber Honour + © 8985 
Let it oe ADS you have ſeen all this, &] i © 


Lacbimo impudently pretends to have carried his Point; anda in n Con 


firmation, 1s very minute in deſc cribing to the Husband all the Furni- 
ture and Adornments of his Wife's Bedchamber. But how is fine 
Furniture any ways a Princeſs's Honour? It is an Apparatus ſuitable 
to her Dignity, but certainly makes no part of her Character. It might 
have been calld her Father's Honour, that her Allotments were pro- 
portion'd to her Rank and Quality. I am perſuaded, the Poet ir. 


_ tended Poſthumus ſhould ſay; This particalar Deſcription, which you 


„make, can't convince me that I have loſt my Wager: Your Memory 
« is good; z and ſome of theſe Things you may have learned from 3 
« Third Hand, or ſeen yourſelf ; yet I expect Proofs more direct and 
« authentick”. 1 think, there is little Queſtion but we ought to fe- 


What's This ther Honour ? | 
J propos'd this Emendation in the Appendix to my S HAK ES PEARI 


44 4. and Mr. Pope has thought fit to embrace it in his laſt Edition. 


Jah. 


E 385 ; 
ach. has. if you can "Tanda out the Bracelet, 
Be pale, 1 beg but leave to air this jewel: ſee! — 
And now tis up again; it muſt be married 
1 8 your diamond. 2 Wen, em. 
„„ E-;:: Jig 
£3 more let me behold 3 it: 1. i : Thats 25 
W hich I left with her? ,d 
Lach. Sir, I thank her, T hat: 
She ſtrip'd it from her arm, 1 ſee her yet, 
Her pretty action did out- ell her gift, 
And yet enrich'd it too; the gave it es 
And ſaid, ſhe priz'd it once. 
Poſt. May be, ſhe pluck'd it of 
To fend 1t me. - 
Iach. She writes ſo to you? doth the? 
Poſt. O, no, no, no; *tis true. Kere, take this too; 3 
It is a bafilisk unto mine eye, 
Kills me to look on't; let hook be no honour: 
Where there is beauty; truth, where ſemblance; love, 
Where there's another man. The vows of women © 
Of no more bondage be, to where they're made, 
Then they are to their virtues, which is nothing; 
O, above meaſure falſe—— 
Phi. Have patience, Sir, 


And take your ring again: 'tis not yet won; 


It may be probable, ſhe loſt it; or, 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted, 
_ ſtoln it from her. 
Very true, 

Fiery ſo, I hope, he came by't; back my ring; 
Render to me ſome corporal ſign about her, 
More evident than this; for this was ſtole. 

Iach. By Jupiter, | had it from her arm. 

Poſt. Hark you, he ſwears; by Jupiter he ſweats: | 


Tis true nay, keep the ring — tis true; I'm ſure, 
She could not loſe it; her attendants are | 


All honourable they induc'd to ſteal it! 
And, by a ſtranger! — no, he hath enjoy'd her, 
The cognizance of her incontinency 


Is this: ſhe hath bought the name of Whore thus 


* 3 E. * 


Ye gs = A vs — — HPC Ar TOO RP I Is 


e r PRE pas ] ior nu PERL. rr 
0 * " 
— 4 
— 


For fut her latiefying, undes her Wa. 
Of that moſt delicate lodging 
To feed _— though 


Count not the Turns: once, and 2 


| Her Mn If do Mat 


384 e 1 1 nt *d 


There, take thy hire, and all the SIR wth 
Divi = themſelves berween you! ST 
Phi. Sir, be patient? 1 7. 
This is not ſtr enough to be TOY 
Of one perſuaded well of. $2 
Poft. Never talk on t; 1 1 . id 
She hath been colted by bin. we 1 2 WERE 
Lach. If you ſeek 79599 


Worthy the preſſing, lyes 2 mole, wo FD 2 
{Lim wy * 


Poſt. Ay, 7 doth confirm _ 3 
her ſtain, as big as hell can held, 
Wo 


re there no more but r. 
lach. Will yau kear more? 
Poſt. Spare your aithmetick. 


I kiſt it; and it gave me 


ps 8 — , Rag 80 as | 
Pot 6 Wo! 
If your will ſwear you have not done” 57 
And I will kill thee, if * math 3 Sr BY | 
Thou'ſt made me cuckold. . 1 | 
| Jach. Pl deny nothing. SOT 
100 Ge bad her here, 3 imb 
ere, and do't i'th Court, FARE 


1 2a, ws Y ,, XY pA fra} aA ben} YI Hh tn tm > wn rd << 


Phi. Quite helides 


The government of ien . 
Let's follse ß, 17 pervert the: 
He hath 8 himſel. 7 


bach. With all my hears. 


Th 
- # * * 


Pop W no. way N 0 1 comes 
Muſt be eee We are baſturds-ally 
And that moſt venerable man, which 


When 


Hom: call wy fathery was J know: not dere, 


- 


. 33 I 
/ — 
* - 
* » - 4 . 
n _— a 8 3 . # 4 
* 1 1 , \ 4 4s * : fn” 
f b * | ; | : 2 | : , 
* 
S ; 


wt. | Pads Goes with We tools 
Made me a counterfeit; yet my ks ron 
The Dian of that time; ſo doth my wikt 
The Non-pareil'o this Oh vengean 
Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain 
And pray'd me, oft, forbearance ; Fl 


7 


nice, 5 nance? if 
dit ſe * | 


A pudency ſo roſie, the fweer view ont 


Might well haue warm d 2 6 Saturn n that 1 
thou ht er 182 ; x : 1 

As chaſte; 48 un hind Mö, 0 alt the Der nt” 

This yellow 1athimb in al hour wis't not? 

Or leis: at firſt? 1. chance, he ſpoke not, but 

Like a füll ãcorn'd Boar, a German one, SIG . 

Cry'd, oh and mounted; found no o tion 

But what he look'd for ſhould o PE ind the | 

Should from encounter guard. Sa 1 find out 


The woman's part in me for there's no motion. ; 


7:1 


That tends. to vice in man, bur, F affirm,” 


It is the woman's part; bet' 


lying, note it, 


1 1 2 
5 : * x . * 5 


The woman's; flattering, hers ; deceiving, tay 
Luft, and rank ES hers, hers; revenges, ws 3 
Nice ln DAR change of, prides, dildain, 1205 


Nice lon 


Landers, mütahility 


n 


. W 


All Aal ng may be amd, nay, "chi hell — i 3 
Why, hers, in Part, or all; bur rather I. — — ene een 


They He conftant,,. bur 41 ca 
One vice, But of a minute old, for o 
Tl write 
Deteſt them, curſe them — yet tis 
1 5 true Hate, to pray, they have their Will; 
evils cannot t plague 1 them better. 


Not half ſo old as that. 


The vety | 


(22) "End 4 — Bear, a 
without any 


This is Mr. Pope's 


the firſt Editions ;. (Gays 9 
And uhy not, pray! Is not 2 a Part of Gera? 
are Boars more delicately. fed, or SAT xj to de 

d Female, chan German ones? 


Vor. VI 
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1 


* 


BE: 5 
- * 2 
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** * 


; * 


2 
* 
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»Þ - By 3 * 
8 , * 

* 4 1 

4, * 

4 Ld "ah, . 


inf his; 
reater Skill, 


** 


% # # 
*＋ 


3 6 
j 


Aae, 4 8 one, in. 
e alter d to a German 


———— 


where 


ad bot after 


„ 


4er 


te 6. 2 


o ITE 


1 25 


8 c * N E. — . 


Enter, in State, Cymbeline, Ducen, Cloten * 
Lords at one door ; and at 5 * 
Lueius aud 4 eat, 


CyMBpELINy Gn e 
'Q W Wa what would agus cn. wi 


us 2 # 
Luc. When Julius Coe (chose rem 
brance yet 
Lives in mens eyes, and will to care and; tongues. 
Be theme, and bearing over) was in this Britain, 
And conquer 'q ty n ne uncle, 63 


- for Him, | I 
Sth is 1 3 Rome a Tribute 4 4 
early three thouſand Pounds ; — by Thee lately, | 
I left, untender d. 1% eine 
The Poet 9 mean, . * Uncle, a Gude: once LDH, 
_ Cymbeline was the Son of Tenantius, who was the Son of Lud: 
Lud and Caſilelan were, Brothers, But, I have hinted in the fink Naw 


to this Play, that our Author frequently has made bold wi 
The paſſage rs nr us furniſhes more than one Inſta «hy 'ne+ wag. in 


20th Year of Tenantius's Reign, that Au uſtus — had a elign, 


for. the Second Time, of in g. us; and Ambaſſadors came to him it 
Ariminum from Britaine to ſollicit a Peace. So that it was Tenantius 
more probably, who had withheld the Payment of the Tribute gr anted 


by Calſibelan. Cymbeline, on the other hand, tis ſaid, was ſent — in 
his Youth to Rome, received his Education there, was careſs'd by A. 


uſtus, and call'd the. Friend of the Roman. People. Beſides, that On- 
Wl, eline acquieſc' d to this Tribute, (as we have no A to the con- 


trary in Hiſtory ;) may be gather d from the old Coin with his Head 


on one ſide, and CuNnOBELIN inſcrib'd round it; and TAS A4, 
on the Reverſe, i. e. an Impoft, or Tribute. For J7aſes in the old 
E ritiſo means, to tay any Buriben. So Testa among ** 


(Famous 


3 cc... a > 


re „„ —⁴';Ä OO WD . ß 


222 * * 9 2 * 2 wy OE CEN "E: 9 n . . * 
N ? < - : 3 2 5 
o | * 
V7 * 2 1 1 W K. 
r 5 


famous in Ceſar's praiſes, no-whit les 
Than in his feaꝝs deſervi * for idm, 
And his ſueceſſion, gr Rome's Tribute 
Vearly three thouſand i which by thee 1 


1 „„ 
eee 
i be ſo ever. Ii we „„ 
Cos, There be many. Geſer 2 r 
Ere ſuchf another Juli, Britain is e e's 
A world by't ſelf; and we will noting pay | 
For wearing our own noſes. 
Qucen. That opportunity, 
Which then they 8 tor take Roms, to Seibt 


We have again. Remember, Sir, my liege, 
The Kingg your anceſtors: t 1 wirt 
The nat'rat Bray' ph of comms 5 Which tand, 


modes fi 755 era Brown e and from d old 
i ave e ne to f = 
1 ka F on Bfalir: ank 


from . we ſhall 15 — his NT on e 
(24 


Is like l Zu IL Phu roi ket of our” Hiss 


% 
hs & A 8. 4 2 5 K 2 6 


- Be pant tötö diviſog ; | 5 
Anth — Blor da; T obſerve, 1 5 mettonin whe Conquelis 
are-refety'd far- Falun Cæſur, N ly. ve” copied this 
Deſcription of the above 270 5725 —. tot o erbe, diviſa, gi 
= e 17: ih 5) ch ale 5 7 als of 
t Nate ie 4 
: 22 — Germanaque Ai 


Paruit & noftro Adukta B eig mundo. TY pan Thedd. 
And: Horace calls u People fituated in the , of the Crea - 
. u 
nee ie Orarent in udn . 
Orbis eve 2 8 Lib. T: Ode 3 
0b 6 wf Puſſege in Vi zal, Has remark d, that Britaine 
was call d*by Picks alter , 8,10 22 But our Poet, 8 5 
might —— hers Clafftal Paſſages in View, but be alluding to 
What is re Ie of Caf belan in the Chronicles. When Comi ss of f ode 
4 came co Ari with '2 Meffage from Julius Czfar, in which Ho- 
„ amt 1, and a Nibüte, were demanded, Cafibelan re- 
ar the' Athbition of "tht Romans was inſatiable, zwho would | 
not ſuffer Biitzine/''a new' World} placed by Nature in the Ocean, an 
* beyond the B — of their E 12 to lie unmoleſted. 1 
C 12 9 


But ſuck them up to th'  top-maſt; A kind of Con 


of them may have crook'd Meeren but to n e | 
{Trait arme, none AY 947 9m | 


ker, or put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay him 


fully, that Nenius dy'd within 15 days of the Wounds receiv'd in that 


$F ON 2 
As Neptune's Park, ribbed and paled in 757 ben 


With oaks unskaleable, and roaring waters; K e 
With Sands, that will not bear your enemies boats, 


M 

Cæ ſar dale here, but made not here bis bg 
Of, came, and /aw, and overcame. Witk Be. Ian 
(The firlt, that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coaſt, *twice beaten and his ſhipping,” 
(Poor ignorant baubles,) on our terrible ſeas, 
Like egg-ſhells moy'd upon their ſurges, crackd 
As eaſily —— our rocks. For joy Whereof, 

The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point 0 
(Oh, giglet fortune!) to maſter Cæſar . 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires On 
And Britains ſtrut with courage. © t . ii 

Clot. Come, there's no more Tribute to ip Aid 
Our Kingdom is ſtronger than it was at that time; 
and, as I ſaid, there is no more ſuch Cæſars; other 


Cym. Son, let your mother end. | k) 

Clot. We bave yet many among "ae ein gripe. as. 
hard as Caſſibelan; I do not ſay, I am one; but I 
have a hand. — Why, Tribute? by ſhould we pay Tri- 
bute? if Cz/ar can hide the Sun Fon us with a blan- 


Tribute for light 3 elle, Sir no more rbute pray vou 
now. 
m. You muſt know, 


4 


(25) The fam'd Caſſibelan, 4 WAs once at point 

0%, giplet Fortune!) to maſter Cæſar's Szoord i 
The Pact is here alluding to a private Matter of Fact, tho' he takes 
the Liberty to put a Change on the Parties concern d in it. The Britifs 
Hiftory (as Holinrſpead lets us know,) has recorded, that Nenius, the 
Rrother of Caſſilelan, in one Engagement fought hand to hand. againſt 
C:z/ar; who driving a furious Blow at him, fix d the Blade of his Sword 
in Nenius's Shield : by which, Cæſar was in very eminent Danger: 
but he happily diſengag'd his Weapon, and acquitted himſelf ſo man- 


Encounter. 


Till 


* 


—— itxNt 399 
Till the injurious Romans did extort e 
This tribute from us, We were free. Cofar's ainbition, 
Which ſwelVd/fo much; that'it did almoſt ſtretch 

The fides o'th* world, againſt all colour, here 


S 


Did put the yoke upon's; which to ſhake off, 
Becomes a warlike people (which we reckon 
Our ſelves to be) to do. Say then to Cæſar, 
Our anceſtor was that Mulmutius, who (26) 
Ordain'd our Laws, whoſe uſe the {word of Cale. 
Hath too much mangled; whoſe repair and franchiſe 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 
Though N, e therefore angry: That Mulmutius, 
Who was the firſt of Britain, Which did put 
His brows within 4 r N and call'd- 
Himſelf a King. | = 
Luc. I'm ſorry, Gi, ; 
That I am to pronounce 4uguftas C2/ar | 
Ceſar, that hach more Kings his ſervants, than 
hy ſelf domeſtick Officers) thine enemy. | 
Receive it from me then. War and Confuſion 


In Cz/ar's name pronounce I gainſt thee: AE, 


For fury, not to be reſiſted. Thus e d. 
I thank thee for my ſelf. _. FR 
n. Thou at whlcome,: Caias j.. an 2 
La | - Bis. 
w 26) Our Ancefior 3 Malniutius, who- 
Ordaind our Laws, &c.] = | 
Mulnutias Dunwall, (or Dunvalle 43 I as 1 is " 
call d) obtain'd the Dominion of Britaine about 5 Vears before the 
Birth of Chrif, and 414 before the Beginning of Cymbeline's Reign. 
He is ſaid to have held his Government 40 Years: and bullt the 
Temple of Peace, where he was afterwards bu ried,” in London, (then 
Tronovant) ſo oſten quoted by Britiſß Chronologers. He compiled a 
Set of wholeſome Laws, that took their general Name from him; 
which were ſaid to have been turn'd out of the Britiſß Speech into 
Latine by Gildasz (who was born, A. D. 493.) and, long after, out of 
Latine into the Saxon Idiom by King Alfred. He made h m elf of 
ſuch Reverence and Authority, that, by the Conſent of the Grandees of 
the Land, he obtain'd . a; Crown of Gold; and caus'd himſelf with great 
Solemnity to be crown'd, according to the Cuſtom of the Pagan 
Laws then in uſe. And becanſe he was the Firſt, who wore a regal 
Crown here, he is by ſome Writers nam'd the Firſt King of Britaine: 
All before him being ſtyled only Rulers, Dakes, or Governots, faith 
Hol Ixes HEA b. 


£ G<9 . Thy 


«4 
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Th. Ceſar knighted me; my youth I ſpent 
Much under _— of him I.gather'd honeur, iti 7 
Which he to ſeek of me ag n perforce, 0 


1 — c — Of Him EE 


e bw be es P84 11: 

= Behowes me keep at Varkne BASE ECTS e 

| This is Sepſe, but it js one of thoſe Sopliiicytions: 6 che Feat, min 
Mr. Pope, notu ig his Aſſertions to. the — 

upon us, without a guntenance or hority 

And why, 2 but becauſe N. 6 : 


l che Copies, that 1 have ſe 


* keep at Utt'rance. . wor 503 Or il, | 64 
i. e. at all Hazards, at the ee of Per » Upterance, 
to CHavcer: in a Poem 


Extremity ; ſays the old Glo 
d addreſs d to the * and a of 
the Garter ; 


prefix d to that Poets Works, 
TJ Lordis eke, ſhining i in yy fe Wh Ds LEO 
To which afpropred is the Maintengunce. 
Of Chriſt's Cauſe, in honour of bis Name, 
Shave on, and put his Foes to Jueraunge: 
i. e. Extremity, utter Deſtruction. So in the 7, hree Sieges ef Troy, 
printed by Winden de Werde: 
His Dolour and Pain grew and. lah, t the.Unerance. 
So Sir Robert Dimact, the Champion at K. Richard. the 345 Corana- 
tion, made Proclamation, as Holingſbead tells us 
Whoever ſhall fay, that King Richard 70 not e King, 7 will fel 


-  evith him at the Utterance. 
i. e. to the e n ow likewiſe, cllwhene in or aun 


13 


* & 3% { 15 


— Bur he bas Wot: 9% EMt3 nol : 
To cloak ws it in the Utterance, | Ls * io 27 OCorial. 


i, e. in the extreameſt . hs 5 3 aden 
Rather than %, come F ie t t Ma: i i 
And challenge me to 0 Utt' rapce. „ WAP TENOR Mach. 

Peril, Death it Vale N our 4 


fo prove it on Thee . to 5. — — bow ad r 
O mortal Breathing. R 05 — 
| ler Wes 7 Glow to Death hin, TOES 

42 2/2} 11:11 Pri; eng rel 
— uit wy hi 


_—_ 4 1. W 
br, 2 
* 10 28 
4 


Shall to the Edge of all Extremity ö 
Purſue each EIS hs ths; " a. __ wh This 
So be it, either to t uttermaſt, 5 . e ee, 

Or elſe @ Breath, n wh a Tit. 


 Behoove 


PP 


. FAW e 6 e n, RN 
1 * 
* x 
- 5. 5 ; „ 
\ N M 5 B 3 ; | 


Behooves me _ at utterance: I am ea, 5 
That the Pannoims and Danskin, m pes | 

Their Liberties, are now in arms: ® Preeedent 
Which, not to read, would ſnew the Britains cold: 
80 Cæſar ſhall not find them. 5 


Luc. Let proof ſpeak. —— 
Cht. His Majeſty bids you Heleome. Make palkiche : 
r: if you ſerk us uf 


with us a day or two; or 1 | 
terwards on other terms, you ſhall find us in dur ſalt- 
yours: if 


wate e if you beat us out of it, it is 
| in the adventure, our crows ſhall Hare the bers 
© for you's and there's an end. 


42 


— —-—t—t—tV̊— ann 
That the 8 and Dalmatians, fir 
Their Liberties, are now in Arms.) 


This Circumſtance i is again repeated after wards by a . Senator * | 


this AF. 
| This is the mer of the Zu Howr's Mn; 2 
That fince the Common Men are now in Adio q 


Cainſt the Pannonians and D 

From this Particularity we may preciſel ay i ch e ot 855 of FA | 

War on Britaine, for the Recovery n 

and, at one View, ſee; how Gur: aM wa; — Lnang 

known Tenour of Chronology. In the 1oth ' — 5 e dee 

bf 2 Cz/ar, (Anno U. 719 ar, 7-6-6 _—_ deſign of ng 
on Britgine : but was diverted from it * . Folate of 


1 Pannonians and Dalmaliuns, in order to ſhake elt Subjection tb 
Rome. Now this Period of Time was coincident with the 13th Trar f 
. 5 * her ws was the FROG of Cymbelint 1 and Tenantin 


the be of our Play, chat Cha, 
en laſt 23 * be e: for it Was bt Years 
fince his two Sons 5 ſtoln and the eldeſt of them then was at leaſt 


3 Years Old, Now the 2 zd of of Cyntbeltne falls in with the 42d of 


Auguſtus, the very Year in which 857 was born. that Author 


has confuſedly blended Facts at 3 + 112 0 diſtance from each Other. 


Whether he was aware of, or n this Diftbrdatice ih Time, it 
has contributed to another Abſurcity 3 is ſaid more than once in our 
Play, That the R of the "Rockin il yet 1 — it Fhe Brig ins 


rief: i. e. that they ſtill 704. we 

Julius Ceſar kibdacy Hitaint, N his be 
the Year of Rome 698. Ties Wa ind canndt be Beſte th 
42d Year of Au, U. C hers il an f 4 
Vears, a ä ufficient to 


26 0 ; eſpecially in a Peo ol 
20 fac their Defiar. 


28 7 N "ee COON Ie * Py 
þ 7 N 2 . Fe _— 
e F ö N 5 
* 
39 1 | 
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at pe —— altere and he x 
Cn. pow: your ma ih pleaſure, wine: 
All the Romain is, Welcome,” + [Exeunt 


2d td — Pter Piſanio, reading , 4 Leiter. Lg wh 4 


22. eins! 

HPiſ. How? of adultery? whereſoreericoyou not, 
What monſters have accus'd her? Lronatus l 
Oh, maſter, What a ſtrange infection 
1s fall 'n into thy car? 7 — falſe Italian, 
5 8 pois' nous - tongu d, as handed) hath prevaird 

On thy rh Hearing! — Diſloyal? no, 
She's puniſh'd' for her truth; and undergoes. .. 
More 'Goddeſe-like, than wife-like, uch aſſaults 
As would take in ſome virtue. Oh, my maſter! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
bs fortunes. How? that I ſhould murther her? 


pon the love and truth and vows, which I 

ve made to thy Command! — 1. ber! — b 
blood! 

If it be { o to do good ſervice, never 

Let me be counted ſerviceable; — How Jook 1. 

That I ſhould ſeem to lack humanity, - 8 

So much as this fact comes to? Do't 


«ef — 


— 2 — the 125 
| [Reading 


* 
"4 Þ = 
N 


That I have ſent, ber, by ber own command - 
Shall give thee opportunity — Damn'd paper! 
Black as the ink that's on thee: ' ſenſeleſs Sauble! 
Art thou a fœdarie for this act, and Iook'ſt 

So virgin-like without? Lo, here. ſlie comes. 


8 


Enter Imogen. 


I'm Eher in whar I am commanded. . 5 
wo” How now, Piſanio.2.: .. | 
235 —— here is a letter from- my lord. 
thy lord? that it lord Leonatys< 
art d, Tadeed, were that, emen i +1, 
K ew ER Nor, as 1h higicharaRers: - | 


Heid la open. Vou g. wy tr 917 iel 171 | 
Eet w W cena reliſh of Tove, * Rs 4s hey 
of my loc Health, of his cantent mon et not 


ak) That 


PN CEE EEE Hh inn = Br =. | 
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at 


And men in dangrous: bonds, pray not alike.” * * 
| You ages.) Cupid's tables 'good news, God. 15 


AG n MY V ads R 8 ? nenn UE TEC a OLE EE FE OI * * 
* 5 i ; 7 c F X 7 : 2 
f » de 6 ; — 
e B E Lf mh 
9 | 


That we two ee let that grieve Him: 
Some grief are medicinable chat is one of —＋ (29) 
For it Jath 7 hyſick love) -— of his conten 
All but in that. Good wax, thy leave. —Bleſtbe 5 
155 bees, that make theſe locks of ' counſel{- Lovers, 


ws dw! 3 — 
ac * 


Though forfeitures you caſt in priſon; yer 


* 


| ATA 1 * % 4 "445 +4 £ * : WA ' [Reading 


YUSTICE, ind” your” Fat wt 157 in, „5 ad he take 
me in bis 


Hitkins could. not. ſo 225 10 me 1 but 
you, ob the dear, fo 


bg earures, would even renew me 
with your eyes. 724% notice, that I am in Cambria, at 


1 What, Jour 021 love will out of | this 


adviſe you, follow. * he Dies, you all happineſs 
that 1 3 Hal 70 W's 0s, and Jour * ur. incredſt Ing is 


love; LA : 
1 "io lia Poſthumus. 

Oh, for a horſe OL wings! hea WY thou, Plea? ; 

Wei is at 10 wi read ane „ 


. this Paſſap in his 4to Edition of 
be did not underſtand it... If 


— the Senſe by a ad P | Pointing 2 have 129 771 the whole 
Context; and will fuhfoin a ſhort Paraphraſe by way of Explanation. 
« Imogen, before 2 opens the Letter, prays, that the Contents of it 
may a that ord fill loven her; he is im Health; and tha 
" lays the as; it were, correfting, herſelf;) let him 
* 18 OF Gone Yr Cole ive him ſome Grief that 
« Fate ha divided him gry me; at's a Grief, which vill be me- 
« dicinable, will exerciſe and ſupport his Love: but in ev'ry other 
* Circumſiapge let him enjoy. — at Heart,” —— I gave this 
Explanation, and reform d the Pointing, in the 4 Appendix to my 
SHARK EST IAE „ kl Pope has vouchl d to embrace 
= Cortection in his Jaſt Edition. Ce is | Gude | 
: I 
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Glide thither in a day? then, true Niſario, | 
Who 


5 


Who long ſt like me to ſee thy lord : who long' ſt, 
(Oh, let me bate) hut not like mes e / 
But in 4 ar 2 wee eee me z: 5 Fi 
For mine's beà * ond — Say, an chick; 
Love's counſellor ſhould fill the — - Hearing 8 
To th' ſmoth' ring of the Senſe . how far it is 
To this ſame bleſſed Milford and, by th* way, 
Tell me how Tales was made ſo happy, as 
T'inherit fuch a haven. But, firſt. of all, - + 
How may we ſteal from hence? and for the gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence going 
Till our return, t'excuſe—— but firſt, how get hence! 
Why ſhould excuſe be born, or ere-begot? 
Well talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride 
— ind ory ! 
| Piſ. One ſcore *rwixt ſun and ſun, 
Madam, s enough for you: and too much too. 
| tmo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go ſo ſlow : I've heard of riding wagers, 
Where horſes have been nimbler than the ſands 
That run th* clock's behalf. But this is fool'ry. 
Go bid my woman feign a ſickneſs, ſa *© 
She'll home t' her father: and provide me, preſent, 


A riding ſuit; no coſtlier than would fit 
ae 
Piſ. Madam, you'd beſt conſider... 7 
Ino. I ſee before me, man, nor here, nor here, thy 


6 22 what enſues ; but haue a Fog in them, 

1 1 "SBaf 7 calthot 1n4 10] EET 5 
Where is the Subſtantive, ro which this Relative plural, them, can 
poſſibly have any Reference ? There is None; and the Senſe, as well 
as Grammar, is defective. I have ventur'd to reſtore, againſt the Au- 
waxy o the printed Copies, Fr CN 

| a ; - but have Fog in Ken, 

That I cannot lool thro. ele 2 a6 Rs 


« preſent Events, nor Conſequences ; but am in a Miſt of Fortune, 
5 and reſolv'd to proceed on the Project detetifiin'd. In Ken, _ 


Imogen would fay, * Doi: tall of confidering, Man; 1 neither ſeb 


N 
1 
L 
A 
8 


385 
in Ken, II Lit 
That I cannot look/thro?. —— I 08 
Do as L bid theres. there's no mare to f Sm 701 0 
Acceſſible i 18 none hut Aigford ua 193g} [Exc 


1 ir fie Th ng bo ved 2'onm- 107 


Bored M BE L- 1 NE 
Nor what enſyzes, but have a fag in 


8 = N E cee, bs „ 


*} of 34; o CEE "opp" f 


bel are Cod, 


_ n don 2 0 


Buse HIST W. 1 Hold 2m} 20519 1 

i Enter N Huge ers, ah Refi 30 20 1 0 491 
Bel. & Goodly day! * 10 keep houſe, ih uch 

a ;>Whoſe wof's gs. low a5: our: en, Pops! 


"This gate . 1 
luſtrucks you, how t 'adore the bear- as and bows. you 
To morning's holy. office. Gates of monarchs. ,, 7 
Are arch'd o high, that Giants may jet xhrough ., 
And keep their impious Turbands on, without 
Good morrow to the Sun. Hail, chou fair heav of. * 
We houſe i'th' rock, yet 115 . nt ſo e 
As prouder lvers do. n | « TH; 
Cuid. Hail, heaven! ,,; e 
Av., Hail, heav a! | = 
Bel. Now for our mountain Fine to dy kill; 
Your legs are young; I'll tread theſe = ne 
When you, above, percejge me like a crow, | 
That it is place which ee and ſets off; 
And you may then revolve what tales I told your. 
Of Courts, of Princes,. of the tricks;in e 
That ſeryice is not ſervice, fo being done, 
But being ſo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee ; 
And often, to our comfort, ſhall we find 
The ſharded beetle in a fafer hold. 


in proj : 4 ki Sight, As my Toes, "Sh. n 1 a 
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Than is the full- wing' d eagle. Oh, this life 
Is nobler than en 
Richer, than doing no 
-Prouder, than ruſtling in unpaid- for filk : © 


Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine, 5 
Vet keeps his book uncroſs'd ;; no life to ours. 5 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak 3 we, poor, un 


fleag'd, 


Have never wing d from view o th neſt; nor know, 


What air's from home. Hap'ly, this life i is beſt, . 
If quiet life is beſt; ſweeter to you, 
"That have a ſharper known: we {correſponding 
With your ſtiff age; but unto us, it is 
A cell of ign'rance; travelling a-bed, 
A priſon, for a debtor that not bes F; 
To ſtride a limit: 

Arv. What ſhould we ſpeak 15 | 
When we are old as you? when we ſhall hear 


The rain and wind beat dark December? how, 


In this our pinching ann ſnall we diſcourſe 


The freezing hours away? We have ſeen N ; 


We're beaſtly ; ſubtle as the fox for prey, 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat : 
Our valour is to chaſe what flies; our — 
We make a choir, as doth he 2 2 bird, 
1 fin our bondage freely. © 
ow'you ſpea Akt 0 . 
Did y you but know ors city's uſuries, Nt 
And felt them knowingly ;: the art o'th* Court, 
As hard to leave, as keep; whoſe top to climb, 
Is certain falling; or ſo ſlipp” 75 that 
The fear's as bad as falling; the toil of war; 
A pain, that only ſeems ro ſeck out danger 


I'th' name of fame and honour z which dics I 


; "ſearch," 
And hath as oft a fland'rous epitaph, 
As record of fair act; nay, many time, 
Doth ill deſerve, by doing well: what's worſe, 


Muſt curt'fie at the cenſure ; — Oh, boys, this ſtory 


With 


18 e may read in me: my body s mark'd 


— or enen: 1 22g) 
thing for a baude; i be bl 


22 898 


E 


AY 


UB 4 * — 4 K K 
8 I. * L * 4 ” > 4 * „ 8 
1 5 2 Tom »% 2 A POT: 2 N * FP 
1 p 9 y * oe. * WY 8 Y : ws 
3 25 2 2 3 N "I 4 $A TIF Y * INJ - 


44 3 3 — 
£ el * 
i F E © 4 
4 5, — 4 * 


* 
M B E LI N E. 
M B E LI NE 
HS : 


With Roman ſwords and my Report · was once 
Firſt with the beſt of note. Cymbolime lov'd- we; 2 
And when a ſoldier was the pros dna e * 
Was not far off: then was I as a tree, 


Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one night, = 


A ſtorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 


Shook down my meſlow ren en mays my leavess/ Ve 
And left me bare to weather. da dd; 
Cuid. Uncertain favourf! i AI dl 


Bel. My fault being nothing, as I have told; vou elt, In 

But that two villains (whoſe falſe oaths prevait ed 

Before my'perfe& honour) ſwore'to'Cymbelineg':: 1 

I was bon d'rate with the Romans: ſo . 

Follow'd my baniſhment; and, this twenty years,” | 

This rock and: theſe demeſnes Have been my d 

Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom; ores 

More pious: debts to heaven; than in all Katt 

The 3 of my time. — ng _ to un neun 

tains: e 

This is not hunters· aides; 5 they chat Grid ric] 

The veniſon firft, ſhall be the lord o'th' . . 

To him the other two ſhall miniſter, 

And we will fear no poiſon, which attends 

ln place of greater State: 

I'l meet you in the valleys. Flo Guid. = 450 : 
How hard it is to hide the ſparks of nature! 

Theſe boys know little, they are Sons to th' King; 

Nor Cymbeline dreams, that they are alive. . 

They 7 they re mine; tho' trained up chu wen- ; 


ly (31) | | 
el „ = rin 


aN the trained uf id . 
Here in the Cave, wherein bein Thoughts do 1 Th ; 
The Roof of Palaces. ——_— ] | l © 
Thus > Pope; but the Sentence breaks off be The old 2. 
tions rea 
1th Cave, whereom dhe Bow Wel- 75 Bong hes do hit, &c.. 
Mr. Rowe ſaw, this likewiſe was faulty ; and therefore amended it thus: 
It Cavs where, on th# Bow, their Thoughts do hit, &c. 
I think, it ſhould be, only with the Alteration - one Letier, and the 


Fans B 


(31) 


Addition of another ; 


Tt Cave, there, on the Bro. And 


YE 


pale , 1 51 E aig 1 N — 1 
I'th' Cave, there, on the Brow, their 4 . 
The roaf of Palaces;z and nature 1 Ty N 


In ſimple and da thi prince. ity. 3 

Beyond the trick of 0 1 This Paladuus, 0% 

f (The — Britaens, whom —- W 
The King bit father callid Cuiderizs,), Fave ! —— II. 
When on win threr- foot · ſtool I ſit, and tel! MN 
The warlike — I've done, his ſpirits fly out MT 
Into my ſtory: ſay, thus mine enemy fell, F. 
1. Aud ahh! ſet: my ſoot on's neck even 5 W 


The pringely blood: flows in his check, he fweats,. | | 
Strains his young: nerves; and puts himſelf in poſture 
Tbat acts my wands —»-Fhe younger deen aun 
(Once, in as lilze a figure, i 
Strikes! life into my ſpeech, and . more 
His own congeiving. Hark, the game is roua d. 
Oh Cymbeline | heav'th and my conſcience know, | 
Thou didſt unjuſtiy baniſh me: whereon 
At three and two years old, I ſtole theſe babes; 
Thinking: to har thee af ſueceſſion, 2s 
Thou reſt'ſt me of my lands. Euriphile, J. yt 
Thou waſt their nu oz they — ue u. 
ther, r ld, 
And every day do honour £0: 1 Ga, "ng 1 1 Tm | 
My {cf Belarus, that am call'd Fu 4s | 
They take for natural facher. The game's up. Cb. 


And {6 the 1 and Syntax of the { SURE is compleat.. We 
call the e of a Cawern, or Overhangl " * a am Lins te 


ny '» nr r Gt” 


e Vroxo: and in like manner "the 
oopucs and Superrilium. 

(42)! This Polydore,] Tho the. Name be ſeveral times Wit ihn in 
the Old Books, I am perſuaded it is not as the Author intended. . 
is a Compound Froh Greek, Without the Turn or Foundation { 
Britiſh Nas frit\Time this Name“ is mention d im both 
old Folio's, it is written Paladbur, as I have reſarm'd the Text ; be- 
cav(e: this, as well as Cadeval, is of: the: Rritiſ Cam Was Nula in 
the firſt Name, or Val in the other, may ſigniff 0 I am not deen 
enough in Canirias to know; bar, onr | mon, Phefluent 
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i *E Zater Pifanio; and Imogen. © VE NK 


n. 40 207 500 
Ino. Thou tale er When we; OS 
the place 4 e e not (a 


Was viear at hand. Net e long'd-my-mother: o 
ro ſee me firſt, as I have now N, 171 


Where is Poſtimas? What is in thy mind. 
That makes thee ſtare thus? wherefore breaks that 
From th in ward of thee? one, brow ar orion aA 
Would be interproted a. thing perplex'd / / | e ond 
Beyond ſel&explicationu Put thy ſelß a1 I 
Into: a *haviaur of leſs fear, ere — ly U be 
Vanquiſh my ſtayder ſenſes . what's the matter 1 
Why tender ſt chou that: paper to me, wih L 
A look untender? if 't be ſummer ness, N 
Smile to't before; if winterly, thou nacht 
8 , _ count'nance: - mill. ie huband's 
an nen Ine 

That drug-damy'd: Healy bach dus · craſtied 8 1272571 
And he's at ſome — — — tongus' 
May take off ſome extremity, — read 
Would be ev'n mortal to me. 

Pi/. Pleaſe, you, ra? 
And you ſhall find me, ky 


Tho wad Gu of onune. 5 ; 
Imogen reads. 
HY mifreſs Pifanio, bath- 1. the in 


m bed: = teſtimonies whereof” Iye — in nm. 
I ſpeak not out of weak ſurmiſes, Fa from proof 46. 


Hrong as my grief, and as certain as I expeft my\ re. 


venge. That part "thou, Piſanio, muſt act for me, if thy 
faith be not tainted with the breach of bers; let thine 
own. bands take away ber life.: I ſhall. give thee. oppor* 
tunity at Milford-Haven. She hath my: letter for the 
Purpoſe ;, whore, if thou fear to firike, and to make m 
certain it is done, thou art the Pander to. her * 


and equally tu me di 3 


2 


bis Theme being genuine. But I have ſearch'd in vain, can 


0 T = © tins | 
Pi. What thall J need to. Oy my ſword? the 


of ed er throat v0. n 2 lent * 
e e edge is than the ſwor e tongue 
Out-ycnoms all the worms of Nile; — = 
Rides on the winds,” and doth belye 
All corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and OY 
Maids; matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the Graue 
This viperous ſlander enters. Whatichear, madam? 
Ino. Falſe to his bed! what is it to be falſe? 
To lye in watch there, and to think on him? 5 
To weep twixt clock and clock? . . charge 
nature, 7 pa | 
To break it Nah, a fearful aw of: him; ar ; re 
And cry my ſelf awake? that falſe to bed! fool þ 


Piſ. Alas, | ww 1 1 ; Hlünm 
Imo. I falſe? th dbaſcience; wicueſs, Lai, 
Thou did'ſt accuſe him of incontinency, _ 
Thou then lookd'ſt like a villain : now, i 


Thy favour's good Some Jay of laly ( 
( hoſe mother Was her painting) h e eee 5 : 
(33) Some Fay 0 0 Traly | 


(Whoſe Mother was her Fainting,) ath betra ad "I 
This Paſlage has ſtrongiy lain under hy Su dpi, tho 1 have 
ventur'd to give it an Emendation. If the * 
ſtands, it ſeems to me to have this Senſe, avho/e Ms i awas a Bird 
of the ſame Feather; i. e. ſuch another gay Strumpet : which is ſevere 
enough. I have imagin'd, the Poet might have wrote: 
(Whoſe M other was her planting) 
i. e. was Baud to her, and 'p/anted — on Pf bumu: which is fil 
more ſarcaſtical. Again, Mr. . Rowe gives us a Reading, which [ 
_ ſhould very cap eag gerly eſpouſe, were I ſure the Word were flandard, 
and that © were not cid by the the caſual Ioverſion of an M. 
into a : n e | 
._- (Whoſe Wother was as Painting) 
i. 6. whoſe chief Beauty was her artificial Face, * falſe Complexion 
For Mr. Gildor, in his ſhort Gloſſary prefix'd to Shakeſpeare's Poem, 
comes and boldly tells us, erher ſignifies Merit, Beauty, dc. But | 
ſhrewdly ſuſpect, be'firuck out theſe Interpretations to fort with the 
Senſe of the Reading , he found in Mr. Rowe; and truſted 1 e 


n — Wn <q tr: Rn Reon} can. +> al Ka _ 4 
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no ſuch word as Vother. SyELMANin his Gloſſary has p 


(i. e. 122 which he expounds, Elogquentia, facundia elo uence. But 
this, Ss, in 0 Kind will ferveour f Turn, hs 


Poor 


S * . 


+ — — 


er e 1 ; 


« poor Jam ſtale, a garment out of faſhion; Wy 
And, for I'm richer than to bang by th' walls, 


J muſt be ript : to pieces with me: Wy: _ 


* N 
* - 
* * 
1 
a, jo 
N 4 ” 
8 I 
7 y * a . 


Mens tal are womens traitors.— Wels Seem- 2 
| ing mm 22 ils . 
By thy revols. 3 husband, f be though 


Pur on for villany: not born, mherp' ©, de 

ut worn, a bait for ladies. ufht n tee 
Piſ. Madam, hear me 
Ino. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe 1 | 

were in his time thought falſe: and Sion 8 Weeping 

« Did ſcandal many a holy tear; took pity.,, 

From moſt true wretchedneſs. So thou, Paſhumns, 

Wilt lay the leven to all proper men; 

Coodly, and gallant, ſhall be falſe and perjur'd, 

From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeſt, 

bo thou thy maſter's bidding: when thou Belt ts 

A little witneſs my obedience. Look! 7 

I draw the ſword my ſelf, take it, and hit 

The innocent manſion of, my love, my heart "ak 

Fear not, tis empty of all things, bur grief "M 

Thy maſter is not there; who was, indeed, | 

The riches of it. Do his Bidding, ſtrike; „ 

Thou may ſt be valiant i in a better cauſe, f 

But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 

Piſ. Hence, vile inſtrument! 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand. 
Ino. Why, I muſt die; 

And if I do not by thy hand, thou art „ 

No ſervant of thy maſter's. Gainſt 2 1 * 

There is a prohibition ſo divine, | 42 

That On my weak hand: come, here's my 

cart | FT, 

(Something's alore t nies bolt He'll. no de- 

N n e qe 


pen ing has tre 
| Obedient. as "the PO ol a 25 n „ En: 
The Scri 3 of the loyal Leonatus . „ 
All turn to Hereſie? away, awa pf 
| LY his 2 ters out "” her 405er 
VI. | d Cor - 
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Corrupters of my faith! you ſhall no more | 
Be ſtomachers to my heart: thus may poor fools 
Believe falſe teachers: tho? thoſe, that are berray'd, 
Do feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor . 
Stands in worſe caſe of woe. And thou, Poſfthumy, 
That ſet my diſobedience gainſt the King, 
And mad'ſt me put into contempt the ſuits 
Of princely fellows, ſhalt hereafter find, 
It is no act of common paſſage, but 
A ftrain of rareneſs : and I grieve my ſelf, 
To think, when thou ſhalt be diſ-edg'd by her 
Whom now thou tir'ſt on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. Pr'ythee, aten 
The lamb entreats the butcher. Where's thy knife? 
Thou art too flow to do thy maſter's bidding, 
When I defire it too. 5 
Piſ. O gracious lady! | . 
Since I receiv'd command to do this buſineſs, 
I have not ſlept one wink. | 
Imo. Do't, and to bed then, | 
Piſ. I'll break mine eye-balls firſt. 
Imo. Ah, wherefore then 
Didſt undertake it? why haſt thou abus'd 
So many miles, with a pretence? this place? 
Mine action? and thine own? our horſes labour? 
The time inviting thee? the perturb'd Court, 
For my, being abſent? whereunto I never 
Purpole Return. Why haſt thou gone ſo far, 
To be unbent, when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 
Th' elected deer before thee? * | | 
of” But to win time 


= 


To loſe ſo bad employment, in the which 
I have conſider'd of a courſe; good lady, 
Hear me with patience. | 

Ino. Talk thy tongue weary, ſpeak. 
I've heard, I am a ſtrumpet; and mine ear 
(Therein falſe ſtruck) can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom That. But, ſpeak, 

Fi. Then, Madam . 


I though 


8 rr 


us, 


CY MBE LIN I. ' 403 
thought, you would not back again. | 
Imo. Moſt like, 5 | | EO | 
Bringing me here to kill me. 
Piſ. Not ſo neither; N | 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, then , 
My purpoſe would prove well; it cannot be, 


But that my maſter is abus'd ; ſome villain, 


And ſingular in his art, hath done you Both _ 
This curled injury. | ES . 
Imo. Some Koman Curtezan 
Piſ. No, on my life. b | 
T'll give him notice you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſign * it: for tis commanded, 
I ſhould do ſo. You ſhall be miſs'd at Court, 
And that will well confirm it. = 
Imo. Why, good tellow, | 
What ſhall J do che while? where bide? how live? 
Or in my lite what comfort, when I am —* 7 
Dead to my husband? 
Piſ. If you'll back to th* Court 


Imo. No Court, no Father; nor no mote ado 
With that harſh, noble, ſimple, Nothing, Cloten : 
That Cloten, whole love- uit hath been to me 
As fearful as a ſiege. 

Piſ. If not at Court, 3 
Then not in Britaine muſt you bide. 

Imo. Where then? — | 
Hath Britains all the Sun that ſhines? Day, night, 
Are they not but in Brizaine? I'th' world's volume 
Our Britaine ſeerns as of it, but not in it; 
In a great pool, a ſwan's neſt. Pr'ythee, think, 


There's living out of Britaine. 


Piſ. I'm molt glad, | | 
You think of other place: th' Ambaſſador, 
Lacius the Roman, comes to Milford- Haven 1 
To morrow. (34) Now, if you could wear a Mien 
Dark as your fortune is, and but diſguiſe | 
| | 5 | That, 
(34) — Now, if you could wear a Mind | 5 
Dark as your Fortune is,] But the Diſguiſe of her Perſas is the 
boly Thing whieh Piſanio is here adviſing; not that She ſhould & fle ond 


d 2 


enn 


} That, which, t' appear it ſelf, muſt not yet be, ly 
| But by ſelf-danger; you ſhould tread a courſe My 
Pretty, and full of view; yea, haply, near 
f The reſidence of Poſtbumus; ſo nigh, at leaſt, [1 
| That though his actions were not viſible, | A 


Report ſhould render him hourly to your car, 
As truly as he moves. | 
Imo. Oh! for ſuch means, 
(Though peril ro my modeſty, not death on't) 
— % ERR IS,oS. 
Piſ. Well then, here's the point: 

You muſt forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience; fear and niceneſs, 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly, 

Woman its pretty ſelf,) to waggiſh courage; 

Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer'd, ſawey, and 

As quarrellous as the weazel: (37) nay, you muſt 

Forget that rareſt treaſure of your cheek z 

Expoſing it (bur, oh, the harder Hap ! 

Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 

Of common-kiſſing Titan; and forget 


Qualification or Beauties of her Mind. I therefore think, we may ſafe 
y read; . 


Now, if yon could wear a Mien 

Dark as your Fortune is, | 
Or, according to the French Orthography, from whence, I preſume, 2 
roſe the Corruption; | 3 

Now, if you could wear a Mine. Mr. Varburin. ill 
J have ſhewn in a Note, upon one of the former Plays, that Mien fign- 8 
fies, not only Mine du Viſage, oris Facies, the Air and Turn of the i 
Face; but alſo, Habitus, geſtus Corporis, the Form and Geſture of the 


whole Perſon. 
35) | — nay, you muſt | | 

Forget that rareſt Treaſure of your Cheek ; p 

E xpofing it, ( but oh the harder Heart, 3 _ 

Alack, no Remedy)] Now, who does This' harder Heart relate i | 


being thus expos d to the Inclemencies of Weather: He had enjoyn'd 3 of 
Courſe, which would have ſecur'd her from theſe incidental Hardſhips 


— 


I think, common Senſe obliges us to read: 
But, oh, the harder Hap! 


f. e. the more cruel your Fortune, that you muſt be obli 4 to ſuch 1 
Shifts. . , = T . Mr. Warburtes * 


| 

| 

| 

38 to? Poſthumus is not here talk'd of: beſides, he knew Nothing of her 
Your 
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Your labourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. ESD! 
Imo. Nay, be brief: i 
I ſee into thy end, and am almoſt 
A man alread ef 3 518 
Piſ. Firſt, make your ſelf but like one. 
Fore- thinking this, I have already fit. 
(Tis in my cloak- bag) doubler, hat, hoſe, all 
That anſwer to them. Would you in their ſerving, 
And with what imitation you can borrow - 
From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon, fore noble Lucius 
Preſent your ſelf, deſire his ſervice, (36) tell him 
Wherein you're happy; (which will make him ſo, 
If that. his head have ear in muſick ;) doubtleſs, _ 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable, 
And, doubling That, moſt holy. Your means abroad, 
You have me rich; and I will never fail Ss + , 
Beginning, nor ſupply. 57-1 
Imo. Thou'rt all the comfort 
The Gods will diet me with, Pr'ythee, away. 
There's more to be confider'd ; but we'll even 
All that good time will give us. This attempt 


* 


(36) tell din, 15 
Wherein you're happy, which auill make him know, 
E that his Head hawe ear in Muſict, doubtleſs . 7 

+ With joy he will embrace you ;] Thus, all the Editions: Bat, 

ſurely, the Paſſage is faulty both in the Text and Pointing. Which will 
on. nale him know, what? What Connection has This with the Reſt of the 
ni. Lentence ? Shakeſpeare can't be ſuſpected, certainly, of ſo bald a Mean- - 
che ing as this; I youll tell him wherein you are happy, That will make 
he in Knop avherein you're happy: and yet This is the only Meaning, 1 
dlink, the Words can carry, as they now ſtand. I take the Poets Senſe 

to be This. Piſanio tells Imogen, if She would diſguiſe herſelf in the 

Habit of a Youth, preſent herſelf before Lucius the Roman General, of- 

fer her Service, and tell him wherein She was happy, i. e. what an ex- 
ae <llent Talent She had in Singing; this would make him happy, if ha 
der had an Ear for Muſick, and he would gladly receive her. For, after- 
wards, Belarius and Arviragus, talking of Imogen, give this Deſcription 
ps. of her, whom they take for a Boy : OD | 

Bel. This Youth, hoabe er diftreſt, ſeems to have had 
| Good Anceftors. | 

. Arv. How Angel, like he ſings! | | 1 
ch ! reform'd the Text in the Appendix to my Su AKs IA RE Reflor'd, and 
n Mr. Pope has thought fit to embrace CORY in his laſt W 85 


enn no; 
I'm ſoldier to, and will abide it with 


A Prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythee. 


Piſ. Well, Madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewely 

| Left, being 'wiſs'd, I be ſuſ pected of ß 

Your carriage from the Coun My noble Miſtreſs, 
Here is a box; I had it from the Queen, 

What's in't is precious: if you're ſick at ſea, 

Or ſtomach- qualm'd at land, a dram of this 

Will drive away diſtemper—— To ſome ſhade, 

And fit you to your manhood; may the Gods 
Direct you to the beſt! 

imo. Amen: 1 thank thee. [Exeunt, ſeverally. 


: 1 ENE Maids 70 the Palace of Cymbeline. 


Fin Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, Lucius, and i 


Cm. T H Us far, and ſo farewel. 
Luc. Thanks, royal Sir. 

My Emperor hath wrote; I muſt from hence; 
And am right ſorry, that 1 muſt report ye 
My maſter's enemy. 

Cym. Our Subjects, Sir, 
Will not endure his yoak; and for our fag 
To ſhew leſs Soveraignty than they, muſt needs 
Appear un-kinglike. 
Luc. So, Sir: I defire of you 
A conduct over land, to Milford- Haven. | 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and you! 

Cym. My Lords, you are appointed fox that office; 
The due of Honour in no point omit : 
So farewel, noble Lucius. 

Luc. Your hand, my Lord. 


Clot. Receive it Nie but from this time forth 
J wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Th' event 
Is yet to name the winner. Fare you well. 

Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my Lords, 
* il he have 225 che Seger, Happineſs ! 


[Exit Lucius, C. 
Vll 
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Queen. He goes hence frowning; but it honours us, 
That we have giv'n him cauſe. 

Clot. Tis all the better; | 
Your valiant Britains have their wiſhes in it. 
m. Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely, 
Our chariots and our horſemen be in readineſs ; 
The Powers, that he already hath in Gallia, _ 
Will ſoon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 
His war for Britaine.  _ 

ueen. Tis not ſleepy buſineſs; 

But muſt be look'd to ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 

Cym. Our expectation, that it ſhould be thus, 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 
Where 1s our Daughter? She hath not appear'd 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender'd _ 
The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty; _ 
We've noted it. Call her before us, for 1 
We've been too light in ſufferance, | Exit a Servant, 

Queen. Royal Sir, 3 
Since the Exile of Poſthumus, molt reti 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my Lord, 
Tis time muſt do. Beſeech your Majeſty, 
Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to her. She's a Lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are ſtrokes, 
And ſtrokes death to her.. 


; Re-enter the Servant, 

Cym. Where is ſhe, Sir? how 
Can her contempt be anſwer'd ? 

Serv. Pleaſe you, Sir, | 
Her chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer 
That will be given to th' loudeſt noiſe we make. 

Queen. My Lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 
She pray'd me to excule her keeping cloſe z 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 

She ſhould that duty leave unpaid. to you, 
Which daily ſhe was bound to proffer; tis 3 
h D d 4 She 


This night fore-ſtall him of the coming day! 


| 
| 


408 CEO 111 1. 
She wiſh'd me to make known ; but our youre Court 


Made me to blame in mem'ry. 
Cym. Her doors lock'd ? 
Not ſeen of late? grant heav'ns, Thar, which I fear, 


Prove BREE: > 4, a [Exit 


Queen. Son, I ay, follow the King. 
Clot. That man of hers, Piſanio, her old ſervant, 
I have not ſeen theſe two days. (Exit, 
ueen. Go, look after | 
Piſanio, thou that ſtand'ſt ſo for Pofthuniis, 7 
He hath a drug of mine; I pray, his abſence 
Proceed by ſwallowing That; for he believes, 
It is a thing moſt 2 But for her, 
W here is ſhe gone? haply, 7 deſpair hath ſeiz'd her; 
Or wing'd with fervor of her love, ſhe's flown 
To her deſir'd Poſthumus; gone ſhe is 
To death, or to diſnonour; and my End 
Can make good uſe of either. She being down, 
I have the placing of the Britiſh Crown. 


Re-enter Cloten, | 


How now, my Son? 
Clot. Tis certain, ſhe is fled: 
Go in and cheer the King, he rages, none 


Dare come about him. 


veen. All the better; may 


[ Exit Queen. 
Clot. I love, and hate her; — for ſhe's fair and royal, 

And that ſhe hath all courtly parts more exquiſite 

Than lady, ladies, woman; from each one 

The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded 

Out-ſells them all: I love her therefore; — but, 

Diſdaining me, and throwing favours on 

The low Pofthumus, ſlanders fo her judgment, 

That what's elle rare, is choak'd; and in that point 

I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 


To be - wn upon her. For _ fools | 


„5 
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Enter Pifanio. | 


Who is here? what! are you packing, Gerah? 
Come hither; ah! you precious pandar, villain, 
Where is thy lady? in a word, or elſe 

Thou'rt ſtraightway with the "fiends. 


piſ. Oh, my good Lend! 
Clot. Where is thy Lady? or, by Jupiter, 
J will not ask again. Cloſe villain, | 
Il have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is ſne with Poſtbumus ? 
From whoſe ſo many weights of baſeneſs, cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 
Piſ. Alas, my Lord, 
How can ſhe be with him? when was ſhe miſt d? 
He is in Rome. : 
Clot. Where is ſhe, Sir? come nearer z 
No farther halting ; fatisfie me home, 
What is become of her. 


Piſ. Oh, my all-worthy Lord! 2 


Clot. All-worthy villain! 
Diſcover where thy Miſtreſs is, at once, 
At the next word; no more of worthy Lord, 
Speak, or thy ſilence on the rn is 
1 condemnation and thy death. 

Piſ. Then, Sir, 

This paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Clot. Let's ſee't; I will purſue her 
_— to Auguſtus throne. 


Or this, or periſh. 
She” s far enough; and what he learns by this, aſide, 
May prove his travel, not her danger. | 

Clot. Humh. 


eng 
Safe may” wo: thou wander, ſafe return again! 
Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 
* Sir, as 1 think. 


Ps 3 write to my Lord, ſhe' 8 dead. Oh, 8 
J aſids. 


Cot, 


[Drawing his Sword, a 


410; CYMBELINE. 
Clot. It is Poſthumnus's hand, I know't. Sirrah, if 
thou would'ft not be a villain, but do me true ſervice; 
undergo thoſe employments, wherein I ſhould have 


cauſe to uſe thee, with a ſerious induſtry; that is, what 
villany ſoe'er I bid thee do, to perform it directly and 
truly, I would think thee an honeſt man; thou ſhouldſt 


neither want my means for thy relief, nor my voice 


for thy preferment. © 
Hi. Well, good Lord. 

Clot. Wilt thou ſerve me? for ſince patiently and 
conſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare fortune of that 
beggar Poſthumus, thou can'ſt not in the courſe of gra- 
titude but be a diligent follower of mine. Wilt thou 
ff, ĩͤ , ͤ | 

PI, Sir, Iwill. 1 | 
Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purſe. Haſt any 
of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſion? 

Piſ. J have, my lord, at my lodging, the ſame ſuit 
he wore when he took leave of my lady and miſtreſs. 


Clot. The firſt ſervice thou doſt me, fetch that ſuit 


hither ; let it be thy firſt ſervice, go. 

Piſ. I ſhall, my lord. | . 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford- Haven ?—(T forgot to ask 
him one thing, I'll remember't anon ;) even there, thou 
villain Poſthumus, will I kill thee. I would, theſe gar- 
ments were come. She ſaid upon a time, (the bitter- 
neſs of it I now belch from my heart,) that ſhe held 
the very garment of Poſthumus in more reſpe& than 
my noble and natural perſon, together with the adorn- 
ment of my qualities. With that ſuit upon my back 
will I ravith her; firſt kill him, and in her eyes —— 
(there ſhall ſhe ſee my valour, which will then be a 
torment to her contempt.) He on the ground, my 


ſpeech of inſultment ended on his dead body; — and 


when my luſt hath dined, (which, as I fay, to ves 

her, I will execute in the cloaths that ſhe ſo prais'd) 
to the Court I'll knock her back, foot her home a- 
gain. She bath deſpiſed me rejoycingly, and Il be 
pere in, Wy fevengen e % , 


Ener 
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Euter Piſanio, with a fait of duale. 5 by 0 + 
Be thoſe the garments? 0 


Piſ. Ay, my noble lord. 8 ee 

Clot. How long ist — ſhe went to 0 Milford 
ven ? | 

Piſ. She can ſcarce be there yet. „ elne 


Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber, chat i is the 

ſecond thing that I have commanded thee. The chird | 

is, that thou wilt be a voluntary Mute to my defi 

Be but duteons, and true preferment ſhall tender it 

ſelf to thee. My revenge is now at Milford, would E 

had wings to follow it! come and be true, © 2 
Piſ. Thou bidd'ſt me to my loſs : for true to 1 0 

Were to prove falſe, which I will never be, 

To him that is moſt true. To Milford go, 

And find not her, whom thou purſy'{t. Pins flow, 

You heav'nly Bleſſings, on her! this fool's ſpeed 

Be croſt with ſlowneſs; labour be his meed ! Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Foreſt and Cave, 21 


Enter Imogen, in boys chaaths, 
Ino. J See, a man's life is a tedious one: 
| I've tir'd my ſelf; and for two nights . 


Have made the | wry my bed. I ſhould be fic 


Bur that my reſolution helps me. Milford, an 
When from the mountain top Piſanio ſhew d thee, | 
Thou waſt within a ken, — Oh ove, I think, 4 


Foundations fly the wretched; ſuch, I mean, 


Where they ſhould be reliev d. — began told wet F 
] could not miſs my way, Will poor folks lie, 2 
That have afflictions on them, knqwing tis 2g 


A puniſhment, or tryal? yes; no wonder, uv. 
When rich ones ſcarce tell true. To 4 in fullneſy! =; 
Is ſorer, than to lie for need; and falſhood la 


Is worſe in Kings, than Beggars. My dear lord! 2 
Thou'rt one o' th' falſe ones; now I think on thee, £1 
My hunger s gone; but ey'n before, I meu: . 


* 
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Ar point to fink for food. But what is this? 7 
l “ eeing the Cove, 
Here is a path to't — tis ſome ſavage Hold, 
Twere beſt, not call; I dare not call; yet famine, 9 
Ere it- clean o' er: throęẽ nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardneſs ever 
Of hardineſs is mother. Ho! who's here? | 
If any thing that's civil, ſpeak ; if ſavage, | 
Take, or lend — ho! no anſwer? then I'll enter. ; 
Beſt draw my ſword; and if mine ene 
But fear the ford like me, he'll ſcarcely look on't. 
Grant ſuch a toe, good heavy” ns! [She goes into the Cave, 


Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. You, Paladbur, have prov'd beſt woodman, and 
Are maſter of the feaſt; Cadwal and I | 
Will play the cook, and ſervant; *tis our match: 
The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and die, 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ſtomachs 
Will make what's homely ſavo ry; wearineſs 
Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty floth _ | 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here, 
Poor houſe, that keep'ſt thy ſelf! 

- Guid. I'm throughly weary. . 

Arv. I'm weak with toil, yet ſtrong in appetite. | 

Euid. There i is bake meat 1 'th" Cave, we'll brouze « on 


That, 
Whilſt what, we' ve killa, be cook'd. | 
Bel, Stay, come not in —— 1 Looking i 1 


But that it eats our vituals, I mould think; 
It were a Fairy. ' | — 
Cid. ror s the matter, Sir? 
Bel. Ny Jupiter, an Angel! or if not, 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Divineneſs 
No elder chan a , . - 
n 


* 


Enter [ mogen. 


Ino. Good maſters, harm me not 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
T' have kl or bought, what I have cook : good | 
. trot 


1 


N 1 M k. 413 


J have deln nought, nor would not, though ra. found 
Gold ſtrew'd i' th floor. Here's mony for my meat; 
I would have left it on. the board, ſo ſoon 


As I had made my meal; and parted thence 1 e 
With prayers for the provider. 
Guid. Mony, youth? _ ce Rl 
Arv. All gold and filver rather turn to 0 (ik 430 
As *tis no better reckon'd, but i AT 
Who worſhip dirty Gods, | J e ee nn 
imo. I ſee, you're an; 58 
Know, if you kill me for my y fault, 1 mod 1379 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. 2 


" Bel. Whither bound . 
Imo. To Milford- Hauen. ©: 64 $M 
Bel. What's your name? +4 <P 
Imo. Fidele, Sir; I have a Kinſman, who 7 
Is bound for Italy: he embark'd at Milferd; _ 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with i hunger, 
I'm faln in this offence. 2 

Bel. Prythee, fair youth, 

Think us no churls, nor meaſure our good minds 

By this rude. place we live in. Well encounter dd 
'Tis almoſt night, you ſhall have better cheer 09 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ſtay and cat it. 

Boys, bid him welcome. 

. Guid. Were you a woman, youth, 

I ſhould wooe hard, but be your groom in honeſty z 
I bid for you, as I do buy. 

Arv. I'll make't my comfort, „ 
He is a man: I'll love him as my brother: 118 
And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to him, | 
Atter long abſence, ſuch is yours; Moſt welcome! 
Be ſprightly, for you fall mongſt friends. 
Imo. (37) Mongſt friends, 

If eee — Would it had been ſo, that ey) + 
Had been my father's ſons! then had my prize ede. 
Been leſs, and ſo more equal ballaſting 5 
1 
_ (37) Imo. — 2 Friends? „ 


1f Brothers, would it had been fo, that they - 45 % | 
Had been my Father's Sons } I cannot think this the Poets Point- - 


ing, 


* 
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To thee, Poſthumus. 
Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 
Guid. Would I could free't ! 
Arv. Or I, whatc'cr it be, | 
What pain it coſt, what * Gods! 
Bel. Hark, boys. uiſbonjn 
Imo. Great men, 
That had a Court no bigger than this Cave, 
That did attend tha and had the virtue 
Which their own conſcience ſeal'd them ; (38) laying 
b 
That 3 of defering multitudes, 
Could not out- peer theſe twain. — Pardon me, Gods! 
. I'd change my Sex to be N with them, 
Since Leonatus is falſe. 
Bel. It ſhall be ſo: 
Boys, we'll go dreſs our Hunt. Fair youth, come in; 


I 
I 
8 


ing, and therefore have ventur'd to reform 9 Arviragus had ſaid, he 
would love Imogen as a Brother, gives her a Welcome as ſuch, and tel 
her, She is fall'n among Friends. Among Friends, indeed, replies 
She very naturally, if I am to ſtand in the Rank of a Brother. Then 
ſtriking into a private Reflexion on having loſt her own Brothers, She 
wiſhes, theſe Two kind Youths were but her Father's Sons. This Senſe 
is plainly confirm'd by What ſhe ſays in the laſt Scene of the * where 
they are diſcover'd to be really her Brothers. 

You call d me Brother, 

When I was but your Siſter; I, you Brothers; 

When ye were /o, indeed. 


laying by 
That Not hing Git of d Mubitades, | 
Could not out-peer theſe Twain.) The only Idea that ed Feri 
can wore 17 is, variable, changing Multitudes; as in the Prologue 
to 2 Henry ö 


The ſtill. diſcordant, wav rin 1 
But then what is the Nothing- Gift which they are ſupposd to beſtow! 
The Poet muſt mean, that Court, that obſequious Adoration, the 
ſhifting You pay to the Great, is a Tribute of no Price or Value. 50 


in K. Hen 
td Oh 3 1 but thy Worth; 
Art Thuu 1 elſe, 15 Place, Degree, and Forme 7 


I am perſuaded therefore, our Poet coin'd is Participle from the French 
Verb, and wrote 


dota i; T9008 Nothing Gift of defering Multitudes 
| l. e. obſequious, paying Deference. = Ws Ceder par Reſped d 
1 obeir, condeſcendre c. Ricu ster. 
1 — Diſcourſe 


(38) 


— 
ISS 


ea oa 8 A Fea 


2 


— +3 


We'll mannerly demand chee of _ | 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak... "+ 400 
Guid. I pray, draw near. 
Arv. The night to e and. morn to ch lack; 
leſs welcome! 
Imo. Thanks, Sir. I 
Aru. I pray, draw near. l. 


8 C E NE changer to Rome. 


Enter 7200 Roman Senators, and 2 ribunes. 


I Sem. T HIS is the tenor of the Emprece's Wiits 3 
That ſince the common men are now in 
action 
Gainſt the Pannonians and Dalmatians, 
And that the Legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our war againſt 
The fall'n off Britains; that we do incite 
The Gentry to this buſineſs. He creates 
Lucius Pro-conſul; (39) and to you, the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commends _ 
His abſolute Commiſſion. Long live Cz/ar / 
Tri. Is Lucius Gen' ral of the Forces Ps 
OY SP. PO - 
Tri. Remaining now in Gallia ? 
1 Sen. With thoſe Legions 
Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your Levy 
Muſt be ſuppliant : The words of your Commiſſion | 
Will tie a to rhe ae and the time 


3 


( 39) — fu gh. ts ou, the 7 e 
For this immediate Leuy, be commands 
His abſolute Commiſſion.] Commands his Com: niſin i ; fuck A 


Phraſe as Shakeſpeare would hardly have 1 1 have; de Warbur- 
ton's Advice, ventur'd to ſubſtitute; _ 
| he commends In 
His abſolute Commiſſion. 15 oy 


i. e. he recommends the Care of making | this yy to you; and 
you an abſolute Commiſſion for ſo doing.” 


gives 
of 


c: Y M B E 1 1 1 N In, T 415 | 
Diſcourſe is heavy, and Bee when we've ſuppd, 18 4 


OO eto. 4 


9 * x ; 4 | ; 
, . ; ws | 
+ * 6 f | | 
PR * » * 27 7. : a a 2 3 1 32 N 8 k 5 * a * — ; : 


| Of their difparch. | II 
Ii. (40) We will diſcharge our duty. [Exean, i f 


£ „ ? 
_— — - - 5 


. 


1 1 
5 CEN E, the Foreſt, un WAL 8. t 
"Emer Cloten alone. | 


|- Am near to th' place where they ſhould meet, if 
Ez have mapp'd it truly. How fit his ga- ſl 
ments ſerve me! why ſhould his miſtreſs, who was 
made by him thar made the tailor, not be fit too? the 
| rather, (ſaving reverence of the word, ) becauſe ts Ml Z 
| faid, a woman's fitneſs comes by fits. Therein T muſt 
play the workman; I dare ſpeak it to my ſelf, (for it 
is not vain-glory for a man and his glaſs to confer in il 
his own chamber;) I mean, the lines of my body ate 
as well drawn as hisz no leſs young, more ſtrong, not 
beneath him in fortunes, beyond him in the advantage 
of the time, above him in birth, alike converſant in 
general ſervices, and more remarkable in ſingle oppo- 
| © ing yet this imperſeverant thing loves him in my 
deſpight. What mortality is! Pofthumus, thy head, 


/ 


— * 


(40) Tri. We avill diſcharge our Duty.] Here the Third Act ends in 
the old Copies; and Mr. Rowwe has follow'd that Diviſion.” Mr. P 
has not only thought fit to degrade the preceding ſhort Scene; but 

to tranſpoſe hither a Scene (lying in Cymbeline's Palace) towards the Con- 
cluſion of the Fourth Act; with that finiſhes the Third. This i 
done, without any Authority from the Copies ; tacitly, and without an 
Reaſon allign'd for it: and, indeed, without any Thing in the Dif 
tion of the Scenary requiring it. If the bringing the Acts to a morere 
 - . gular Equality was. the Ground of this Change, That's a Point we are 
not to tie our Poet up to. As the Liberty taken, therefore, is both 
needleſs, and arbitrary, I have choſe to follow the Order of more au- 
thentick Copies, Had Mr. Pope ſpar'd us a critical Note, to juſtify bs 
Conduct in this Tranſpoſition ; I might, perhaps, have ſubmitted to the 
Sagacity and Weight of it. 1 ba, 3 I 
3 which 1 


- 


t, 


in 
G 
[- 
U 
. 
E; 
re 
th 
U- 
us 
be 
b 


which is now growing upon thy ſhoulders, ſhall with- 
in this hour be off, thy miſtreſs enforc'd, thy garments 


cut t6 pieces before thy face; and all this done, ſpurn 


her home to her father, who may, happily, be a litde 
angry for my ſo rom uſage; but my mother, having 
power of his teftinels, { 

dations. My horſe is ty'd up ſafe: out, (word, and 
to a ſore purpoſe ! fortune pur them into my hand 
this is the very deſcription o 

the fellow dares not deceive me. Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Front of the Cave. 


Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and: Imogen, 
| from the . 1 * 


Bel. OV are not well: remain here in the Cave; 

We'll come t'you after hunting. 

Aru. Brother, ſtay here: [2 Imogen. 

Are we not brothers: _ 
Ino. So man and man ſhould be; 

But clay and clay differs in Dignity, 


Whoſe duſt is both alike. I'm very 5 


Guid. Go you to hunting, I'll abide with him. 
Ino. So ſick I am not, yet I am not well; 
But not ſo citizen a wanton, as „ 
To ſeem to die, ere ſick: ſo pleaſe you, leave me; 
Stick to your journal courſe; the breach of cuſtom 
Is breach of all. I'm ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not ſociable: I'm not very ſic «k 


Since I can reaſon of it. Pray you, truſt me here, pry 


I'll rob none but my ſelf; and let me die, 
Stealing ſo poorly. | 3 
Guid. I love thee: I have ſpoke it; 4. 
How. much the quantity, the weight as much. 
As I do love my Father. 
Bel. What? how? how?. A, _— 
Aru. If it be fin to fay fo, Sir, I yoak me 


In my good brother's fault: I know not why 


- —_— 
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„ ſhall turn all into my commen- 


their meeting place, and 


* 
* — 
„ 
4 - 
* 
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I'Il now taſte of 1 


1 enen 
I love this youth, 6d 1 He 8 15 e. he, 


ove Pn wicheut f rea on 


a e who e i die, 1a 


fy father, bie dal this ot uth 1. oe : A 
. no ; WW 
2 Wa orthineſs of Aenne bier 195 "oY we T 


wits father cowards, and 11 thin S 15 e Vit Fr 
« thre hath meal and brat; Seen and gr ZR | 

im not their father 3 Yet who this ſh uld be, 
Both miracle it ſelf, tov'd before m 0 21—— | T 
Tis the ninth | hour art C * 
Av. Brother, farewel. 8 , 
imo. I wiſh ye ſport. | i 
Aru. You, health — ſo p pie Jou, Sir. 

Imo. e are kind creatures. ods, what, lies I'ye 

ear 


| Our Countiers s lip, 's All's favage, bur A At Coutt:, 


Experiei os thou gif rov' "It rex or | 
Th in vo th ſeas breed YG 2 


11 for f ih, 
Poor tributary rivers, as ſweet H 15 5 5 
J am ſick ſtill, heart eK ani, 5 
8 * Df 1 l 
Guid. I could noĩ̃ im.; e 
He ſaid, he” Lagen, hüt ußkörcunite, 


Dichoneſtiy affficted, but yer! "honeſt. 


Arv. Thus did be anſwer me; et kid, derbi | 
I might know more. 


Bel. To th' field, to th Held; 


We'll leave you t for this time; "go th, EY 


Arv. We'll tiot be lang away. 
Bel. Pray, be not fick, 


For you muſt be dür houſewife. 


Imo. Well or ill, 


I am bound to you. [Exit Tdgen, 1 1 Eli 
Bel. And ſhalt be ever. 


This yduth, howe'er Uifttels', appears to have bad 


Good anceſtors. 


Aru. How angel- like he Gy; 81 
Suid. But bis neat cookery | g 


Arv. He cut our toots in chafacters; | 


. 
| Aol 
* 


le; 


22 


RARE Reſtor'd ; and Mr. F has faller'd-him 
boat Blom, 


S AA. 4 
And ſauc'd our. broth, as n e 


And he her 3 EO Fant”, 
rv. Nobl Af he; eyokes | | 
Was that ir — 7 let ing, ez, 


The ſmile mocking the ſigh, that 1 ul 4. hen 1 


From ſo divine a Temple, to commiæ 1 


With winds that ſailors rail at. lk aro | 


Guid. (41) F do note; $438 7 £ 
That grief and patience, roated. ales 
Mingle their e „ Hislti k e gl Z 


- . Arv. Grow; Patience | ner 
And let the Ma ide, Gries unt 


wine, . _ 8 A 
His periſing rot, with the encreabing wine 
Bel. It isgrea . Game, aw yz v | 


=" I cannot t fad. ole thr 
Hath mock'd me. —T am fa int . 

Bel. Thoſe fünagates! 1 
Means he not us? partly En 2 ith ; 1 
Cloten, the Son o' th a fear ſome W 
I aw him not theſe many years, aud We 
I know, cis he; we. are held. as Oden; pegre. 5 
* He is but one ; you 4 and IF. Lat id 


(41) = : 35 I 4 thts. 
That Gri and Patiente, ect, Ali * 
. . Mingle their Pow'rs together; us Mr. i rto 
Edition, ary to the A of- all., the Copies. And. for what 
Reaſon ? ? He did nom tnqau there ⁊uas any doch avord in Englith, . ar: 
in die Signifcation here requir'd. But 8 1 among other Accept 
ons, mA, theſe hairliks Fibre. Segen dat fem 
Roots of Plants and Trees, and give them — itmneſs, i in the 
Earth. Our Author has uſed the Word again in n in 9 


— je hp 54 5 


Have I made ſhake, and by the CY 
The Pine and Qatar. 


I reftor'd the Reading of the old Copies in e 


- 


to my Snakr- 


to he inform d, in 


1 
5 


* 2 
* 
{ * 7 
* 


* . 
| Ing 5 
5 11. = or 


Eex on What 7 


\ 
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My tailor made them not. 


| Hear but my name, and tremble, | 


That fly me thus? ſome — 


An arm as "big as thine? a heart as big 


Which, as it ſeems, make thee. 


What companies are near: pray vb, away „ 2 ha "A 

Let me alone with g. 5 5 5 | 
eunt Be larius 4 Arvir 

eee eee 


I've heatd of ſuch. What ſlave art thou 2 
_ Guid. A thin i | 
More laviſh did I ne'er, "than ae Se 
A ſlave without a knock. 12418, 012 0 ELIT] 
Clot. Thou art\#robber,, 
A law-breaker, a villain; - yield thee; thief. 3 the 
Guid. To whom? to thee? what art thou? have nil 


er: for 15 wear not 
15 what thou 3 


Thy words, grant, are bigg 
My 028 r in my mouth. 
Wh ould yield to thee? 

Clot. =_ villain baſe, , . 

Know'ſt me not b 1 . 

Guid. No o, 907. ky Tailor, Wk” - 2 


Who is thy and be made thole cleats; 


Clat. Thou precious varlet! 


824. Hence then, and thank = _ 
The man that gave them thee. ben art dome fool 
I'm loth to beat the. WE: 

Clot. Thou injurious thief, 


Cuid. What's thy name??? 
Clot. Cloten, thou villain. 
Cuid. Cloten, then, double villain, be thy name, 


I cannot tremble at it; were it toad, adder, ſpider, | 


*Twould move me ſooner. 


Clot. To thy further fear, 
Nay, to thy meer confuſion, thou ſhalt know 
I'm Son to+th' Queen. 

Guid. I'm ſorry for't; not ſeeming + 


80 worthy as thy birth. 


— 


Clot. Art not afraid? 


Cuid. Thoſe that I rev rence, thoſe J fear; the * : 
t 


us, 


ti 


# 


2 | | ' s | $24 
1 "a * 1 1 * * 5 _ L 
CM III EI 424: 


At fools I laugh, not fear them. 
Clot. Die the death! — foe © 

When I have ſlain” thee with my pre 

I'll follow thoſe that even now fed weer, A 9190] 

And on the gates of Lad's town ſet your heads; 

Yield, ruſtick mountaineerr. 11 


we KO * bg * 8. — 
9 8 * 3 


T 


[Fight, and Exeunt. 
TY S: 3. £2. eg DBORNSYLA 
Enter Belarits and Arviragus. 


, = : % 22 „ 3 8 exp tl . 
Bel. No company's abroad. b J 


Arv. None in the world; you did miſtake him; ſore, 
Bel. | cannot tell: long is it fince I ſaw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of favour: ** 


. 


: \F-7 = . 131 e. ert ti CT 
Which then he wore; tlie ſnatches in his voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking, were as his: I'm abſolute, 


Twas very Cloten. 


Arv. In this place we left tbemmm 
I with my brother make good time with him, 1 
Tou lay, he is ſo Tell, . ß ene 


I mean, to man, he had not apprehenſion 
Of roaring terrors; for th' ele of judgment. 
Is oft the cauſe of fear. But ſee, thy brother. 


(42) = — Being carce made uþ, | * „ 
J mean, to Man, he mw Apprebenfion +} £097 exp © 


* 


e roaring Terrors; for defect of Fudg 


IL oft the Cauſe of Fear.) If I underſtand this Paſſage, it is 
mock-reaſoning as it ſtands, and the Text muſt have been ſlightly cor- 
rupted. Belarius is giving a Deſcription of what Chen formerly was 


and in Anſwer to what Arwiragus ſays of his being ſo fell. © Ay, ſays 


* Belarius, he was ip fell, and being ſcarce then at Man's Eſtate, 
“had no Apprehenſion of roaring Terrors, i. e. of any thing that cou 
check him with Fears.“ But then, how does the Inference come in, 
built upon this ? For Defe& of Judgment is gf? the Cauſe of Fear. I 
think, the Poet meant to have ſaid the meer contrary. Cloten was de- 
ſective in Judgment, and therefore did not fear. Apprehenſions of Fear 
grow from a Judgment in weighing Dangers. And a very eaſy Change, 
om the Traces of the Letters, gives us this Senſe, and regonciles the 
Reaſoning of the whole Paſſage. ' | 85 


—— for th' Effect of F udgment | 


Is oft the Cauſe of Fear. 


Ee3 Enter 


_ -: GY MAPBELINY 
Enter Guideritis; E with Cheter's "Hed, 


Guid. This Gleton, was: afoot, n me ir 


There was no. mony int, 


. ty 
Could have knoek'd- ow hi brains, fes be kad vow 


, l J f the fool had, hargßę. i 


head, as I 
Bel What haſtithoi done? 


Guid. I'm perfect, Baby: cut off ons - Clotew's kead, 


ce the Quiet er iv en reports 

ho call'd me zraitor, mountajnecr, and ſwore 
Wigh.his; own. Gogle band he'd take us in; 
= Lach heads, here, aha [9 wa Gody ty 


And er h — n Lak Town. 

Biel. We're all undone! . 
Guid. Why, worthy, Father, what haye we to leſe, 

But what he ad wore to take, our lives? the law 

1 not us; then why ſhould we be trader, 

To let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat us? 

Play judge, and Ei all himſelf? 


For we do fear the law. What weben 
Diſcover you abroad? 


Bel. No ſingle ſoul. 


mour 


Was nothing but mutation, ay, and "Re = 
na one bad thing to worſe yet not his frenzy, 


1 Not abſolute madneſs, could 0 122 have ray'd, 


_ (44) — — 7 ., Honor 
IWas nothing but Mutation, 8&c 700 What has his Hanour to do her 
in his being changeable in this Fork. his acting as a 77 9 or at] 
| haye ventur d ts ſubſtitute H againſt = Authority of the print: 
of Cop opies; and the Meaning cems Tae This. Tho! he Was al 
ways fickle to the laſt degree, an ern'd hy Humour, not ſound 
* genſe; yet not Madneſs alf could 4 him ſo hardy to 1 5 
ce Enterprize of this Nature alone, © and unſeconded,” The like M 
take, of. Honour for Humour, had taken place in a Paſfage of The 1 


Wives of Windſor, which I corrected from the Sanctios of the eld Quar. 
zo 1 Impreſſions, 


| tk g 3 1 T9 


17 
his o ? 


Pan's _ - =+- a Oc 


Tho'ſt röbb- 


To rl him oi _ es alchoug 5 er 

It may q heard at one. at, fi EY pf I 

Cave here, haunt Dee © a be thee 700 Ph Gy TH 

TH ke { onge head: the Which b h ari "Y 
As it is 1 Be hl! ' mi e 1 nd ſwear, 

lee fete üs in; yet k por p robable 

To come. 10 Nl e he ſo Udderrakii 


Nor hey J Of: ; the on goo! fern me 6 


If we d this body hath 1 
More perilsis | t an the ber cad. "_ 

Aru. Ler'or inance © 
Come, as the' Gods foreſa 8 4 + bowſoe 15 
My brother hath Joi We ; 15 

Bel. I had no 
To hunt this day "thi . idel's bez oh 
Did make my 155 lon FRM 5 

Guid. With Ke "own {Wor 
Which he did wave againft My chroat, I've ta'en 
His head from him; III chro! t into the creek 
Behind our rock ; and lex it to the ſea, 


And tell the fi es, he $ | the the Que ps Son Cloten. | 5 


That's alt T reck, eee, HET: | 

Ziel. I fear, will be reveng'd : 5 

Would, Palldur, ta hadſt not don 2H: tho wie _— , 
; ay * DT. * ; F AER © TY 


Becomes*thee well enou 
Arv, Would I had d 6 't, 
So the revenge 3 purſu'd me! Paladour, 
] love thee other] ly, bur eny\ mich, N a 
n me 5 this deed ; 1 would, Reyenges, 
That poſſible ſtrength AR meer, yould EY us thro”, > 


And pur us'to 0rd l 


Bel. Well, tis dohe: 
We'll hunt no more to day, nor ſeek for dan Nger 
Where there's no profit. Pr 'yrhee, to or dk, 
Yau and F/dele play rhe cooks : I'll ſtay” 


Till haſty Palagoar return, and bring bim 


To dinner preſently. 


Arv. Poor ſick Fidele 
PI willingly t to him : : Jo 4 4 h. 3 colour 


4 K a * JO] ©. 9 DE NJ IA * 5 * 39-5 , {au > * * 5 „ 
OT 7 I + > F : | - 2 4 5 : 7 Loy ; 7 * 

[4 * me = 9 * > "EY 4 : : 

2 NR. \ xe vo C 2 3 - * * "I 

0 * 7. n 48 * * ** 
1 83 5 * - 13 „ : ; 
{ 8 3 . | "+ 5 N £ go 
5 8 2 £ :.- : , L - he . z F 
43 * 4 1 : Fa ” 
£ "+ Y 4 
7 7 at 4 1 8 of q . my of * * 
L 
* 


I'd let a pariſh of ſych Clotens blood. 
And praiſe my ſelf for charity. [Ex. 
Bel, O thou Goddeſs, „„ ie La 
Theu divine Nature]! how thy ſelf thou blazon' ſt 
In theſe two princely boys! they are as gentle, 
As Zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet as rough, 
(Their royal bloed enchaf d,) as the rud'ſt wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th' vale.— Tis wonderful, 
That an inviſihle infting ſhould frame them 
To Royalty unlearn'd, Honour untaught, | 
Civility not ſeen from other; valour, 


That wildly grows in them; but yields a crop 


As if it bad been ſow'd. Yet ſtill it's ſtrange 
What Cloton's being here to us portends, 
Or what his death will bring us. 
OO Ke-onter Guiderius, 
Guid, Where's my Brother? i 
I have ſent Cloten's clot - pole down the ſtream, | 
In embaſſie to his mother; his body's hoſtage 
For his Return. ([ Solemn muſict. 
Bel. My ingenious Inſtrument! 5 
- Hark, Paladour / it ſounds: but what occaſion 
Hath Cadwall now to give it motion? hark! 
Guid. Is he at homer ET 
Bel. He went hence even now. | 
Guia. W hat does he mean? Since death of my dear'ſt 
forher, - es 
It did not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things . 
Should anſwer ſolemn accidents. The matter? —— 
| 1 for N 1 toys, 
Is jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Is Ladwul mad ns 5 po d 


Enter Arviragus, with Imogen dead, bearing ber 9995 
5 in his arms. 5 | h 


Bel, Look, here he comes! _- | 
And brings the dire occaſion, in his arms, of 


N 
. 
% þ 


That we have made ſo 4 TY I had Sabie . 3 


My Brother wears thee not one half ſo 1 


Might eas'lieſt harbour in? 
Jove knows, what man thou might'ft have made; bur z 


may 1 all Th 


2 . ea $5 * 1 2 ns ? | ol * 
> 43 * 
5 „ 
er 
; e 
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Of what we blame him for. 


u. The bird is dead, 


Have skipt from ſixteen years of age, to ſixty; 
And turn'd my leaping time into a * | 
Than have ſeen this. 

Cuid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt lilly ! 


As when thou grew'ſt thy Kl. 
Bel. (44) Oh melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could ſoun thy Pe find | 
The ooze, to ſhew what coaſt thy ugg Carrack 
thou bleſſed thing! 


ah! 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancholy ! 
How found you him? 
Arv. Stark, as you ſee: 
Thus ſmiling, as ome fly had tickled lumber; | 


£ RR * * 9 * * IR , 
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Not as Death's dart being laugh d at: his right re 


Repoſing on a cuſhion, 
Guid. here? 


(44) Oh, Melancholy 4 1 on 2 


Who ever yet could ſound thy Bottom? find 
, The Ooxe, to ſhew what Coaſt thy [l, t % Care 
Mig by eas 147 A in?) LEROY _ LED a 
e, who know any riting, w cc 
That our OT muſt have wrote wy * * 
to ſhew what Coaft th fuggih Carrack 


E Might eas lieft harbour in? 
Carrack is a flow, heavy-built, Veſſel of Burthen. This reſtores the v. 


niformity of the Metaphor, compleats the Senſe, and is a Word of great | 


Propriety and Beauty to deſign a melanchoplic Perſon. 
The Ward is us'd again by our Author in his Orbellb; 
Faith, he to night hath bearded a land Carrack ; 
If it prove lawful Prize, he's made for ever. 
And We meet with it e in Beaumant and Fletcher: 
Bit here's the Wonder, tho their Weight would 3 


4 Spaniſn Cayrack, auirkout other ze, ar > 


te as This at fis Sight 


— 


. 


5 Elder e Brother, 
 Carraca, avis oneraria ingens, | KINNER,' 
* Navis ampliſimg, © RionzTzr. 


; LH Aro. 


— 


e 


| 1 O' rh . : 


Ihe arms thus leagu'd; I chought, Ta 50 
Gn fi 815 68 PX Pl Es k a 


* 


Anſwer 


If he be —- 1 + dp i Gravg Beds. 
With {male Für will his ON. OM 


And worms W. C 
es, With are ll oy 8 
hilſt ſummer laſts, arid here l 
I'll ſweeten thy ad. XN 90 1 _ 
The fan's r thaj's Me e thy. face ee nor 
Th pers 25MM; i i th Vein; no, geg, Ry 
t to {lander, 
The bf of FA rk, ay Ide Kada would, 


With charitab L I, ſore 
Thoſe fich. bil, 0 85 dba Ne 19 1 ye 
Without a Monument !) bring thee all his; ; 
ues and furr'd-maſs beſides, oe 
inter- gown oy coarie 

Gag. Pr' ythee, ave 5 hs Ee 
And do not play in wench-like words 8 lag 
Which is ſo ſerious. Let us bury him, 
And not protra& with admiration whar 
Is now due debt. — To th' Grave. 

7 305 where _ 'ay him? 

5414. y go riphile, our Mother, 

ee OT on 
And let us, Paladaur, though now our voices 
Have got che mane crack, fing him to th ground; 


"ye 2 5 ritable Sy WER Poſe = alf Th. ; 
and fy Fr 


4 e 7 befides. When "Mp are none 
To e 505 Wi 


is ſtrangely man Sen! there Painter $roun ding 3 a Coarſe 
with Mop A ndeec 81 ter-gro 11 8 
good thick Clay. a at e Foes rv 0 fic 2 
1 Reading. 


Wing own thy Coarſe. 


flow'ry are en 


J. Here, again, 45 Metaphor 


Ty 
hy S Habit ſhall be : nter 
W rp ; ee 5 a 4 75 


] cannot ſing: 
For notes of ſorom, wk af 3 


in an 


As, once, our Mether: uſe like 1725 wp 
gave 2 Euriphile walt he Kale * OY 


Guid, Cadw 


yk WEED». 0 TY Wit Y c 


Than 8 oo. — we 


- e duft; yok Ts 
(That angel of the 1 dark mak knen 


Of place twixt high and Jom. 8555 vas princely, 
And though you took his life, as e our toe, | 


Yet bury kim, 4A Pringe, 


Guid. ved) fetch him hither, © 


Fher ſites body is as good as * 
When neither are alive. 


Ar v. 10 you'll o fetch hin my 1 _ 
Well g 35 bong the whilſt Are gin... 262 : 
Galt, Nay; ee vr malt By bes % tq * 


My Fs lach 2 reaſon fort. 


ji "Tis true. 75 ef E 100 0 


. Fuig. Come on then, and remore ti 
Aro. So, begin. 


oe * O0 N G. 
Gui, W the. lest ol Gun, 


Nor the furious winter's rages x 
Theu thy warldly tash haſt done, 
Hume art gone, and talen thy 1 
' . Goldeu lads qud girls all muß, 
A4, obimmne) ſweeper come to 2 

Arv. Fear no more the " Great, 
: '. Thou ant paſh the tyrants ia 5 

Care no more 10 cloath and cat; 

Fa thee the reed is as the oak? 


2 * * * "6 2 * 1 
"i N 1 * 
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The ſcepter, learning, phyfick, muſt 
All follow this, and come to duſt. © 
Guid. Fear no more the lightning-flaſh. 
Arv. Nor ib' all-dreaded thunder-flone. 
Guid. Fear no ſlander, cenſure raſh. © 
_ © Arv. Thou baſft finiſh'd joy and moan. © 
Both, All lovers young, all lovers, muſk —_ 
.....* Confign to thee, and come to duſt. © 
Guid. No Exorciſer harm the, 
 Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm the 
Guid. Ghoſt, unlaid, forbear thee! © 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee! 


Both. Quiet conſummation have, © 206 L} 


Ad renowned be thy Gravel 
Enter Belarius, with the body of Cloten. 


Guid. We've done cor obſequics : come, lay him 


down. Fm 3.7 f 
Bel. Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight more; 
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o' th' night, 


Are ſtre wings fitt'ſt for Grayes. Upon their faccs— 


You were as flow'rs, now wither'd; even ſo 
Theſe herbelets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrow. 
Come on, away, apart upon our knees ——— 
The ground, that gave them firſt, has them again; 


Their pleaſure here is paſt, fo is their pain. [ Exeunt, 


Imogen, awaking. 


— is 


Ino. Ves, Sir, to Milford- Haven, which is the way? 


I thank you by yond buſh? —— pray, how far 


thither? —— _. 5 
*Ods pittikins — can it be ſix mile yet! 
I've gone all night — faith, I'll lye down and ſlrep. 


3 (seeing the body. 
Theſe flow'rs are like the pleaſures of the world; 
This bloody man the care on't. — I hope, I dream; 


For, ſure, I thought I was a cave - keeper, 


And cook to honeſt creatures. But tis not ſo . 


But, ſoft! no bedfcllow. — Oh Gods, and Goddefles ! 


'T'was 


4 2 7 9 * * 
- A 


C TMB ELIN 
"Twas but à bolt of nothing, ſhot at nothing, 
Which the brain makes of fumes: Our very eyes 
Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faith, 
(46) I cremble ſtill with fear; but if there be 
Vet left in heay'n as ſmall a drop of Pity 
As a wren's eye, oh Gods! a part of it! 
The dream's here ſtill ; ev'n when I wake, i it is 
Without me, as within me; not imagin'd, foals. | 
A headleſs man! —— the garments of Poftumes? 75 
I know the ſhape of's —4 this is his hand, _—_ 
His foot mercurial, his martial thigh, ; 278. 
The brawns of Hercules : but his Jovial face —- 
Murther in heaven? how !—" tis vgs Fo Pi- 

fan} — © 
All curſes madded Frewbs Gave. the Greeks, 77 
And mine to boot, be darted on-thee! thou, 
Twas thou, conſpiring with that devil Cloten, - 
Haſt here cut off my lord. To write, and mob: 
Be henceforth e ! — Damn'd Piſanio © 
Hath with his forged letters — damn'd Piſanio/ — 
From this the braveſt veſſel of the world 
Struck the main-top ! oh efbumus, alas, 
Where is 11 head 7 e $ That r ay me, where" 
That? | 
(46) — — 1 
Yet beft in Heaw'n as ſmall a Drop sf Ply 

A. Freu, He, * Gods! a Part of it ! ] 
So again, in Othelh; 


1 hhould have "friend i in ſome Plact of my Soul 
4 Drop 9 Patience. ' 


Tue this Expreſion is very pathetic and fine in both theſe Places of our 


Author, it brings to my Mind a: very humourous Paſlage in the Achar- 
nenſes of Ari ſtopbanes. An Athenian Ruſtick, in Time of War, is robb'd 
of a Yoak of Oxen by the Bzotians ; he has almoſt cry'd his Eyes out, 
he ſays, for the Loſs of his Cattle; and he comes to by Was 
Peace in a Quill, to anoint his Eyes with. FS. 

Ev J A prot FEARY bv ciphris Ira 

Eis & xaaauioxov UF EAgEov rei. 
Tho' I have tranſlated xaa«pioxor (which is a Diminutive from xdAe- 
* a Quill: I know, it fignifies, among the Surgeons, a Probe ; an 

Inſtrument to convey ' Balſam into Wounds ; Specillum. I am iz'd 

that neither Heſjchius nor Suidas acknowledge the Word, which has ſo 
good an Authority as Arifiophanes. o——— 
and — from our Comic Poet in 


RRR r Ü 
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— Pollux quotes it * 


Piſan. 
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Piſunio acute i mare _—_ a the ; 

And left is hend dn. blow ſhould this be; Piſeninhs 
Na lie and Chun. Malice and luere in chern 
Have laid this wat hefe Oh, 'tis / pregnant, pregnant! 
The drug he gabe me, which, the ſai "wks prion 
And cordial to me, have not found it 2 
Murd'rous: to th'; unte, that cotifirms ir Home: f 
This is Piſanio's deed; and 'Gloren's; Oh! | 
Giv& cotodr ro itry pe check wich thy bloods wa | 
That we tlie horrider may ſeem to thoſe 
Which chance to fd us. Oh, my lord ! ny ved 


25 — Lucius, Captains, and a Sooilſcher. i 


Cap. To them, the legions garriſon'd in _ . 
After your will, have crots'd the fea, attending 
Lou here ut 15rd. Haven, with eee 
They are in readihefs. 
om But what from None? 8 
Cap. The Senate hath ftirr'd p»the'Confiners, 
And-Gentlenien of 'Jr4Jy, - moſt willing ſpiri m, 
That promiſe noble ſervice: and they c 
Under the conduct of bold _— 3:8 
«Sywmrs's Brother, 2 
Luc. When expect you them? _ 

Cap. With the next benefit o'vh*- wind, | 
Tuc. This forwdrdnefs 
Makes our hopes fair. Comttfand, *otir Prien wumbeß 
Be muſter'd; bid the Captains look- to't. : Now, Sir, 
What have you dream'd, of late, of rhis war's purpoſe? 
orb. Lat night, the very Gods ſtre wid n a igbn. 

faſt, ànd pray d for their r 

law Fovr's 35 — te the Roman eagle, wing dd 
From h- fpungy to · this part of the Well, 
There vanlck G in t 8 ohne 3 yh 16h/potrefids - 
(Unleſs my fins tote my divmnation) 
Succeſs: to th Numan Holt. 
Bur. Dreum often ſo, 
Ack neser fafe! Soft, Ho, Ant- Tanke ist her 
kout- His top? "the ruin „that  fotnectaſe 
1 was — rel 85 | 


* 


or dead, or PERS on oa him? dag wh 
For Nyzar -abh or to make his ADS. 
1 bee BY 40 oY p upon: 2; Iota, pre” 
5 1 85 6. boy 's fa 45 
1 ale, 


on Hel th hen ; gr .Er alt "AY Tang, 


Inform us of thy Wie TE, feems 


They. rave to be emanded Who 18 1 
Thon rage "i thy 1759 ir Pile 100 Ret Was "i 
7 hat, of OE thart d 7 | 
* alter'q 80 ood pi Kore?“ Hp $ "thy Sas 
his ſad 1 OW each it, nd rid is it? | 
Ve! art thou? * 
Imo. I am nothing, or if not 
No to wer b © 75 The Jets mager, 2 
A wy 7 © Br tain, a 
That here Span ds es Ex Ads! 2 
There are = kia ſuch mY ers : ae er: 
From Eaſt to Occident Var Tor ſervice, 
Try many, all good, Rive * e 
Find ſuch another maſter 
Luc. Lack, good Youth Ut 


Thou moy'ft tio 51048 with. thy nan, 
Thy maſter"; in 1 5 0 His" A 80d en. 
Imo. Richard * 199] „and do 


No wa Wars; 6070 che Gab r, Fl 2 
r a Kon it. is ay you, 8 a n 


01. 8 775 He, | 
ot 7 "af 7 222 7 1 noble Aurt, . 
Hath alter'd that good wy iure ?] Kc Ern Bel 2 el | 
ed that] For, the Kon of 2 is t 3 has 
ter d that 4054 P Plarbe, of EE Je N EA terd' i? But That 
= the Poet s Meaning. He deſign'd to ſay, if the Text be genuine; 
be halb alter d bab g +. Pixare ſtom what n] Nature 72 
it? By the Change of a ſingle Letter, we come. at another ntim 
which, I think, much N able the Paſlage and, which,” I have _ 
''s - 


1050 15 
avas , 8 
— . — Nature bid; - 


Ir 


1e Te Tat pate 4 a dhe, Bar th ER 
kQure to Judgment, 
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Thy name well fits thy faith; thy faith, t 


With wild wood-leaves and weeds I 


Some Falls arc means the happier to ariſe. 


The great part of my comfort, gone! my Queen 
Upon a deſperate bed : . 


N 
_ 


* 


Tuc. Thy name? | | 
Luc. Thou doſt approve thy ſelf the qt 
| name, 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not Ay | 
Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter'd, but, be ſure, 
No leſs belov'd. The Roman Emperot's letters, 
Sent by a Conſul to me, ſhould no ſooner, : 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee: go with me. 
Indo. 1'll follow, Sir. But firſt, an't pleaſe the Gods, 
Il hide my maſter-from the flies as deep 
As theſe poor pickaxes can dig: and wen 
ha' ftrew'd his 


ſame; ; 


Grave, . i 

And on it ſaid a century of pray th 
(Such as I can, ) twice o'er, I'll weep and ſigh; 
And, leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 
So pleaſe you entertain me. SARS 

Lac. Ay, Ser youth, 5 
And rather father thee, than maſter thee, 
My friends, . „ 
The boy hath taught us manly duties: let us 
Find out the prertieſt dazied-Plot we can, | 
And make him with our pikes and partizans 
A Grave; come, arm him: boy, he is preferr'd 
By thee to us, and he ſhall be interr-  _ 
As ſoldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes. 


[Exeunt, 


... SCENE changes to Cymbcline's Palace. 
Enter Cymbeline, Lords, and Piſanio. 


Cym.. 1 z and bring me word, how tis with 
. ; n er 3 8 = ab | LE 
A fever with the abſence of her ſon; | 
Madneſs, of which her life's in danger; heav'ns ! 
How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, 


„ and ina time 
When 


8 


Vour preparation can affront no \ leſs 
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When fearful.) wars 8 at Rat ber cn gone, , 
So needful for this preſent! it ſtrikes. me, + 
The hope of, eomfort. Bur for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departure, and 
Doſt ſeem.ſp ignorant, we'll, aan it e thee 
By a ſharp torture. PT 

Piſ. Sir, my life is yours, 
I ſet it at your will: but for my miſtreſs, 11 
1 nothing know where ſhe remains; why, gone 1 
Nor when ſne purpoſes Return. Beſeech Fur High- 


neſs, 


Hold me your loyal ſervant. 


Lord. Good my liege 
The day that ſhe was miſſing, hen was F 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall. perform 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. For Cloten, 
There wants no diligence in leaking Ws 2 
And will no doubt be found... 

Cym. The time is troubleſome "ay 11 80 
We'll lip you for a ſeaſon, but our. r jealouſie | Hutt? 
Do's yet depend. m 
| Lord. So pleaſe your Majeſty, | 
The Roman Legions, all from Gallia drawn, > 
Are landed on your coaſt, with large ſupply - 


Of Roman Gentlemen, by th' Senate ſent. 


 Cym. Now for the counſel of my 99 and. 1 


IJ am amazed with matter. 


Lord. Good my liege, ; 
Than what you hear of. Come more, for more you ee - 
ready; + 
The want is, but to put theſe Pas in motion, 
That long to move. 
m. I thank you; let's withdraw, 


And meet the time, as it ſeeks us. I fear not. 


What can from Italy annoy us, burt 

We grieve at chances here. — Away. — Lene. 
Piſ. I heard no letter from my maſter, ſince 7 

I wrote him, Imogen was ſlain. Tis ſtranges -. 

N or hear I from my miſtreſs, w who. did. prom. | 
Vo. VI. Ff r. ö 
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434 CYMBELINE, 
To yield me often tidings. Neither know I, 
What is betide to Cloren; but remain 
Perplext in all. The heavens ſtill muſt work; 

W hercin I'm falſe, I'm honeſt: not true, to be true. 
Theſe preſent wars ſhall find, I love my Country, 
Ev'n to the note o'th* King, or I'll fall in them; 

All other doubts, by time et them be clear'd; 
Fortune brings in ſome bouts, chat are not ſteer d. [Ex, 


SCE N E changes to the Foreſt. 


Enter Belarius, Guiderius, aud Arviragus. 


SGuid. The noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 


Aru. What pleaſure, Sir, find we in life, to lock it 
From action and adventure? 


Guid. Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us? this way the Romans 


Muſt or for Britains ſlay us, or receive us 


For barb'rous and unnatural Revolts 


During their uſe, and lay us after. 
Bel. Sons, 


We'll higher to the mountains, there ſecure us. 


To the King's Party there's no going; newneſs 
Of Claton's 5 þ L 


th (we being not known, nor muſter'd 
Among the bands) may Srive us to a Render 
Where we have liv'd: and ſo extort from us 


That which we've done, hot mp would be deatk 


Drawn on with torture. 
Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt 


K n ſuch a time) nothing wenne you, 


or ſatisfying us. 
Arv. It is not likely, 


That when they hear the Roman e neigh, 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears ſo cloy'd importantly as now, 


That they will wafte their time upon our note 


To know from whence we are. 
Nui. Oh, I am known | 


Ol 


Cru 1 * 8 . 


of many i in the army; many years, 
THOR: Cloten then but young, (you ſce,) not wore 
im 
From my remembrance. And, beſides, the N 
Harh not deſerv'd my ſervice, nor Four loves; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding; 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopeleſs 
To have the courtefie your cradle promis d; 
But to be ſtill hot ſummer's tanlings, and 
The ſhrinking ſlaves of winter. 
Guid. Than be ſo, _ 8 
Better to ceaſe to be. Pray, Sir, to ch; army; 
and my brother are not known; your ſelf of 
So out of thought, and thereto ſo. 0 er · grown, 
Cannot be queſtion'd. 
Arv. By this Sun that ſhines, | 
I'll thither; what thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man die, ſrareꝭ ever look'd on blood, 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and reniſon ts 
Never beſtrid a horfe fave one, that had 45 
A rider like my ſelf who ne'er wore rowel, 
Nor iron on his heel? I am aſham'd EL 
To look upon the holy Sun, to have 1 
The t of his beſt beams, e n 
80 lon a poor unknown. „ 
By hear ns, I'll go; b 
If you will bleſs me, Sir? and give me leres 5 
Til take the better care; but if you will no. 
The hazard therefore due fall on Ie, . 
The hands of Romans, 1 
Aru. So ſay I, Amen. 
Bel. No reaſon 1 (fince of your lives you bet 
So light a valuation) ſhould reſerve | 
My. crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys 3 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 
Thar is my bed too, lads; and there I'll lye. 20 
Lead, lead; the time ſeems long: their blood thinks 


ſcorn 
Till it flic out, and ſhew them Princes born. (Exe: 


F f 2 1 


* 
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SCE N E, 4 F eld k the Britiſh an 
Roman Camps. 


Posruvmvs E 


Enter „ Poſth um us, with a bloody bu. 
E A, bloody cloth, I'll keep thee; for I wiſht, 
Thou ſhould'ſt be colour'd thus. You mar- 


v ried Ones, 

If each of you would take this courſe, how many 
Muſt murther wives much better than themſelves 
For wrying but a little? oh, P:/anio / _ 


Every good ſervant does not all Commands; 
No bond, but to do juſt ones, — Gods ! if you 


Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 


Had liv'd to put on this; ſo had you ſaved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and &r uck , 


Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, alack, 
You ſnatch Gme hence for little faults; that's love; 


To have them fall no more; you ſome permit (48) 
To ſecond ills with. ills, each worſe than other, 


And make them dreaded, to the doers thrift, — 
. a * . —But 
8) ou ſome permit £15 

(4 To ſecond Illi with ith, = pou than other, 

Ad make them dread it, to the Doer's thrift.] The Divinity- 
Schools have riot furniſh'd juſter Obſervations on the Conduct of Provi- 
dence, than Poſthumus gives us here in his private Reflections. You 
Gods, lays He, act in a 8 manner with your different Creatures; 


© Tou ſnatch ſome hence for little Faults; ; that's Loe; 
To have them fall no more. \ 


This ſeems a fine ſhort Comment on what St. Pas ays to the Hebrews, 

dor dyand K, vad. The Lord chafteneth whom he loveth. 

The Philoſopher Seneca is more ample upon the ſame Subject; Hos Deus, 

14. SE: guos amat, indurat, recognoſcit, exercet. . Others, ſays 
permit to live on, to multiply and increaſe in CO 

| "dad make ho them dread it, to the Doer's Thrift. 1 
S er 
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But Imogen's your own: do your beſt willsss 
And make me bleſt Yobey!' I am brought hither 
Among th' Italian Gentry, and to fihgnt 
Againſt my lady's Kingdom; tis enough, ' © 
That, Britain, I have killd thy miſtreſs : Peace! 

I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heay'ns, - 
Hear patiently my purpoſe. I' diſrobe me 

Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit my ſelf 

As do's a Britain peaſant z fo I'll fight 

Againſt the part I come with; ſo I'll die 

For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 

Is, every breath, a death; and thus unknown, 

Pitied, nor hated, to the face of peril e 

My ſelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, than my Habits ſhew 

Gods, put the ſtrength o'th' Leonati in me! 

To ſhame the guiſe o*'th*' world, I will begin | 
The faſhion, leſs without, and more within. [ Exit. 


Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and the Roman army at one 
door; and the Britiſh army at another  Leonatus 
Poſthumus, following like a poor ſoldier. They march 
over, and go out. Then enter again in Skirmiſh. 


Iachimo, and Poſthumus; he vanguiſbeth and diſ- 


armeth Iachimo, and tben leaves him. 


lach. The heavineſs, and guilt, within my boſom, | 
Takes off my manhood; I've bely'd a lady, | 
The Princeſs of this Country; and the air on't 


Here's a Relative without an antecedent Subſtantive ; and a Genitive 
Caſe Singular, when all the other Members of the Sentence run in the 
Plural. Both which are a Breach of Grammar. We muſt certainly 


ms”... 

y And make them dreaded, to the Doers' Thrift. 2 

i. e. others you permit to aggravate one Crime with more: Which E- 
normities not only make them revered and dreaded, but turn in other, 
kinds to their Advantage. Dignity, Reſpect, and Profit, accrue ta them 
from Crimes committed with Impunity. 2 Pf 


multi LEN i 
Committunt cadem diverſo crimina fato: ; 


Ille Crucem precium ſceleris tulit, hic diadema. Juven. Sat, 1 3. 


Criminibus debent Hortos, pretoria, nenſas, 


Argentum vetus, & flaritem extra pocula caprum. Idem. Sat. 15 


f 3 Revengingly 


| 

| | 
1 
} 

. 
1 
4 
4 

? 
f 


"yy Cy MBELINE. 
Revengingly enfeebles me: or could this carle, 


A very drudge of nature, have ſubdu'd me 


In my profeſſion? Knighthoods, and Honours bern, 
As I wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn; 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lowt, as he exceeds our lords, the odds 


Is, that we ſcarce are men, and you are Gods. ¶ Exit. 


The battle continues; the Britains fly, Cymbeline is 


talen; then enter to his reſcue, Belarius, Guiderius, 
and Arviragus. 


Bel. Stand, ſtand; we have th' advantage of the 


ground; 


That lane is guarded: nothing routs * but 
The villany of our fears. 


 Guid. Arv. Stand, ſtand, and fight. 


Enter Poſthymus, and ſeconds the Bri rains. They 2 
CTuymbeline, and exeunt. 


Ten enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imogen. 
Exc. 3 boy, from the troops, and fare 127 
elt; 


For friends kill friends, and the diforder* s ſuch 
As war were hood-wink'd. 


ach. Tis their freſh fupplies, | ; 
Luc. It is a day turn'd ſtrangely. Or betimes 


Let's re-inforce, or fly. LExeum. 


SCENE, another Part of + of Bartel. 


Enter Poſthumus, and à Britiſh Jord. 
Lord. 14d. thou from where they made the Stand? 
Fot. I did. 
Though you, it ſeems, came from the fliers. 

Lord. I did. 

Poſt. No blame be to you, Sir, for all was loft, 
But that the heavens fought : the King himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 

h And but the backs of Britain ſeen z » all flying 


T hrovgh 


me 292292 
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Thus all the Editions, and thus Mr. P oþs in his Quart Edition, * 4 4 


And io, in Antony and Cleopatra ; 


* * 9 m 15 4 2 
* * 
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Through a ſtraight lane z the enemy full-hearted, 

Lolling the tongue with ſlaught' ring, having work 

More plentiful, than tools to do't, ſtruck down 

Some mortally, ſome ſlightly . touch'd, ſome falling 

Meerly through fear, that the firaight Paſs was 

With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 

To dic with lengrhen'd ſhame. 13 010% 2 
Lord. Where was this lane? e 
Poſt. Cloſe by the battel, ditch'd, and wall'd with tur, 

Which gave advantage to an ancient ſoldier, | 

(An honeſt one, I warrant,) who deſerv d 

So long a breeding as his white beard came to, 

In doing this for's Country. "Thwart the lane, 

He, with two ftriplings, (lads, more like to run 

The country Baſe, than to commit ſuch flaughtery 

With faces fir for masks, or rather fairer 

Than thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſhame,) _ 

Made good the paſſage, cry'd to thoſe that fied, 

« Our Britaine's Harts die flying, not our men; (40) 

To darkneſs flect ſouls, that fly backwards! ſtand; 

Or we are Romans, and will give you That (o)) 


(49) Our Britaines Hearts die fhing, not our Men; 


implicitly obſequious to Nonſenſe. I corrected the Paſſage in the Ap- 
ix to my SHAKESPEARE Refford, as I have now reforaxd it 
in the Text, (and as Dr. Thirlby likewiſe ſaw, it ſhould be;) and Mr. 
Pope has follow d my Correction in his laſt Edition of our Author, 
(50) — xd will give you That 
Like * hich you San beafth and may ſave 
But to look back is Front:! ws ; : 
Looking back in Front js a Phraſe, which Mr. Pope, if he pleaſes, may 3 
reſerve for his own Collection of Elegancies : but I can ' ꝰ admit it to be 4 
palm'd upon our Editor, We muſt read with the old Copies, I 
; But to lool back in Frown. | | | 
i. e. If you will but turn upon the Enemy, and ſhew them you can 
look angry. So, in the Tong DO no on” | 
P = = _ — T hey bei ee 
e ſole Drift of e aoth ext 
Mot a ai 6 | 


1 


| f Good Brother, - 

Let me requeſt you off : our grauer Buſineſs 

Frowns at this Levity. | | * 
„„ Like 


440 | "0 Y/M B . = 
Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and may ſave 


« But to look back i in frown: tand, Gand/ MP Thele 


three, 
Three thouſand ccinklent, in act as many; 
For three performers are the file, when all 
The reſt do nothing; ) with this word, ſtand, ſtand, 
Accommodated by the place, (more charmin 


With their own Nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 


A diſtaff to a lance) gilded pale looks; 


Part, ſhame, part, ee that 285 turn'd 


coward | 
But by example, (oh, a ſin in war, E a4 
Pamn'd in the firſt beginners!) gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o'th' hinders. 'Then began 
A * i'th' chaſer, a retire; anon, 
A rout, confuſion thick. Forthwith they flie 
Chickens, the way which they ſtoop'd eagles: ſlaves, 
The ſtrides they victors made; and now our cowards, 
Like fragments i in hard voyages, became | 


The life o'rh' need; having found the back door open 


Of the unguarded hearts, heav'ns, how they wound 
Some ſlain before, ſome dying; ſome, their friends 
O'er-born i' th' former wave; ten, chac'd by one, 
Are now each one the flaughter- man of twenty; 
Thoſe, that would die or- ere reſiſt, are N 
The mortal bugs o' th' field. 

Lord. This was ſtrange chance, 
A narrow lane! an old man, and two boys! 


Poſt. Nay, do but wonder at it; you are made (51) 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 


n to work any. Will you rhime upon't? 


eh Meri ton not æwonder at it; you are made 
Rather io wonder at the Things you hear, 
Than to work any. | | 
Sure, this is mock-reaſoning with a Vengeance. What ! Becauſe he 
was made fitter to wonder at great Actions, than to perform any, is he 
therefore forbid to wonder? I corrected the Paſſage in the A Te to 


my SHAKESPEARE Reflor ds and Mr. Pope has follow' 
rection in his laſt Edition. | 


1 ä And 
„ | * ED na 


my Cor- | 
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And vent it for a ee We is one: 7150 

te Two boys, an old man, (twice a boy,) a lane, om ©} 

G6 Preſerv'd the Britains, was the Romans bans. be 
Lord. Nay, be not angry, Sir. 8 
Poſt, Lack! to what end? 

Who dares not ſtand his foe, I'll be biz frieids 3 

For if he'll do, as he is made to do, | 

I know, he'll quickly fly my friendſhip too. 

You have put me into rhymes. | N 
Lord. Farewel, you are angry. [ Exit. 
Poſt. This is a lord oh noble miſery, 

To be i'th* field, and ask what news, of me! 

To day, how many would have given their honours 

To've ſav'd their carkaſſes? took heel to do't, 

And yer died too ? I, in mine own woe charm'd, 

Could not find death, where I did hear him groan; 

Nor feel him, where he ſtruck. This ugly monſter, 

'Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, 

Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 

That draw his knives i'th* war 

him: (72) | 


For 
62 — — Well, T will fad lim 2 

For Being now 4 Favourer to the Britaine, 

No more a Britaine, Tue reſum'd —_ 

The Part I came in.] 


This is a very obſcure Paſſage; and, W the Helps it would re- 


ceive from the Repreſentation, wants a little clearing up. Poſfthumusr 
comes over with the Roman Bands; but, reſolv'd not to fight againſt 
his Country, he pu uts the Habit of a Brirg/h Peaſant over his Haan 


Dreſs, and does Feats of Deſperation againſt the Romans, in hopes of 
_—_— his Death from their Swords. The Fortune of the Day is 


- Well, I will find 


rn'd, and the Britons gain the Field. Upon this, Poſthumus ſhifts — 


r his Halian Garb ; lays, he will find Death; for tho' he's now a 


Favourer to the Britons in Heart, he'll not A, e himſelf of that 


Country, but yield himſelf a Priſoner to the meaneſt of the Victor- 
party, and fo fall a Sacrifice to their Reſentment. For the Captives, 


we find, in the Sequel of the Play, were by the Cuſtoms of the 


Britons to be Victims to the Manes of thoſe ſlain on the Victors Party. 


That Poſthumug does again ſhift his Habit, is evident from this Circum- 


ance. The Britons ſurprize him, and — who he i is, he replies; 


— — 4 Roman; 
2 had not now been drooping beve; if Seconds 


Had NED him. 


Of 


/ 


| 
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For being now a fayourer to the Britain, 
No more a Britain, I've reſum'd again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more, 

But yield me to the verieſt bind, that ſhall 
Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 
Here made by th' Roman; great the anſwer be, 

Britains muſt take. For me, my ranſom's death; 
On either fide I come to ſpend my breath, 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 
But end it by ſome means for Imogen. 


Enter two Britiſh Captains, and Soldiers. 
1 Cap. Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken! 


Tis thought, the old man, and his ſons, were angels. 


2 Cap. There was a fourth man, in a filly habit, 

"If 3 ch. affront with them. 
1 Cap. So tis reported; 

But none of them can be rand, Stand, hw's there? 

Poſt. A Raman; 
Who had not now becn drooping dh if Seconds 
Had anſwer'd him. 

2 Cap. Lay hands on him; a dog! 
A leg of Rome ſhall not return to tell 
What crows have peck'd them heres he brags his 

ſervice, 

As if he were of note; bring him to the King. 


Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pi- 
ſanio, and Roman captives. The captains preſent 
Poſthumus 7o Cymbeline, who delivers him over 10 
4 Goaler. After with all go out. 


Of the dd Briten, factificing aptives to Axdate, their Goddels of 


Lide, many Authors have (| Gan: and of their Cuſtom of burning 


Numbers in their great Wicker Jing e, Holing head makes mention: 
but Hammes, in his RITANNIA, relle, cope re . 


SCENE 


— 


* 


3 
8 © E N E changer 70 4 Priſon. | 


Crna n 


Enter Poſthumus, and to Loalers. « 


1 Goal. Yu ſhall not now be. Koln, you 'velocks 
you; 
80, graze, as 7 find paſture. 

2 Goal. Ay, or ſtomach. [Exeunt Guben 


Poſt. Mo welcome, bondage ſar chou art a way, 
I think, to liberty; yer am I better 


Than one that's oh o'th* gout, ſince he had rather | 
Groan ſo in perpetuity than be cur'd - 


By. th' ſure phyſician, death; who is the key 
Tunbar - "40 locks. My conſcience! how art fet- 
| ter 
More than my ſhanks and wriſts; you good Gods, 
ive me 


The penitent inſtrument to pick that bolt; 

Then free for ever. Is' t enough, Pm ſorry? 
So children temp'ral fathers do appeaſe ; ; of 

Gods are more full of mercy. — Muft 1 W 
J cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Defir'd, more than conſtrain'd z to atisfie, C3) 


- — To ſatisfy 

(53) If of my F . "tis the main part, tale 
No ftricter Render of me, than my al.] 
Nonſenſe has one happy Property, in That one nods noe many Words 
to be made ſenſible of it; but e like Light, per- | 
ceiv'd as ſoon as ſhewn. Such is the Nonſenſe of theſe Lines. 
What we can diſcover from them is ls, f the Speaker in a Eit of 
Penitency towards Heaven, com his Circemftances with a Debtor” s 
who is willing to ſurrender up all to appeaſe his Creditor. This k 
the Senſe in general, I may venture ts lay, * true Reading 


have been thus 
— To ſatis, 
I d'off my Freedom: "tit the main FRIED * 

| No ftri Fer Render of ma than my all. 
The Verb eff is too frequently uſed by our Author to need any 

tations in Proof ; and ſurely, here with peculiar E 1.8 
give all the Satisfaction I am able to your offended Godheads, I | 

voluntarily diveſt myſelf of my Freedom: IIe the only Thing E 
have worth offering by way of Atonement, take no ſtricter Render | 
of me than my All. Mr. Warburton + 
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I d'off my freedom; tis the main part; take 

No ſtricter Render of me, than my all. 

I know, you are more clement than vile men, 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 

On their abatement z that's not my defire, 

For Imogen's dear life, take mine; and though 

Tis not ſo dear, yet tis a life; you coin'd it 

*T ween man and man, they weigh not every ſtamp; 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's ſake; 
You rather, mine being yours: and fo, great Powers, 
If you will take this audit, take this life, San 
And cancel thoſe old bonds. Oh [nogen/ 

P11 ſpeak to thee in filence; — : [ He ſleeps. 


Solemn muſick : Enter, as in an apparition, Sicilius Leo- 
natus, father to Poſthumus, an old man, attired lite 
a warrior; leading in his hand an ancient matron, 
his wife, and mother to Poſthumus, with muſick be- 
fore them. Then, after other muſick, follow the two 
young Leonati, brothers to Poſthumus, with wounds 
as they died in the wars. They circle Poſthumus round, 


as he lyes ſleeping. gb ; 
Sici. No more, thou'thunder-maſter, ſhew 
Thy ſpite on mortal flies: 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, 

That thy Adulteries Hs 
Rates and revenges. | 
Hath my poor boy done ought but well, 

| Whole face I never ſaw ? * 
I dy'd, whilſt in the womb he ſtay'd, 

_ Attending Nature's Law. 21 
Whoſe father, ove / (as men report, 
Thou orphans' father art;) 

Thou ſhould'ſt have been, and ſhielded him 
From his carth-vexing ſmart. 

Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 

But took me in my throes 
That from me my Pofthumus ript, 

Came crying mongſt his foes, 


Cru I . 


A thing of pity! ——— 
Sici. Great N ature, like his anceſtry, 
Mcoulded the ſtuff fo far; 
That he deſerv'd the praiſe o'th': world, 
As great Sicilius' heir. ; 
1 Bro. When once he was mature for man, b 
In Britain where was ne 1 
That could ſtand up his parallel, | 
Dr rival object be, | 
In eye of Inogen, that beſt 
Could deem his dignity ? 
Moth. With marriage therefore was hn mockt, / 
To be exil'd, and thrown 
F rom Leonatus ſear; and caſt 
From her his deareſt one: Pe 
Sweet Imogen ——— 11 "4 
Sici. Why did you ſi uffer laune, 
Slight thing of Italy, i 
To taint his noble heart and brain 
With needleſs jealouſfic: 
And to become the geek and ſcorn 
O'th' other's villany? 


15 


2 Bro. For this, from ſtiller mann we came, . 


Our parents, and us twain, 
That, ſtriking in our country's cauſe, 
Fell bravely and were ſlain 
Our fealty, and Tenantius right, 
With honour to maintain. | 
1 Bro. Like hardiment Poftbumus hath 
To Cymbeline perform'd ; 
Then, Jupiter, thou King of Gods, 
hy haſt thou thus adjourn'd 
The ce for his merits due, 
eing all to dolours turn'd? | 
Sici. I. Thy cryſtal window ope ; look out 5 
No longer exerciſe, 1 
Upon a valiant race, thy harſh 
And potent injuries. 
Moth. Since, Jupiter, our ſon is good, , 
Take off his miſeries. 


5A 


Siei. 


CTM I ENA. 
Sici. Peep through thy marble manſion, help!  ' 
Or we poor in cry Fe | 

To th' ſhining ſynod of the reſt, 
1 „ 
2 Breth. Help, Jupiter, or we appea 
And from thy juſtice flie. 2825 


Jupiter deſcends in thunder and lightning, fitting 1 
l 3 eagle; he throws a thunder-bolt. The 515 fall on 
their knees. . i 
Jupit. No more, you petty ſpirits of region low, 
7 2 our hearing; huſh! — how Aer you Ghoſts 
Accuſe the Thunderer, whoſe bolt you know, 
Snky-planted, batters all rebelling coaſts. 
Poor ſhadows of Elyſium, hence and reſt 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers. 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreſl, 
No care of yours it is: you know, tis ours. 
Whom beſt I love, I croſs z to make my gift, 
The more delay'd, delighted. Be content, 
Your low-laid ſon our godhead will uplift: | 
lis comforts thrive, his tryals well are ſpent; 
Our Joyial ſtar reign'd at his birth, and iin 
Our temple was he married: riſe, and fade! 
He ſhall be lord of lady Imogen, ö 104 1 
And happier much by his affliction mad 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt, wherein 170 
1 up. drops a tablet. 
Our pleaſure his full fortune doth conſine; | 
And ſo, away; — no farther with your din 
Expreſs impatience, leſt you ſtir up mine; 1 
Mount, eagle, to my palace cryſtalline. ¶ Aſcends. 
Sici. He came in thunder, his cceleſtial breath | 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell z the holy eagle 
| Stoop'd, as to foot us; his aſcenſion is 
More ſweet than our bleſt fields; his royal bird 
Prunes the immortal wing, and cloys his beak, 
As when his God is pleas'd.. L 
All. Thanks, Fupiter / ES x. OS, 
Sici. The marble pavement cloſes, he is enter'd 1 


ö 
1 


a_ „ . 
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| Cru 3+ 

His radiant roof: away, and to be bleſt 3 

Let us with care perform his great beheſt. LVurib. 
Poſt. Lwaling.] Sleep, thou aſt been a F 

and begot 

A father to me; and thou haſt excite; 

A mother and two brothers. But, oh ſcorn! 

Gone —— they went hence ſo ſoon as they were born 

And ſo I am awake Poor wretches, that dep 

On Greatneſs' favour, dream as I have done 

Wake, and find nothin 25 — But, alas, I ſwerve: or” 

Many dream not to find, neither deſerve, 

And yet are ſteep'd in farours; ſo am I 

That bave this golden chance, and know not why : 

What fairies haunt this ground? a book! oh rare one! 

Be not, as in our fan oled world, a garment 

Nobler than that it _— Let thy effects 


80 follow, to be moſt unlike our Aten; 
As ome as promile. 


bY 
[J[HEN as the li Bed, bimſelf unknown, 
EN as the lion's whe all, to himſelf unk 
without N find, js: be embrac'd 17 7 ece. of 
tender air; and when from a ſtately cedar ſhall be lopt 
branches, which, being dead many years, ſball after fo- 
vive, be jointed to the old ſtock, and freſbly grow, tben 
ſhall Poſthumus end his miſeries, Britain be be fortunate, 
and flouriſh in peace and plenty. © 
"Tis ſtill a dream; or elſe ſuch ſtuff, as madmen i 
8 e; and brain not: (do either both, or nothing; —) 
nſcleſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch | 
ye ſenſe cannot untie. But what it is, 
The action of my life is like it, which I'll keep 
If bur for ſympathy. 


" Enter Goar. 
| Gel. Come, Sir, are you ready for 1 ? 
Poſt. Over- roaſted rather: ready long ago. 
Goal. Hanging is the word, Sir; i you be ready 
for that, you are well cookt. 


Poſt. So if it prove a good repaſt to the ſpettacors, 
the diſh pays the ſhot, W * 
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Goal. A heavy reckoning for you, Sir; but the com- 
fort is, you thall be call'd to no more payments, fear 
no more tavern bills, which. are often the ſadneſs of 
parting, as the procuring of mirth; you come in faint 
for want of meat, depart recling with too much drink; 
ſorry that you have paid too much, and ſorry that you 

are paid too much; purſe and brain, both empty, 
the brain the heavier, for being too light; the purſe 
oo light, being drawn of heavineſs. Oh, of this con- 
tradiction you thall now be quit: oh, the charity of a 
penny cord, it ſums. up thouſands ina trice; you have 
no true debtor, and creditor, bur it; of what's paſt, 
is, and to come, the diſcharge; your neck, Sir, is 


pen, book, and counters; ſo the acquittance follows, 


Poſt. I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 
Goal. Indeed, Sir, he,that ſleeps, feels not the tooth- 
ache: but a man that were to fleep your ſleep, and a 
hangman to help him to bed, I think, he would change 
places with his officer: for look you, Sir, you know 
not which way you ſhall go. — 
Pot. Yes, indeed, dol, fellow. e 
Goal, Your death has eyes ins head then; I have 
not ſeen him ſo pictur'd: you muſt either be directed 
by ſome that take upon them to know; or to take 
upon your ſelf that, which, I am ſure, you do not know; 
or lump the after- er quiry on your own peril; and 
how you ſhall ſpeed in your journey's-end, I think, 
you'll never return to tell one. „„ | 
Poſi. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes, 
to direct them the way I am going, but ſuch as wink, 
and will not uſe them. 8 41 
Goal. What an infinite mock is this, that a man 
ſhould have the beſt uſe of eyes, to ſee the way of 
blindneſs! I am ſure, hanging's the way of winking. 


1 Enter a Meſſenger. 
 Meſ. Knock off 


to the King. 125 TT, 
_ Poſt. Thou bring'ſt good news; I am called to be 


Coal. 


made free. 


4 "bu "28 "IP 
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his manacles, bring your priſoner 
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Goal. I'll be hang'd then. 


hw * 


Poſt. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a goaler: no 


ES > 
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bolts for the dead. [¶ Exeunt Poſthumus and Meſſenger. 


Goal. Unleſs a man would marry a gallows, and 
beget young gibbets, I never ſaw one ſo prone. Yet, 


on my conſcience, there are verier knaves defire to 


live, for all he be a Roman: and there be ſome of. 


them too, that die againſt their wills; ſo ſhould I, if 


] were one. I would, we were all of one mind, and 
one mind good; O, there were deſolation of goalers 
and gallowles; I ſpeak againſt my preſent profit, (54) 
but my wiſh hath a preferment int.. [Exit. 


SC E N E, Cymbeline's Ten. 


Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, 
N Pifanio, . 
m. „ by my ſide, you, whom the Gods 
FJ hive mae . 1 
Preſervers of my Throne. Wo is my heart, 
That the poor Soldier, that ſo richly foughht, 


(Whoſe rags ſham d gilded arms; whoſe naked breaſt 


Stept before ſhields of proof, ) cannot be found: 


He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 
Our grace can make him ſo. * 
Bel. I never ſaw (55 br 


Scene, from the Inſtant that Poſthumus falls aſleep to the Exit of the 
Goaler here, I could be as well content, as Mr. Pope is, ſhould be 
left out. But as 'tis found in the earlieſt Folio Edition, tho' it fhould 
have been an Interpolation, and not of SHaresPEARE's Writing, I 
did not think, I had any, Authority to diſcard it, I own, to Me, 
what Fupiter ſays to the Phantoms ſeems to carry the Stamp of our 
Author: if the other Parts of the Maſque appear inferior, I heartily 


wiſh, this were the onl place where we have Reaſon to complain * 


Inequalities, either in Style, or the Matter, 


e 
(55) | T never ſaw 
Such noble Fury in fo poor a Things | 
Such precious Deeds in one that promis d Nought 

| But Begg'ry and poor Looks.] . 
But, pray, how can it be ſaid that one whoſe poor Looks promiſe Beg 


V 0 L. VI. 
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.” uch 
(54) 1 ſpeak againſt my preſent Profit, &c.] All this intermediate 
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Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing | 
Such precious deeds in one that Prein nought 


But begp'ry and poor Luck. 
- Cym. No tidings of him? 


Fi. He hath been ſearch d among the dead and 


| living, 6 
But no trace of him. ; | 
Cymb. To my grief, I am | 
The heir of his reward; which 1 will ala 
To you, (the liver, heart, and brain of Britain; 95 
| | [To Bel. Guid. and N 
By whom, [ rant; ſhe lives. *Tis now the time 
To ask of whence you are. . 8 
Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, al Gentlemen: . 
Further to boaſt, were neither true nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we're honeſt, . 2 
Cym. Bow your knees; 
Ariſe my Knights o'th' battel; I create you 
_ Companions to our perſon,” and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. 


Euter Cornelius, and Ladies. 


There's buſineſs in theſe faces: why ſo ſadly 
Greet you our victory? you look like Romans, 
And not o'th' Court of . : 

Cor. Hail, great Kin "Sg! 

To ſour your happine 5 I muſt report 

The Queen is dead. 

Im. Whom worſe than a phyſician E 
Would this re * become? but I conſider, 
By med' cine life may be prolong'd, yet death 
Will ſeize the Doctor too. How ended ſie? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like ber ſelf; 0 


i 


gay, ſhould promiſe mor Looks too? No; it was not che L 7 


that was promiſed: That was viſible. We muſt read wich Certai 
But Begg ry and poor Luck. | 
This ſets the Matter entirely right, a and wr th Bilarius ſpeak gu 
and to the purpoſe. For there was the extraordina 40 Thing; he pro- 
mis d Nothing but * Luck, and yet perform d ſu Wonders 
Warburton. 
| g Who, 
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 CYMBELAIN-E Fd 
Who, being cruel to the world, concluded _ 
Moſt cruel to her ſelf. What the confeſt, 
I will report, ſo pleaſe you: Theſe her women 
Can trip me, if 1 err iro with wet cheeks, 
Were preſent when ſhe SEG. 
Cyw. Pr'ythee, ſay. 
Cor. Firft, ſhe confeßs d, ſhe never loy'd you: only 
Affected Greatneſs * by you, not you 
Married your gn was wile to en Place 
Abhorr'd yo 2 perſon: . s d 
ym. She alone knew this: 525 
and, I bes ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would e 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. | 
Cor. Your Daughter, whom ſhe bore i in hand to loye 
With ſuch 1 integrity, the tid: confels, - | ;; 7 Hf 
Was as a ſcorpion to her fight ; whole liſe, 
But that her flight prevented. it, ſhe had * . 
Ta'en off by poiſon. 
Cym. O moſt delicate fend! 222 1 
Who is't can read a woman? in there mate?” 4112 
Cor. More, Sir, and worſe. She did conſeſs, ſhe had 
For you a mortal mineral; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring 
By inches waſte you. In which time ſhe euere. | 
By watching, weeping, rendance, kiſſing, to 7 
O'ercome you with her ſnew: yes, and in time, 
(When ſhe had fitted you with her craft, ) to work. 
Her ſon into th' adoption of the Crown: 
But failing of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſs, deſperate; open d, in deſpight - 
Of heaven and men, her purpoſes: SI 4 1 
The ills ſhe harch'd were not effected: bo”: | 


DON; 
. you all this, her Women?” 


1D: We aid, ſo pleaſe y"_ ee, 1641.4 

Cym. Mine eyes $5] 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful: 
Mine ears, that heard her :flattery, nor my heart, 
That thought her like her Sceming. It had been vicious 


To have miſtruſted her. Vet, oh my daughter! 
4 TE — T hat 


be CYMBEALTHND 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ſt ſay, 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend all 1 
Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and other Roman priſoners, 

Leonatus behind, and Imogen. | 
Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for Tribute; That 
The Britains have raz'd out, though with the loſs 
Of many a bold one; whoſe kinſmen have made ſuit, 
That their good fouls may be appeas'd with laughter 
Of you their Captives, which our ſelf have granted. 
So, think of your eſtate. 

Luc. Conſider, Sir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with us, 

We ſhould not, when the blood was coo], have threatned 
Our Priſsners with the ſword. But ſince the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 

May be call'd ranſome, let it come. Sufficeth, 

A Roman with a Roman's heart can ſuffer. 
Auguſtus lives to think on't — And ſo much 

For my peculiar care. This one thing only 

I will intreat; my boy, a Britain born, 

Let him be ranſom'd; never maſter had 

A page ſo kind, fo duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occaſions, true, 

So feat, ſo nurſe-like; let his virtue join 

With my requeſt, which, FIEmake bold, your Highneſs 
Cannot deny: he hath done no Britain harm, 
Though he hath ſerv'd a Roman. Save Wien Sir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. | 

Cm. I've ſurely ſeen him; port 35 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 

Thou haſt look'd thy ſelf into my grace, 

And art mine own. 1 know not why, nor wherefore, 
To fay, live, boy: ” ne'er thank thy maſter, live; 
And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 

Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, 'T'll give it: 

Yea, though thou do demand a . 

The nobleſt talen. 

Ino. I humbly thank your Highneſs. : | 
Tuc. I do not bid thee beg my 20, good ad, b: 
And yet I know thou wilt. 5 | 
| Im 


Imo. No, no, as 5-49] 
There's other work in $45 1 5 a 4 
; Bitter to me, as death; your life, own maſter, 
Muſt ſhuffle for ir ſelf. 
Luc. The boy diſdains me, 
He leaves me, ſcorns me: briefly die their joys, 
it, That place them on. the truth of girls and ls =} 
er | Why ſtands he ſo perplext? _ 
In. What would'ſt thou, boy? 
love thee more and more: think more and more, 6 
What's beſt to ask. Know'ſt him thou look'ſt on? ſpeak, 
Wilt have him live? is he thy kin? thy friend? 
ed Imo. He is a Roman; no more kin to me, 
ds Than I to your Highneſs: : who, Ty born 11 8 vaſſal, 
Am ſomething nearer. _ 
Cym. Wherefore eye'ſt him ſo? 
Imo. I'll tell you, Sir, in e if you pleaſe 
To give me hearing. 
Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend my beſt attention. What's thy 1 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. 6 
Cym. Thou art my good youth, my page; 
I' be thy maſter: walk with me, ſpeak freely. 
_ . [Cymbel. and Imo. wall a ide. | 
ls Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death? 
Arv. One ſand another (j) 
Not more reſembles, than He th' ſweet roſie lad, 
Who dy'd and was Fidele. What think you ? 
Guid. The ſame dead thing alive. 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſee more; he eyes us not; forbear, 
Creatures may be alike: were't he, I'm ſure, 
, | He would have ſpoke t'us. 
z Guid. But we ſaw him dead. 
Bel. Be ſilent: let's ſee further. 
Piſ. Tis my miſtreſs 
(56) One ad another 
Not more reſembles that feveet rofie Youth, 
Who dy'd and was Fidele.] 
A ſlight Corruption has made ſtark Nonſenſe of this Paſtage. One Grain 
of Sand certainly might reſemble another; but it could never reſemble a 
human Form. 1 believe, I have reſtor'd the Poet's Meaning ; The Verſe 


0, is none of the ſmootheſt ; but, re/embles, mult be Pronounc d as a difj/lable. 
DOS 1; : Since 


[ a/ide, | 


414 CY MB ELIN EZ. 
Since ſhe is living, let the time run on, | 
To good, or bad. [Cymb. nia 2 come * 
Cym. Come, ſtand thou by ou 
Make thy demand aloud. — Sir, ſtep gane. DLTo Iach. 
Give anſwer to this boy, and do 2 reelyß; 
Or, by our Greatneſs and the Grace of it, 
Which is our Honour, bitter torture ſhall. 
Winnow the truth from falſhood. — On; ſpeak to him. 
Ino. My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this ring. . 
Pot. What's that to him? 
Cym. That diamond 1 your finger, ay, 
How came it yours? 
ach. Thou'lt torture me to leave unſpoken That, 
Which to be ſpoke would torture the. 
Cym. How? me? 
Iach. I'm glad to be conſtrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to eonceal. By villany 
I got this Ring; 'twas Leonatas jewel, 
Whom thou didit baniſh: and (which, more may grieve 
thee, 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er liv'd 
*T'wixt sky and ground. Will you hear more, my lord? 
_ All that 8 to * ? 
lach. That paragon, = ter, | 
For whom 9 5 N and my falſe irt; 
Quail to remember, — give me leave, I faint.—— 
Cym. M y daughter, what of her? renew thy ſtrength 5 
Vad ert thou ſhouldſt live, while nature will, | 
Than die ere I hear more: ftrive, man, and ſpeak. 
lach. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock, 
That ftruck the hour; ) it was in Rome, (accurs'd| 
The manſion where) 'twas at a feaſt, (oh, would 
Our viands had been poiſen'd! or at leaſt, _ 
Thoſe which I heav'd to head:) the good Pofthunu- — 
(What ſhould I ſay? he was too good to be 
W here ill men were; and . the beſt of all 
Amongſt the rar'ſt of i fly, 
Hearing us praiſe our . of ric? . 


657 Hearing REP dur Lick of 1 taly el Sh: 2 4g Var 
Tier Blauty, that made barren the favell * Buaf 4 


The ſhrine of Yenus, or ſraight-pight Minerva, 
A ſhop of a 


Fairneſs, which ſtrikes the eye — 


He was as calm as v virtue) he TI 


Prov'd us unſpeaking ſots. 


Pieces of gold, 89 15 This which then he wore 


By hers and mine zac "He, true Knight 


er 1 . 5 455 


I s 4 _ * 


For Beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd Boaſt 
Of him that beſt could ſpeak ; for Stature, laming | 


Poſtures, been brief nature; for condition, 
| rhe qualities, that man | 
Loves woman for ; beſides that hook of wiving, 


Cym. I ſtand on fire. 
Come to the matter. 

[ach. All too ſoon l ſhall, 
Unleſs thou wouldſt grieve quickly. — This Poſthumus, 
(Moſt like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal loyer) took his hint; 

And, not diſpraiſing whom we prais'd, (cherein 


His miſtreſs' picture; which by his tongue being made, 
And then a mind put in't, either our brags 8 
Were crack d- of kitchen-trulls, or his deleription 


Cym. Nay, nay, to th” purpoſe. 
lach. Your daughter's c 9 7 ; — there it begins: 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 
And ſhe alone were cold; whereat, I, wretch! —— 
Made ſcruple of h his praiſe; and wag'd with him 


Upon his nM PEST: to attain | 

In ſuit th e place of's and win this ring, 
r 
'7 


No leſſer of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find — ſtakes this ring; 
And would fo, had it been a carbuncle Fn 


Of him that beſt could Jbeak ; for Feature, /aming 
755 ſerine of Venus, or ftrait- fig? ME bt ub g 
Poftures, Beyond brief ature ; 
As plauſible as this Reading 'may appear at rome View, I dare fay, it is 
ſlightly corrupted. What ! did they praiſe their Miſtreſſes for Beauty, and 
for Feature too? The Symmetry of Features is always one main 5 . 
27 


Beauty. Then why ſhould Features be faid to /ame a Statue, or 
tures of a æbell built Goddeſs? We muſt certainly reſtore 
3 for Stature laming | 
The Shrine of Venus, Mc. 
This agrees perfe&ly well with, lamin "Bs Arait. fight, and e and 4 
the Lady is prais'd for her Rely, er Lok and h er N . 
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Of Phabus wheel; and might ſo ſafely, had it 
Been all the worth of's Car. Away to Britain 
Poſt I in this deſign: well may you, Sir, 
Remember me at Court, where I was taught 
By your chaſte daughter the wide difference 
Iwixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus quench'd 
Of Hope, not Longing, mine Halian brain 

Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Moſt vilely : for my vantage excellent; 

And, to be brief, my practice ſo abe, 

Thar I return d with fimular proof cnough 

To make the noble Leonatus mad, 
By wounding his belief in her renown, 
With rokens thus, and thus; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her bracelet z 
(Oh, cunning ! how I got it) nay, ſome marks 
Of ſecret on her perſon; that he could not 
But think her bond of chaſtity quite crack'd, 
I having talen the forfeit ; whereupon, 
Methinks, I ſee him now | 

Poſs. Ay, ſo thou do'ſt, [Coming forward 
1 fiend! ay me, moſt credulous fool, 
Egregious murtherer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains aſt, in Being, 

To come — oh, give me ah Yu or knife, or poiſon, 

Some upright juſticer! Thou, King, ſend out 

For torturers ingenious; it is I 
That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth amend, 

By Apr worſe than they. I am Poſthumus, 
That kill'd thy daughter: — villain-like, I lie; 
That caus'd a leſſer villain than my ſelf, 

A ſacrilegious thief, to do't. The temple 

Of virtue was ſhe, yea, and the her ſelf. 
Spit, and throw ſtones, caſt mire upon me, ſer 
The dogs o'th” ſtreer to bay me: erg villain 

Be call'd: Poſthumus Leonatus, and LES, 
Be villainy leſs than 'twas ! — Oh Imogen! | 
My Queen, my life, my wife! oh Imogen, 
Imogen, 1mogen! N 

imo. Peace, my lord, bear, hear « Be YI 5G 

Poſt.  Shall's have a Play of this? E cer a „ne 

1 th | 5 Thou 


G n 5-220 We 


Thou ſcordful page, there lie thy part. | 
1 — ber, be falls 

Pf Oh, 8 help... 

Mine, and your miſtreſs 5 Oh my lord Poſthunus 2 
You ne'er kill'd Imogen till now- 285 —_ Hg 
Mine honour'd lady — 1 

Cym. Does the world go W e fl 

Poſt. How come theſe ſtaggers on me? e 

Piſ. Wake, my miſtreſs! | 

Cym. If this be ſo, the Gods do mean to Qrike me 
To death with mortal; joy. | 

Piſ. How fares my miſtreſs ? 

Imo. O, get thee from my * 

Thou gav'ff me poiſon: dang'rous fellow, hence! 
Breathe not, where Princes are. | 

Cym. The tune of Imogen? 

Piſ. Lady, the Gods throw ſtones of ſulphur on me, 
If what I gave you was not thought by me | 
A precious thing : I had it from che Queen. 

m. New matter ſtill? 

Imo. It poiſon'd me. 

Cor. Oh Gods! 1 

I left out one thing which the Queen confels'd, 
Which muſt approve thee honeſt. If Piſanio 

Have, ſaid ſhe, giv'n his miſtreſs that confection, 

W hich I gave him for cordial, ſhe is lervy'd 
As I would ſerve a rat. 

Cym. What's this, Cornelius? 

Cor. The Queen, Sir, very. oft importun'd. me 
To temper poiſons for her; ſtill pretending „ 4 
The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, only V 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs | 
Of no eſteem; I, dreading that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain, ſtuff, which, ee talen, would ſeize 
The preſent power of life; but, in ſhort time, 

All offices of nature ſhould again. g 
Do their due functions. Have you ta'en, of 17 
Imo. Moſt like I did; for I was dead. HS 
Bel. My boys, there was our error. - ö 


Guid. This is, ues Fidele, „d g yd fig 2 es 
mit Imo. 


= 
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Ino. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you? 
Think, that you are upon a rock, and now | 
Throw me again. | 
Poft. Hang there like fruit, my foul, 

Till the tree die 

Cm. How now, my fleſh ?. my. child 8. 
What, mak'ſt thou me a dullard in this a0. 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me? 


Imo. Your Bleſſing, Sir. 5 [Kneeling 


Bel. Tho? you did ove this youth, I blame you not, 
You had a motive fort. r 9 Guid, Arvir. 
Cm. My tears, that fall, 
Prove holy-water on thee! " Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 
= I'm ſorry for't, my lord, 0-5 
Cym. Oh, ſhe was naught; and long of her it was, 
That we meet here ſo ſtrangely; but her lon 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 
Piſ. My lord, 
Now fear is * me, I'll ſpeak KY Lord Claten, 
Upon my lady's miſſing, came to me 
With his ſword drawn, foam'd at the mouth, and ſwore, 
If I diſcover'd not which way ſhe went, 
It was my inſtant death. By 4 in 
I had a feigned letter of my maſter's 
Then in my pocket; which directed her 
To ſeek him on the mountains near to Milford: 
Where, in a frenzy, in my maſter's garments, 
Which he inforc'd from me, away he poſts 
With unchaſte purpoſe, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour : What became of N. T7. 
I further know not. 
 Guid. Let me end the ſtory; 
I flew him there. 
 Cym. Marry, the Gods forefend! 
IT would not, thy good deeds ſhould from my ps 
Pluck a hard ſentence: pr'ythee, nen e 10 


Deny' C again. | 10346137 Jon We 51 } 
Guid. I've ſpoke it, and I did it. 114 31 1 
Cym. He Was a Prince. 01 1H: * bk 2 10% 315 MW 3] g 


Cui. A ol eee one. The dee he did wo 
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Were nothing prince - like; for he did provoke me | 
With language that would make me ſpurn the ſea, 
Could it fo roar to me. I cut off's head; 
And am right glad, he is not — here. 
To tell this tale of mine. N 
Im. I'm ſorry for thee; 
By thine own tongue thou art condern'd, and nut 
Endure our law : thou'rt dead. 
Imo. That headleſs man 
I thought had been my lord. 4 78 
Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our preſence. 
Bel. Stay, Sir King, 
This man is better than the man he lle w, 
As well deſcended as thy ſelf; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever ſcar for. Let his arms alone 5 [7 o the Guard, 
They were not born for bondage. 
Cym. Why, old Soldier, CR 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 
By taſting of our wrath ? how of I : 
As good as we? 
Arv. In that he ſpake too far. 
Cym, And thou ſhalr die for't. 
Bel. We will die all three, 
But I will prove, that two on's are as good 
As I've giv'n out of him. My Sons, I muſt, 
For mine owa part, unfold a 23 ſpeech, 
Though, haply, well for you, 
Arv. Your danger's ours. 
Guid. And our Good, his. 
Bel. Have at it then, by leave: 
Thou hadſt, great King, a Subject, who was curd 


Belarius. 


_ Cym. What of him? a baniſh'd traitor. eee? 
Bel. He it 16, that hach 5 Bes "Las 8 

Aſſum'd this age; indeed, a baniſh'd x men 5 . Aa 

I know not how, a traitor. n v I 
Cym. Take him hence. 05 0 5 F 9 da 


The whole world ſhall not are b 6 ew gH ns 8 | 
Bel. Nat ra$horu; 5:1 3 o livin Hom &A win; - 
Furt pay me for the nurſing of thy Sons; And 
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It ſel 


And let it be id a 0 fo ben 


As I'ye receiv'd it. N 
Cym. Nurſing of my Sons? 
Bel. I am too blunt, and ſawcy; here's my knee : 
Ere I ariſe, I will prefer my Sons, 
Then ſpare not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 25 
Theſe two young Gentlemen, that call me Father, 
And think they are my Sons, are none of mine; 
They are the iſſue of your loins, my liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cym. How? my iſſue? 


Bel. So ſure as you, your Father's: 1, old algen, 


Am that Belarius whom you ſometime baniſn'd; 

Your pleaſure was my near offence, my puniſhment 
55 and all my treaſon: That I ſuffer'd, 

Was all the 3 I did. Theſe gentle Princes, 

(For ſuch and ſo they are, ) theſe twenty years 

ave I train'd up; ſuch arts they have, as I 

Could pur into them. Sir, my breeding was, 

As your Grace knows. Their nurſe Euriphile, 

Whom for the theft I wedded, ſtole theſe children 

Upon my Baniſhment : I mov'd her to- t; 

Having receiv'd the puniſhment before, 

For That which I did then. Beaten for loyalty, 

Excited me to treaſon. Their dear loſs, 

The more of you 'twas felt, the more it ſhap'd 

Unto my end of ſtealing them. Bur, Sir, 

Here are your Sons again; and I mull loſe 

Two of the ſweet'ſt companions in the world. 

The benediction of theſe covering hea ns 

Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 

To in- lay heav'n with ſtars. 

Cym. Thou weep'ſt, and ſpeak'ſt: 


The ſervice, that you three have done, is more 


Unlike, than this thou tell'ſt. I loſt my Children — 


If theſe be they, I know not how to with 
A pair of worthier Sons. 
Bel. Be pleas'd a while 
This Gentleman, whom I l Paladoar, 
Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Guiderius : 
T his Gentleman, my Cadwall, As 


| Your 
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Your younger cc Jon 5 le: gir, was hos 

In a moſt curious mantle, wrought by th' hand: 

Of his Queen-mother, which, for r more : probation, 
I can with eaſe produce. 

Cym. Guiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a ſanguine ſtars 
It was a mark of wonder, | 

Bel. This is nge 
Who hath upon him ſtill that nat es Ruan: 

It was wiſe Nature's end, in the donation, 
To be his evidence now. 

Cym. Oh, what am I 
A Mother to the birth of three! ne er Mother 
Rejoic'd deliverance more; bleſt may you be, 

That, after this ſtrange ſtarting from your Orbs, 
You may reign in them now! oh Imogen, 

Thou'aſt loſt by this a ä 

Imo. No, my Lord: 

I've got two worlds by't. Oh, my gentle Brothers, 
Have we thus met? oh, never ſay hereafter, 

But I am trueſt ſpeaker. You call'd me Brother, 
When I was but your Siſter: I, you wa 
When ye were ſo, indeed. 

Cym. Did you e' er meet? 

Arv. Ay, my good Lord. 

Guid. And at firſt meeting lov'd; 

Continu'd ſo, until we thought he died. 

Cor. By the Queen's dram ſhe fwallow'd. 

Om. O rare inſtin&! : 
When ſhall I hear all through? this fierce abridgmens 
Hath to it circumſtantial branches, which 
Diſtinction ſhould be rich in. Where? how liv'd our 
And when came you to ſerve our Roman Captive? | 
How parted with your Brothers? how firit met then 
(78) Why fled you from the Court? and | whicher? —- 

Theſe, 1 nd 


(58) Why fled you from the Court, and whether theſe ?] By a ſtrange 
Negligence, in all the Editions, this Paſſage is ſtark Nonſenſe. 
Part of the Miſtake made is in the Word, whether ; and another, iis, Bs 
the falſe Pointing.” It muſt be rectified thus; 


" Why le von om the Court and whither? Te, 1 NoM. 
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The King is asking hi * how * has liv'd 2 12 ra 
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1 5 N batrel, with 
I know not how much more, ſhGuld be demanded; 
And all the other Bye- dependances 

From chance to chance: but not the time, nor plaze, 
Will ſerve long interrogatories. See, 

Poſthumus anchors upon mogen 

And ſhe, like harmleſs lightning, throws her eye 

On him, her Brothers, me, her maſter; hitting 

Each object with a The counter - change 

Is ſev? hilly in all. x 10.48 quit this ground, © 


And ſmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices. 01 
Thou art my Brother; ſo we'll hold thee ever. LZ Bel. 


Imo. You are niy F ather too, and did relieve me, 
To ſce this gracious ſeaſon! 
Cm. All o'er-joy'd, 
Save theſe in bonds: let them be joyful too, 
For they ſhall taſte our comfort. 
Imo. My good maſter, | 
I will yet do you fervice, 
Luc. Happy be you! | * 
Cym. The forlorn Soldier, that ſo nabe foughe, - 
He would have well becom'd this 720, and ae 
The thankings of a King. 
Poſt. Tis I am, Sir, 
The Soldier, that did company theſe 3 
In poor Beſeeming: 'twas a fitment for 
The purpoſe I then follow'd. That 1 was he, 
Speak, Jachime, 1 had you Wr al _—_ 
Have made your finiſh. | | 
lach. I am down agam: 
But now my heavy conſcience finks my ine C Errelr. 
As then your force did. Take that lie, beſeech you, 
Which I fo often owe: but, your Ring fiſt; + 
And here the bracelet of the rruoſt Princeſs, 
That ever ſwore her faith. 
Poſt. Kneel not to me: 


men: from the Court; when She enter d herſelf in ds s Service; how 


ſhe inet with her Brothers, or parted from them; why She fled from the 


Sour t, and to what Place: And having enumerated fo many Particulars, | 


he Hops: ſhort, and cries, © All theſe Circumſtances, and the Motives of 
** Bi /arius, Gaiderius, and Arviragus to the Battle, together with a 
1 ale iy er more of Qceutrences by the Bye, Tm to be tefolv'd'in.” 


The 
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The power, that I have on you, is to ſpare you: 
The malice tow'rds you, to — you. - * off 
And deal with others better! | e 
Cym. Nobly doom'd: „ 
We'll learn our freeneſs of a bon. in- law 
Pardon's the word to all. 158 
Aru. You help'd us, Sir, 
As you did mean, indeed, to be our brother; 
Joy'd are we, that you are. | 
Poſt. Your ſervant, Princes. Good my lord of Ram, 
Call forth your Soorhſayer as ſlept, een ; 
Great Jupiter upon his eagle back dd, &; 
Appear'd to me, with other ſprightly ſhews 5 
Of mine own kindred. When I wak'd, I found 
This label on my boſom ; whoſe containing 
Is ſo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that I can 
Make no collection of it. Let him ſhew 
His skill in the conſtruction. i 
Luc. Philarmon us. 
Sooth. Read, ne good Lord. Ip 
Luc. Rea J an declare the meaning. 
[Reads.] 
HE N as 4 How's whelp Jhall, to Hemi 2 
without ſeeking find, and be embrac'd by u piece 'of 
tender air; and when from a ftately cedar ſhall be lopt 
branches, which, being dead many years, ſhall after revive, 
be jointed to the old flock, and freſhly grow; then ſhall 
Poſthumus end his miſeries, Bricaine be Cn. and 
flouriſh in peace and plenty. 


Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp z 

The fit and apt conftruftion df thy name, 

Being Leonatus, doth import ſo much: te 
The piece of render wn thy virtuous Dan hter, 5 
[To Cymb. 


Which we call Mollis he; 3 and Mollis Ai 
We term it Mulier which Mulier, I divine, 
Is this moſt conſtant wife; who, even now, 
Anſwering the letter of the Oracle, 
Unknown to you, unſought, were clipr about 
| With this moſt tender air. 
+ . 1 bis path 88 Seeming. | 
; South, 
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Is full accompliſh'd. For the Roman cagle, 
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| Sooth. The . We ford Cymteline, BD % "7 
Perſonates thee; and thy lopt branches point 


Thy two Sons forth: who, by Belarius ſtoll'n, | . 8 a 


For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd, 
To the majeſtick cedar join'd; whole Iſſue 


Promiles Hritaine peace and plenty. 


Cym. My peace we will begin, and, Caius Lucius, 


Although the victor, we ſubmir to Ceſar, 
And to the Roman Empire; promiſing, 


To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 


We were diſſuaded by our wicked Queen; 
On whom heav'n's juſtice: (both on her, and hers) 


Hath laid moſt heavy hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the Powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace: the viſion, 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the ſtroke 
Of this yet ſcarce- cold battel, at this inſtant 


From South to Weſt on wing ſoaring aloft, 
Leſſen'd her ſelf, and in the beams o'th' Sun 
So vaniſh'd; which fore-ſhew'd our princely Eagle, | 
Th' imperial Cæſar, ſhould again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline, 
W hich ſhines here in the Weſt. 

Cym. Laud we the Gods! 
And let the crooked ſmoaks climb to their Noſtrils 
From our bleſt altars! publiſh we this Peace 
To all our Subje&s. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a Britiſh Enſign wave 
Friendly together; ſo through Lud's town march; 


And in the Temple of great Jupiter 


Our Peace we'll ratifie. Seal it with feaſts. 
Set on, there: Never was a War did ceaſe, 


Ere bloody hands were waſh'd, with ſuch a Peace. 


 [Exeunt omnes. 
The End of the Sixth 75 blume. 


